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Perfons  ReprefenteA* 

KING  of  France. 
Duke  of  Florence. 

Bertram,  Count  of  Roufilton.  r 

Ilafeu,  an  old  Lord.  *• 

'Parolles,  a  parafitical follower  of  Bertram;  a  coward^ 

but  vaifii  and  a  great  pretender  to  valour. 
Several  young  French  LordSy  tbatferve  with  Bertram^ 

in  the  Florentine  war. 

%i^n^     \  Servants  to  the  Countefs  of  Rovtmott. 

Countefs  of  Roufillon,  mother  to  Bertram. 

Helena,  daughter  to  Gerard  de  Narbony  a  famous phy^ 

fician^  fome  timejince  dead. 
An  old  widow  of  Florence. 
Diana,  Daughter  to  the  widow.  -    •    - 

Mariana!   I   ^^Z^^^^^^  and  friends  to  the  widow. 

Lards y  attending^on  the  King\  Officer Sj  Soldiers^  &c. 

SCENE  lies  partly  in  France^  and  partly 
in  Tufcany. 

*  The  peribns  were  firft  enumerated  by  Rc*we. 
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All^sWell  that  Ends  Well', 

A  C  T    L     S  C  E  N  E    I. 

l!he  Countefi  of  Rouftlhns  koufe  in  France. 

Enter  Bertram^  the  Countefs  of  Rouftllony  Helena^  an4 
Lafeu^  all  in  black. 

Countess* 

*XN  delivering  my  fon  from  me,  I  bury  a  feCond 

I    hufband. 
.  JL     Ber.  And  I,  in  going,  madam^  weep  o'er  my 
father's  death  anew :   but  I  muft  attend  his  maje(ly'$ 

■  The  ftory  of  AlPs  Well  thfit  Ends  WiU^  or,  as  I  foppofe  it  Xf^ 
ktve  been  ibmetitnes  called,  Lovt*s  LaSour  Wonne^  is  originally 
indeed  the  property  of  Bocc^ce,  but  it  came  immediately  to  Shake- 
fpeare  from  Fainter^i  Gilkita  of  Narbon^  in  the  firft  vol.  of  the 
Fitlaci  efPlea/ute^  ^j  15989  p.  282.  '  Farmer. 

Shakefpeare  ia  indebted  to  the  novel  only  for  a  few  leading  . 
drcnmftances  in  the  graver  parts  of  the  piece.    The  comic  bud- 
aefs  appears  to  be  entirely  of  his  own  formation.        Ste  bvens. 

*  In  DELiVBRiMO  9^ jfon  from  jw^— — ]  To  dJiverfrem^  in  the 
feafe  of  £iving  up^  is  not  Englifli.     Shakcfpeare  wrote,  in  dis« 

stTxaiKO  nn  finfr^m  aw— The  following  words,  too, 1  bury 

m  fnmd'hnfiand''-^^tm!9JiA  this  reading.  For  to  difftvit  im- 
plies a  violent  divorce ;  and  therefore  might  be  compared  to  the 
biKfyimg  a  hnfiand ;  which  dMvering  does  not.  Wa  r  b* 

Of  this  change  1  fee  no  need :  the  prefent  reading  is  clear, 
and,  perhaps,  as  proper  as  that  which  the  great  commentator 
woold  fobftitute;  lor  the  king  diftvirs  her  fon  from  her,  fhe  only 
ddivirMbim^  Johnson. 

B  2  command, 
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command,  to  whom  I  am  now  '  in  ward,  evermore 
in  fubjeftion. 

Laf.  You  (hall  find  of  the  king  a  hufband,  ma* 
dam ;  you,  (ii^,  a  father.  He,  that  fo  generally  is  at 
all  times  good,  muft  of  ncccflity  hold  his  virtue  to 
you  ;  *  whofe  worthincfs  would  ftir  it  up  where  it 
wanted,  rather  than  (lack  it  where  there  is  fuch 
abundance. 

Count.  What  hope  is  there  of  his  majcfty's  amend- 
ment? 

lAf.  He  hath  abandoned  his  phyficians,  madam, 
under  whofe  pratflices  he  hath  perfecuted  time  with 
hope }  and  finds  no  other  advantage  in  the  proceis, 
but  only- the  lofing  of  hope  by  time. 

Count.  *  This  young  gentlewoman  had  a  father, 
(O,  that  hadl   how  fad  a  pa(rage  *tis  !)  whofe  (kill 

was 

3  ///  uuarJ.]  Under  his  particular  care,  as  my  guardiaa,  till  I 
come  to  age.  It  is  now  almoU  forgotten  in  England  that  the 
heirs  of  great  fortunes  were  the  king's  'wards.  Whether  the  fame 
praflice  prevailed  in  France,  it  is  of  no  great  ufe  to  enquire,  for 
Shakefpeare  gives  to  all  nations  the  manners  of  England. 

JOHNSOir. 

♦  *whofi  njL'onliine/s  would  ftir  it  itf  whtrt  ii  tjuantedf  ratbgr  than 
lack  1/  ivbcrt  there  is  fuch  abundana,']  An  oppofition  of  tetms  ia 
vifibly  deiigned  in  this  fenteoce ;  tho'  theoppolition  is  not  fi>  vifi* 
ble^  as  the  terms  now  (land.  IVamtd  and  obundaHCi  are  the  op* 
BoHtes  to  one  another ;  but  how  is  lack  a  contraft  to  ftir  up  f 
The  addition  of  a  (ingle  letter  gives  it,  and  the  very  fenie  re- 
quires it.    Read^c^  //•  WAKBuaTOM. 

'  This  young  gtnthnvoman  had  a  father  (Of  thai  had !  bowfaeim 
PASSAGE  *tis  I]  Lafeu  was  fpeakine  of  the  king's  defperate  con* 
dition :  which  makes  the  counted  recall  to  mind  the  deoealbd 
Gerard  de  Narbon,  who,  (he  thinks  could  haye  cured  him.  But 
in  uHng  the  word  bad^  which  implied  his  death,  (he  Hops  in  tbe 
middle  of  her  fentence,  and  makes  a  refleclion  upon  it,  which, 
according  to  the  prefent  reading,  is  uninielligible.  We  mail 
therefore  believe  Shakefpeare  wrote  (O  that  had !  how  fad  a 
PRBSAGB  'tis)  f  i.  a  preface  that  the  king  mtrft  now  expeft  no 
cure,  fince  fo  fkilful  a  perion  was  himfelf  forced  to  fubmtt  to  a 
malignant  diftempcr.  Warburton, 
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was  almoft  as  great  as  his  honefty ;  had  it  ftretch*d 
fofar,  it  would  have  made  nature  immortal,  and  death 
ibould  have  play'd  for  lack  of  work.  'Would,  fofr 
the  king's  fake,  he  were  living  !  1  think  it  would  be 
the  death  of  the  king's  difeafe. 

Laf.  How  call'd  you  the  man  you  fpcak  of,  ma- 
dam? 

Cotmt.  He  was  famous,  fir,  in  his  profeflion,  and 
it  was  his  great  right  to  be  fo  :  Gerard  de  Narbon. 

Laf.  He  was  excellent,  indeed,  madam  %  the  king 
very  lately  fpoke  of  him,  admiringly,  and  mourn- 
ingly  :  he  was  (kilful  enough  to  have  liv'd  flill,  if 
knowledge  could  have  been  fet  up  againft  mortality^ 

Ber.  What  is  it,  my  good  lord,  the  king  Ian- 
guiflies  of? 

Laf.  A  fillula,  my  lord. 

Ber.  I  heard  not  of  it  before. 

Laf.  I  would,  it  were  not  notorious.~-Was  this 
gendewoman  the  daughter  of  Gerard  de  Narbon  ? 

Cmnt.  His  fole  child,  my  lord ;  and  bequeathed  to 
my  overlooking.  I  have  thofe  hopes  of  her  good, 
that  her  education  proniifes :   her  difpofuion  fhe  in- 

This  emendation  is  ingenious,  perhaps  preferable  to  the  pre* 
(ent  reading,  yet  {xnztfajfagt  may  be  fairly  enough  explained,  I 
ha?c  left  it  m  die  text.  Paffagt  is  any  tbin^  that  pojfes^  fo  we  now 
fay,  ^  paffage  of  an  autifwr^  and  we  faid  about  a  century  ago, 
tke  fohagts  of  a  rtign.  When  the  tountefs  mentions  Helena's 
Io(s  of  a  father,  ihe  recolleAs  her  own  lofs  of  a  hufband,  and 
ftops  to  obferve  how  heavily  that  word  had  paifes  through  her 
Qkind.  Johnson. 

Thus  Sfaakefpear  himfelf.    See  Tin  Cmtfyof  Errcrj,  z6tiu. 

«  Nowintheftirring/tf^^^oftheday. 

So  in  Thi  Gamfttr  by  Shiriey,  1637.  '<  I'll  not  be  witnefs 
|(  QiyeatfaJfagismyitVJ*  u  #•  of  what  pafles  between you^ 

St  BE  vs  vs. 
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JieritJ,  which  makes  fair  gifts  fftircr  •  for  *  where  an 
iinclean  mind  carries  virtuous  qualities,  there  cofii- 
Itiendations  go  with  pity,  they  arc  virtues  and  traitors 

*  nvhrt  an  unctfan  mind  carries  virtuous  gualnies,  ihert  €$m^ 
fiiendations  go  luiib  pity  \  thfy  art  'virtua  and  traitor i  f0o ;  in  her 
they  are  ih  k titer  for  T^%\Kfimplefie/$i  fi?e  eieri<^s  htr  honefiu 
ettul  atehie*ves  her  goednffsJ]  This  obfcure  encomium  is  made  ftill 
inoi-e  obfcure  by  a  flight  corruption  of  the  text.  Let  us  explain 
the  pafiage  a&  it  lies.  By  'virtuous  auaiinet  are  meant  qualiuea  of 
good  breeding  and  erudition ;  in  the  fame  fenfe  that  the  ItaHans 
|ay,  qualita  'virtuo/a;  ^nd  not  moral  onts*  On  this  account  it  is, 
fht  fays,  that,  in  an  ///  mind^  thefe  'virtuous  qualities  are  nfirtuu 
fnd  traitors  too  :  i.  e.  the  advantages  of  education  enable  an  ill 
tnind.  to  go  further  in  wickednefs  than  it  could  have  done  with- 
but  them.  But,  fays  the  countefs,  in  htr  they  art  fhs  better  far 
^Hti%  Jitnplenejs,  But  fimpUnefs\%  the  fame  with  what  is  called 
bontfty^  immediately  after ;  which  cannot  be  predicated  of  the 
qualmes  of  education*     We  muft  oertainly  re&d 

^^%.  fimplemfs^ 
and  then  the  fentence  is  properly  concluded.  The  countefs  had 
faid,  that  mirtvous  qualities  are  the  worfe  for  an  unclean  mtnd^  but 
conclude^  that  Helen's  are  the  better  for  her  fimpUnef$y  i.  e.  her 
deap,  puie  mind.  She  then  fums  up  the  cbarafl^r,  ihe  had 
before  given  in  detail,  in  thefe  words,  Jhe  derives  her  bosufly^  and 
eichsevis  her  goodnefs^  i,  e«  Ihe  derives  her  hancjly^  hex  Jimtlenejs^ 
her  moral  chara&er,  from  her  father  and  her  anceftors.;  but  flie 
^tchieves  or  wins  her  goodnefs^  her  virtue ^  or  her  qualities  of 
good  breeding  and  erudition,  by  her  own  pains  and  labour. 

Warburtok. 

This  is  likewife  a  plaujgble  but  unnecefiary  alteration.  Her 
mirtues  are  the  better  for  their  fimpkiufsy  that  iff,  her  excellenciea 
are  the  better  bec4ufe  they  are  artlefs  ^nd  open,  without  fra«d, 
ivithout  defign.  The  learned  commentator  has  well  e^cplained 
mirt^es^  but  has  |iot,  I  think,  reached  theibrceoftheword  ttwH^ru 
imd  therefore  has  not  fhewn  the  full  extent  of  Shakefpeare's  mafterly 
obfervation.  Finmes  in  an  unclean  mfnd  are  virtues  and  traitors 
too,  Eftimable  and  ufeful  qualities,  joined  with  evil  difpo(j.tion« 
give  that  evil  difpoStioo  power  over  others,  who,  bf  admiring 
the  virtue,  are  betrayed  to  the  malevolence.  The  TatUr^  men- 
tioning the  fliarpers  of  his  time,  obferves,  that  fomc  of  them  are 
inen  ot  fuch  elegance  and  knowledge,  that  a  young  man  v^hpfalh 
Into  their  vkxy  is  bcuaycd  as  mi/i(h  by  his  judgment  as  his  paffions, 

JoHirsoif. 
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»o ;  in  her  they  are  the  better  for  their  (itnplenefs ;- 
&e  derives  her  honefty,  apd  atchieves  her  goodnefs. 

La/.  Yourjcoromendations,  madam,  get  from  her 
ttare. 

Coimi.  'Tis  the  beft  brine  a  maiden  can  feafon  her 
praife  in.  The  remembrance  of  her  father  never  ap-  . 
preaches  her  heart,  but  the  tyranny  of  her  i9rrows 
takes  7  all  livelihood  from  her  cheek.  No  more  of 
this,  Helena,  go  to,  no  more ;  left  it  be.  rather 
'thought  you  aSe£t  a  forrow,  than  to  have. 

HeL  I  do  aSed  a  fbrrow,  indeed,  but  I  have  it  too^ 

Z4/I  Moderate  lamentation  is  the  right  of  the  dead, 
ezceffive  grief  the  enemy  to  the  living. 

CoMt.  *  If  the  living  be  enemy  to  the  grief,  tht 
excefa  makes  it  ibon  mortal. 

Bit.  Madam,  I  dcfire  your  holy  wifhes. 

.Laf.  How  underftand  we  that  ? 

CouHL  Be  thou  blcft,  Bertram,  and  fucceed  thy 
father       ^ 
in  manners  as  in  (hape  !  thy  blood,  and  virtue 
Contend  for  empire  in  thee ;  and  thy  goodnefs 
Bhare  with  thy  birth-right !  Love  all,  truft  a  few, 

7  aUU*ueliho9dl  Means  all  appearance  of  life.         Ste evens. 

^  If  ibt  Uying  ht  imrny  t$  tJbi  gtiif^  tht  ixte/s  makes  U  fo9n  mor- 
talA  This  feen^s  very  obfcarei  biit  the  addition  of  a  negative 
j>erte£Uy  dir(>el8  all  the  mill.  IfibiUviugbe  not  tmrny^  Sec,  ex- 
ceffive  grief  is  an  enemy  to  the  living,  fays  Lafeu  :  Yes,  replies 
^e  countefs ;  and  if  the  living  be  not  enemy  to  the  grief,  [i.  e. 
^ve  to  con^tt^r  it,]  the  ^excels  makes  it  foon  mortd. 

Warburtok. 

This  emendation  I  )iad  c^ic^  admitted  into  the  text,  butre- 
4ored  the  old  reading,  becaufe  I  think  it  capable  of  an  eafy  ex- 
j>lication.  Lmfiuhy%  txctffi'uf  gritf  is  the  enemy  o/tbeli'vi»g  :  the 
.countefs  replies,  Jf  the  liwttg  be  an  enemy  to  gritf^  the  exce/sfiom 
.maiMs  ii  mortal:  that  is,  if  the  li*owg  do  not  indulge  griefs  grief  de^ 
firey$  itfelf  by  its  enrnt  excefs.  By  the  word  mortal  I  underftand 
jbat  ^ubicb  dies^  and  Dr.  Warburton^  that  ijuhicb  deflreyj.  I 
think  chat  my  interpretation  gives  a  fenteace  more  acute  and 
4noie  refined.    Let  the  reader  judge.  Johksok» 

B4  Do 
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Do  wrong  to  none :  be  able  for  chine  enemy 
Rather  in  power,  than  ufe  ;  and  keep  thy  friend. 
Under  thy  own  life's  key;  be  checked  for  filence. 
But  never  tax'd  for  fpeech.    What  hea^n  more  will, 
^  That  thee  may  furnifli,  and  my  prayers  pluck  dowoi 
Fall  on  thy  head  !  Farewell,  my  lord  ; 
'Tis  an  unfea(bn*d  courtier,  good  my  lord, 
Advife  him. 

Laf.  He  cannot  want  the  beft. 
That  (hall  attend  his  love. 

Count.  Heaven  blefs  him!  Farewell,  Bertram. 

[Exit  Countefs. 

Ber,  \Xo  Helena.]  '  The  beft  wifhes  that  can  beforeM 
in  your  thoughts,  be  fervants  to  you  !  Be  comfortablb 
to  my  mother,  your  miftrefs,  and  make  much  of  her. 

Laf.  Farewell,  pretty  lady  :  you  muft  hold  the 
credit  of  your  father.         [Exeunt  Bertram  and  Lafeu. 

Hel.  Oh,  were  that  all  1 — I  think  not  on  my  father  j 
•And  thefe  great  tears  grace  his  remembrance  more, 
Than  thofc  I  Ihed  for  him.    What  was  he  like  ? 
I  have  forgot  him :  my  imagination 
Cvrics  no  favour  in  it,  but  Bertram's. 
I  am  undone ;   there  is  no  living,  none. 
If  Bertram  be  away.     It  were  all  one. 
That  I  (hould  love  a  bright  particular  ftar. 
And  think  tp  wed  it,  he  is  fo  above  me  : 
'  In  his  bright  radiance  and  collateral  light 
Muft  1  be  comforted,  not  in  his  fphere. 
The  ambition  in  my  love  thus  plagues  itfelf  ; 

^  That  thee  mey  furnifi>,\  That  may  help  thcc  with  moire  and 
better  cjualifications.  Johnson. 

'  The  beft  wftki^  Ac]  That  u,  may  you  be 'miftrefs  of  yoar 
wiflies.  and  have  power  to  bring  them  to  eile£t.  Johnson. 

*  ^hffe  ^reai  fears."]  The  tears  which  the  king  and  coontefs 
Aedforhim.  Johnson. 

'  1ft  his  hrighi  radiance^  Src  ]  I  cannot  be  united  with  him  and 
move  in  the  fame  Sphere^  but  m^fl  he  C9mf$rud  at  a  diftance  by 
|l)e  radian^i  that  flioots  on  all  fides  from  him.  Johnson. 
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The  hind,  that  would  be  mated  by  the  lioo, 

Muft  die  for  love.    'Twas  pretty,  tho' a  plague. 

To  fee  him  every  hour ;  to  fit  and  draw 

His  arched  brows,  his  hawking  eye,  his  curls, 

la  our  heart's  table  :  heart,  too  capable 

Of  every  line  and  ♦  trick  of  his  fwcet  favour  !— 

But  now  he's  gone,  and  my  idolatrous  fancy 

Muft  fan£kify  his  relicks.    Who  comes  here  ? 

Enier  Parottes. 

One  that  goes  with  him  :  I  love  him  for  his  fake  ^ 

And  yet  1  know  him  a  notorious  liar ; 

Think  him  a  great  way  fool,  folely  a  coward ; 

Yet  tbefe  fix'dcvils  fit  fo  fit  in  him. 

That  they  uke  place,  when  virtue's  fteely  bones 

Look  bleak  in  the  cold  wind  :  full  oft  we  fee 

f  Cold  wifdom  waiting  on  fuperfluous  folly. 

Par.  Save  you,  fair  queen. 

HeL  And  you,  monarch. 

Par.  No. 

Hel.  And,  no.— 

Par.  Art  you  mediudng  on  virginity  ? 

Hel.  Ay  :  you  have  fome  ^  ftain  of  foldier  in  you  ^ 

^  Trick  rf  bs$ /vutt fyv^mtJ]  So  in  King  John ;  hi  bath  m  trick 
0f  Cctitr  4e  Lhn^sfact.  Tri^k  fcemi  10  pe  fome  peculiarity  of 
look  or  feature.  Joritson. 

Trick  is  an  expreffion  taken  from  ifrawinp  sa<l  is  io  explaine4 
lA  another  place.     The  prefent  inftance  explains  itfelf : 

toJU  amddr^w 
Hit  arched  bre-uiSf  &C. 

andxAtk  •fhts/wutfanmir. 

Stzevbks. 
'  Cold  'wi/iom  waiting  9n  fuperfluous /2?/^.]  Cold  for  naked  ; 
aa  fuperfii§us  for  ov^-cloathed.    This  makes  the  propriety  of 
the  antithefis.  WaRBuaroa. 

'  Stain  of/oUiirJ]  Staim  for  colour.  Par§Uis  was  in  red^  as 
appears  from  his  being  afterwards  called  nd-taitd  humhU^bee. 

WAKBuaroK. 
It  does  not  appear  from  either  of  thefe  exj>rcfffions9  that  ParoUes 
was  entirely  dxeft  ia  red.    Shakefpearc  writes  otXyfimaain  •/ 
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let  me  aflc  yoa  a  queftion«     Man  is  enony  to  vif g& 
nity  *f  how  may  we  barricado  k  againft  him  ? 

Par.  Keep  him  out. 

Hi?/.. But  he  affaiks  "and  our  virdniqr»  the/  vatianr^ 
in  the  defence  yet  is  weak :  unfoidtousfome waiiikB 
refiftance. 

Par.  There  is -none:  man  fitting  down  before  you^ 
will  undermine  you»  and  blow  you  uip. 
^      HeL  Blcfs  our  poor  virginity  from  underminers  and 
blowers  up ! — Is  there  no  military  policy,  how  vir- 
gins might  blow  up  men  ? 

Par.  Virginity  being  blown  down,  man  will  quicjc^ 
licr  be  blown  up :  marry,  in  blowing  him  down  agairf^ 
with  the  breach  yourfelves  n^ade,  you  lofe  your  city. 
It  is  not  politick  in  the  commonwealth  of  nature,  tQ 
pref.Tve  virginity.  ^  Lofs  of  virginity  is  rational  inr 
creafe  -,  and  there  was  never  virgin  got,  'till  yirgijoily 
was  firft  loft.  That  you  were  made  of,  is  metal  to 
make  virgins.  Virginity,  by  being  once  loft,  may  be 
ten  times  found  :  by  being  ever  kept,  it  is  ever  loft ; 
'tis  too  cold  a  companion  :  away  with  it. 

HeL  1  will  ftand  for't  a  little,  though  therefore  I  die 
a  virgin. 

Par.  There's  little  can  be  faid  iiY*t ;  'tis  ag^inft  the 
rule  of  nature.  To  fpeak  on  the  part  of  virginity,  i$ 
to  accufc  your  mothers  -,  which  is  moft  yifaUiblcdifr 
ob^dienee.  *  He,  that  bangs  himfelf,  is  a  virgin :  vir* 

ginitf 

yMiity  meaning  only  h«  had  nJ  Ireecia  oir,  which  is  fuificiently 
evident  from  calling  .hijn  afterwards  red-taiUd  biimhJi'bti, 

Steevbiis. 
Stain  rather  for  what  we  now  by  tiM^un^  ibme  qualities,  iC 
lead  fuperticialy  of  a  foldier.  Johnson* 

7  LoJ}  tf'virpinity  is  rational  iticrea/ej]  It  is  conje£lured  by  thfB 
4he  author  of  the  Obfervations  and  Canje(fluresy  primed  at  t)x* 
ford  1766»  that  the  poet  wroie»  naticnal  uicreafe.  Railonal  imcn^ 
may  however  mean  the  regular  increafe  by  which  rational  beings 
are  propagated.  Stbevems. 

•  &,  that  ban^s  himftlft  is  a  'virgin  .-J  But  why  is  he  th^/t 
bangs  himfelf  a  virgin  ?  Sufdy,  not  for  the  rcafon  that  followtj 

Firgikitjf 
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ginity  murders  itfelf :  and  (hould  b^  buried  in  high^ 
ways,  out  of  all  fandified  limit,  as  a  defperate  offen* 
drcfs  agaioft  nature.  Virginity  breeds  mites,  much 
like  a  cheefe ;  confumes  itfelf  to  the  very  paring,  and 
fo  dies  with  feeding  its  own  ftom^.  BeGdes,  virgi- 
nity is  peevifli,  proud,  idle,  made  of  felf-love,  which 
is  the  moft  inhibited  fin  ^  in  the  canon.  Keep  it  not  ^ 
you  cannot  chufe  but  Ibfe  by't.  Out  with*t  *,  within 
ten  years  it  will  make  itfelf  two,  which  is  a  goodly  in* 
creafe  ;  and  the  principal  itfelf  not  much  the  worfe. 
Away  with't. 

HeL  How  might  one  do.  Sir,  to  lofe  it  to  her  own 
liking  ? 

Par.  Let  me  fee.  «  Marry,  ill,  to  like  him  that 
ne'er  it  likes.  'Tis  a  commodity  will  lofe  the  glofs  with 
lying.  The  longer  kept,  the  lefs  worth  :  off  with'r, 
while  'tis  vendible.     Anfwer  the  time  of  requeft« 

Fhfimt^^  murdiTs  itfilf*^  For  tho*  every  virgin  be  a  fuidde,  yet 
every  fukide  is  not  a  virgin.  A  word  or  two  are  dropt,  which 
iotrodaced  a  comparifon  in  this  place ;  and  Shakefpeare  wrote  it 
thus, 

h^hif  ibat  tatig$  bin^felf,  soil  a  'virgiM^ 

And  then  It  follows  naturaIJy»  'virginity  murders  it/elf*  By  thU 
emendation,  the  Oxford  tditor  was  enabled  to  alter  the  text  thusgt 

Ht  thai  hm^i  him/elf  is  liAe  a  Hfirgin* 
And  this  is  his  ufual  way  of  becoming  axritick  at  a  cheap  ex* 
pence,  Warburton. 

I  believe  rooft  readers  will  fpare  both  the  emendations*  which 
I  do  not  think  much  worth  a  daim  or  a  conteft.  The  old  reading 
if  nore  Qvitely  and  equally  jufl.  Johnsom. 

^""iwbiiiudfis.'^l  i.  e.  forbidden.    So  in  Othello 
—a  praAifer. 
Of  arts  inhibited  and  out  of  warrant. 
So  die  firft  folio.  Theobald  and  Johnfon  read  probibittd. 

Stbevews. 
'  ilforfy,  ///,  /»  like  him  that  ne'er  it  likts^  &c.]  Parolles,  itt 
taftrer  to  the  que(lion»   Amu  one  Jkall  hfe  n^ir ginity  to  her  own 
fihrnff  plfys  upon  the  word  iking,  and  fays.  Jhe  mufl  do  ill,  for 
yir^inity,  to  be  fo  loft,  mufl  like  him  that  likes  not  y irgintty. 

Johnson, 

Virginity, 
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Virginity,  like  an  old  courtier  wears  her  cap  out  of 
iafbion:  richly  fuitcd,  but  unfuitable;  juft  like  the 
brooch  and  the  tooth-pick,  which  *wear  not  now:  your 
date »  is  better  in  your  pyc  and  your  porridge,  than 
in  your  cheek :  and  your  virginity,  your  old  virginity^ 
is  like  one  of  our  French  withered  pears ;  it  looks  ill^ 
it  eats  dryly ;  marry,  'tis  a  withcr*d'pear  :  it  was  for- 
merly better;  marry,  *yet,  *tis  a  withered  pear, 
^ill  you  any  thing  with  it  ? 

HeL  *  Not  my  virginity  yet. 
There  (hall  your  matter  have  a  thoufand  loves, 

A  mo- 

*wbi<h  wear  not  mw.]  Thus  the  old  copy,  and  rightly. 
Sbakefpeare  often  ufes  the  a6Uve  for  the  paifive.  The  modem 
editors  read,  **  which  wt  wear  not  now/  T.  T. 

^your  date  h  ittttr.^  Here  is  a  quibble  on  the  word  dati^ 
which  means  both  age,  and  a'particalar  kind  dt /ruit  much  ufed 
in  our  author's  time Romeo  and  Juliet ; 

They  call  for  dates  and  quinces  in  the  paftry.     SrsBVEiif. 

^  Forget,  as  it  flood  before/  Sir  Thomas  Hanmer  reads jf/j. 

Johnson. 

5  Not  mj  tfirgifiityjet.]  This  whole  fpeech  is  abrupt,  uncon^ 
nefted,  and  obicure.  Dr.  Warborton  thinks  much  of  it  fuppo- 
fititious.  I  would  be  fi;lad  to  think  fo  of  the  whole,  for  a  com- 
mentator naturally  wimes  to  rejedt  what  he  cannot  underftand. 
Something,  which  fhould  conned  Helena's  words  with  thofe  of 
P;^rolles.  fecms  to  be  wanting.  Hanmer  has  made  a  fair  attempt 
by  reading* 

Not  my  wrpnityyet'-^Yon^rt  for  the  courts 
There /ball  your  mtafter,  &c. 

Some  fuch  clauDs  has,  I  think,  dropped  out,  but  ftUl  the  firft 
words  want  connexion.  Perhaps  Parolles,  going  away  after  hia 
harangue,  faid,  will  you  auy  tbin^  tvitb  me^  to  which  Helen  may 
reply. — I  know  not  what  to  do  with  the  palTag:.  Jo h nson. 

I  do  not  perceive  fo  great  a  want  of  connexion  as  my  predecef* 
fors  have  apprehended,  nor  is  that  connedlion  always  to  be 
foueht  for  in  fo  carelefs  a  writer  as  ours,  from  the  thought  im- 
meaiately  preceding  the  reply  of  the  fpeaker.  Parolles  has  beea 
laughing  at  the  unproHtablenefs  of  virginity,  efpecially  when  it 
grows  ancient^  and  compares  it  to  withered  fruit.  Helena,  pro- 
perly enough  replies,  that  hers  is  not  yet  in  that  ftate,  but  that  in 
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A  mother,  and  a  miftrcfs,  and  a  friend, 
^A  phoenix,  captain,  and  an  enemy, 
A  guide,  a  goddefs,  and  a  fovercign, 
A  counfellor,  a  ^  traitrefs,  and  a  dear ; 
His  humble  ambition,  proud  humility ; 
His  jarring  concord  *,  and  his  difcord  dulcet  i 
His  faith,  his  fweet  difafter ;  with  a  world 
Of  pretty,  fond,  adoptious  chriftendoms. 

That  blinking  Cupid  gofTips.     Now  Ihall  he 

I  know  not,  what  he  (hall : — God  fend  him  well ! — 
The  court's  a  learning  place  j— and  he  is  one— 

Par.  What  one,  i'faith  ? 

Hel.  That  I  wifli  well ^'Tis  pity . 

^le  enjoToient  of  her  hi$  mailer  flioald  find  the  gratification  of  a!l 
his  moft  romantic  wiflies.  What  Dr.  Warborton  fays  afterwards; 
it  faid  at  random,  a^  all  pofitive  declarations,  of  the  fane  kind 
muft  of  nece^i^  be.  Stbevehs* 

Perhaps  we  fhoald  read, 

**  WUI  you  any  thing  with  us  /''  i.  e.  will  yoo  (end  any  thing 
with  ns  to  coart  ?  to  which-  Helena's  aafwer  would  be  pit>^ 
enoagh-— *- 

"  Not  my  virginity  yet,"  T.  T. 

*  A  fiopHtx,  edftah,  &c.]  The  eight  lines  Mlovring/rienJ^ 
1  am  perfaaded  is  the  nonfenfe  of  fome  foolifh  conceitea  player* 
What  put  it  into  his  head  was  Helen's  faying,  a&  it  (hould  he 
read  for  the  fiitare, 

IbirtJbtM^ur  maftir  havt  a  thwfand  L*oes  ; 

A  mother,  and  a  miftrefs,  and  a  friend. 

/  kmrw  nots  nobat  hi  Jhall Qodfend  him  tmlL 

Where  the  fellow  finding  a  tbou/and  loves  fpoken  of,  tlh^  on!/ 
three  reckoned  up,  namely,  a  m9tber%  a  mifirg/]%  and  SL/i'i'efid'$^ 
(which,  by  the  way,  were  all  a  Judicious,  writer  could  mention^ 
for  there  are  but  thde  three  fpecies  of  lo\*e  in  nature)  he  would 
help  out  the  number,  by  the  intermediate  nonfenfe :  and,  fae« 
canfe  they  were  yet  too  few,  he  pieces  outhis  lovis  with  enmitits^ 
mmi  makes  of  the  whole  fuch  finilhed  nonfenfe  as  is  never  beard 
oat  of  SedUm,  WAaavaroN* 

^  — tf  tra/'trifi.]  It  feems  that  tredtrt/s  was  in  thai  age  a 
term  of  endearment,  for  when  Lafeu  introduces  Helena  to  the 
king,  he  fays,  Yqu  like  a  tray  tor,  ^ut/titb  tray  tors  bis  mojffy  dnt 
Bif  mycb/iar*  JDHNSOtf* 

Par. 
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Par.  What's  pity? 

UtL  That  wi&ing  well  had  not  a  body  in^f. 
Which  might  be  felt :  that  we,  the  poorer  born, 
Whofe  bafcr  ftars  do  fliut  m%  up  in  wi(hes» 
Might  with  effeftsof  them  follow  our  friends, 
'And  Ibew  what  we  alone  muft  think,  which  never 
Returns  us  thanks. 

Enter  Page. 

Page.  Monficur  ParoUes,  my  lord  calls  for  you. 

[Exttpage* 

Par.  Little  Helen,  farewel :  if  I  can  remember 
thee,  I  will  think  of  thee  at  court. 

He).  Monfieur  ParoUes,  you  were  born  under  a 
charitable  ftar. 

Par.  Under  Mars^  I. 

Hel  I  efpecially  think,  under  Mars* 

Par.  Why  under  Mars  ? 

Hel.  The  wars  have  kept  you  fo  tmdcri  that  you 
muft  needs  be  born  under  Mars. 

Par.  When  he  was  predominant. 

HeL  When  he  was  retrograde,  I  think,  rather. 

Par.  Why  think  you  fo  ? 

HeL  You  go  fo  much  backward,  when  you  fightr 

Par.  That's  for  advantage. 

Hel.  So  is  running  "away,  when  fear' propofes  the 
£ifety  :  but  the  compofition  that  your  valour  and  fear 
makes  in  you,  ^  is  a  virtue  of  a  good  wing,  and  I 
like  the  wear  well. 

Par. 

*  Anifi^tnu  nuhmt  nm  akin  nmfi  tbmk.']  And  /bt^  by  realidet 
what  we  now  muft  cnfy  think.  JOHNtoir* 

•  is  a  nfirtut  of  a  Mi  wm  d,  mad  I  lih  the  wear  wr//.]  The  in- 

2rity  of  the  meta^or  dircds  us  ta  Shakeljpeare's  true  reading  r 
ich,  doubtlefs,  waa        a  gc§d  uikc,  i.  e.  mixture,  eomffi-^ 
Bion  I  a  word  common  to  Shake(peare  and  the  writerg  of  this  age» 

s  and 


Digitized 


by  Google 


THAT   ENDS   well;  15 

Par.  I  am  ib  faU  of  bufineiTes,  I  eatinbt  anfvrcr 
thee  acutely  :  I  will  return  perfect  courtier ;  in  the 
wbich^  my  inftruftioti  fhall  ferve  tonabturalize  theei  fo 
thou  wilt  be  capable  of  courtier's  couflfel,  and  undef- 
ftand  what  advice  ihali  thruft  upon  thee  \  elfe  thou 
dieft  in  ibinte  uothaokfulners,  and  thine  ignorance 
niake^  thee  away ;  farewel.  When  thou  haft  leifure^ 
fay  thy  prayers ;  when  thou  haft  none,  remepiber  thy 
friends  :  get  thee  a  good  hufband,  and  ufe  him  as  he 
ufes  thee  :  fo  farewel.  \ExiU 

Hel.  Our  reine<fies  oft  inourfelves  do  lie. 
Which  we  afcribe  to  heaven«    The  fated  Iky 
ijives  us  free  fcope ;  only,  doth  backward  pull 
Our  flow  defigns,  when  we  ourfelves  are  dull. 
'  Whfat  power  is  it,  which  mounts  my  love  fo  high  j 
That  makes  me  itse,  and  cannot  feed  mine  eye  ? 
*  The  mightieft  fpace  in  fortune,  nature  brings 
To  join  like  likes,  and  kijs,   like  native  things. 

!m- 

•nd  taken 'from  the  texture  of  cloth.    The  Af  was  tamed  the 
wrong  way  at  prefs,  and  from  thence  came  the  blunder. 

WARBUKTOff. 

This  conjeftttte  I  could  wifh  to  fee  bett^  prdved.  This  tom^^ 
wBon  word  ming  I  have  never  found.  The  firft  edition  of  this  play 
exhibits  <x9/«^  without  a  capital :  yet,  I  confefs,  that  a  *virtui  tfm 
g99d  'iving  is  an  expreffioB  that  I  cannot  underftand*  unlefs  by  a 
metaphor  taken'  from  falconry,  it  may  mean,  a  vir/me  thai  *wiil 
fy  Mg^i  ^*d  in  the  flileof  HotTpur,  Fluik  honour  from  tbt  moon. 

Jo»Nsoer. 
Mr.  Edwards  Is  of  opinion,  that  a  n^irtue  of  a  good  nuing  refer* 
io  bb  nimbieHefs  or  fleetnefs  in  running  away.       .    Stebv^nb* 
*  iFbiti  fd<ufir  is  i/,    that  mounts  my  hvo  fo  higb^ 
That  makts  mt  fio^  and  cgmict  feed  mint  tyo  f]  She  means,  by 
what  influence  is  my  love  direOed  to  a  pcrfon  io  much  above 
me ;  why  am  I  made  to  difcern  excellence,  and  left  to  long  after 
it,  without  the  food  of  hope.  Jom kson. 

*  Tbt  mightitft  ffacttn  fortunt  nttttttt  brings 
To  join  likt  itiiSf  and  Ai/sf  lilt  nativt  things* 
tmpojpble  bt/lrangt  attempts^  to  tbofe. 
That  weigh  tbtir  fain  in/tnfi  i  and  dofnfpofi 
What  hath  bttn^  ■        1 

AU  ikefe  four  lines  are  obfcore,  and,  1  believe,  corrupt.    I  fliall 
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Impoflible  be  itrahge  attempts,  to  thofe 
That  weigh  their  pain  in  fenfe ;  and  do  fuppoie^ 
What  hath  becn^  cannot  be.    Whoever  ftrovc 
To  (hew  her  merit,  that  did  mifs  her  love  ? 
The  kinjg's  difeafe — my  projefb  may  deceive  me^ 
But  my  intents  are  fix'd,  and  will  not  leave  me. 

SCENE    IL 

Changes  to  the  court  of  France. 

Flourijh  Cornets.     Enter  the  king  of  France^  mtb  &/• 
ters^  and  divers  attendants. 

King.  The  Florentines  and  Senoys  are  by  the  ears  i 
Have  fbvfght  with  equal  fortune,  and  continue 
A  braving  war. 

I  Ltnrd.  So  'tis  reported.  Sir. 

King.  Nay,  'tis  moft  credible ;  we  here  receive  it, 
A  certainty,  vouch'd  from  our  coufin  Auftria ; 
With  caution  that  the  Florentine  will  move  us 
For  ipccdy  aid  ;.  wherein  our  deareft  friend 
Prejudicates  the  bufineis,  and  would  feem 
To  have  us  make  denial. 

profMofe  an  emendation^  which  thofe  who  can  explain  the  prelent 
reading,  ait  at  liber^  to  rejef^. 

Through  migbiiift  ffuci  infortum  naturt  brings 

Likes  to  join  likes,  and  kifs^  Itbi  tfMtive  ibiMgi. 

That  iiy  natttrf  brings  iibt  fuatiiiis  and  difpofitions  t§  mat  through 

any  difiMct  that  fhrtum  may  have  fet  between  them ;  ihe  joins 

them  and  makes  them  kifi  likt  tbings  btrn  t9gttbir. 

The  next  lines  I  read  with  Hanner. 

Im^bli  biftrawgi  aitsmfts  to  tbefi 
That  ^weigb  tbsirpain  infinfi^  and  d$/upf»Ji 
If  bat  ha'n't  bstu^  cantt^t  be. 
Nerjt;  attempts  feem  impoffible  to  thofe  who  eftimate  their  /«• 
bour  or  aiterfri/es  by  fenfe,  and  believe  that  nothing  can  be  but 
what  they  fee  before  them.  Johnson* 

I  Lor4,^ 
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1  Urd.  His  love,  and  wifdom, 
Approv'd  fo  to  your  majefty,  may  plead 
For  ample  credence. 

King.  He  hath  arm'd  our  anfwer ; 
And  Florence  is  deny*d,  before  he  comes : 
Yet,  for  our  gentlemen  that  mean  to  fee 
The  Tufcanfer vice,  freely  have  they  leave 
To  ftand  on  either  part. 

2  Lord.  It  may  well  ferve 

A  nurfery  to  our  gentry,  who  are  fick 
For  breathing  and  exploit. 
King.  What's  he  comes  here  ? 

Enter  Bertram^  Lafeu^  and  Parolles. 

1  Lard.  It  is  the  count  Rouiillon^  my  good  lord. 
Young  Bertram. 

King.  Youth,  thou  bear'ft  thy  father's  face. 
Frank  nature*  rather  curious  than  in  hade. 
Hath  well  composed  thee.     Thy  father's  moral  parts 
May'ft  thou  inherit  too !  Welcome  to  Paris. 

Ber.^  My  thanks,  and  duty,  are  your  majefty's. 

King.  1  would,  I  had  that  corporal  foundnefs  now. 
As  when  thy  father,  and  myfelf,  in  fricndfhip 
Firft  try'd  our  foldierfhip  I  He  did  look  far 
Into  the  forvice  of  the  time,  and  was 
Difcipled  of  the  braveft.    He  lafted  long  j 
But  on  us  both  did  haggifh  age  deal  on. 
And  wore  us  out  of  aft.     It  much  repairs  me 
To  talk  of  your  good  father :  in  his  youth 
'  He  had  the  wit,  which  I  can  well  obfcrvc 

To 

^  Hi  bad  thi  njtfitt  nuhich  I  €an  nvelJ  9hfim}i. 
T'o  day  in  •ury^uMg  lords  :  hmt  they  mttyjffii 
TiUtbtir  ¥wnfcorm  ntmrn  to  tbtm\  unnottd 
En  iby  COM  bidt  tbtir  li*urty  in  benonr,] 

i,  e.  Ere  dftir  titles  can  cover  the  levity  of  their  behav.'oari  and 
Vol.  IV.  C  make 
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To-day  in  our  young  lords,  but  they  may  jeff. 
Till  their  own  fcorn  return  to  them  ;  unnoted. 
Ere  they  can  hide  their  levity  in  honour. 
-*  So  like  a  courtier,  contempt  nor  bittemefs 
Were  in  his  pride  or  (faarpnefs  •,  if  they  were. 
His  equal  had  awak'd  them  ;  and  his  honour, 

make  it  pa(s  for  defert.  The  Oxford  editor,  Aot  underftandiag 
this»  alters  the  line  to 

En  they  earn  'vyt  their  liquify  wtb  bis  honour.  War  burton* 
I  believe  honour  is  not  dignity  of  hirih  or  rank^  but  iuquirni  r/- 
futation:  Your  father^  fays  the  king,  hoi  the  famt  airy  fiightt  of 
fatirical  nuit  with  the  young  lorJs  of  the  frefent  timi^  hut  they  d»  moi 
what  he  Jid^  hide  their  onnoted  lewty  in  honour,  cover  petty 
faults  nuitb  great  merit. 

This  is  an  excellent  obfervation.  Jocofe  follies,  and  (light 
offences,  are  only  allowed  by'  mankind  in  him  that  overpowers^ 
them  by  great  qualities.  Johnson. 

♦  So  like  a  courtier^  contempt  nor  bittern  ft 
Wt  re  in  his  pride  o^Jbarpnefs ;  if  they  wtre^ 
His  equal  bad  avoak^d  tbem*  ] 

This  pa/Tiige  is  fo  very  incorredWv  pointed,  that  the  author*! 
meaning  is  loft.  As  the  text  and  ((ops  are  reformed,  thefe  are 
moft  beautiful  lines,  and  the  fen fe  is  this— —*' He  had  no  row 
**  tempt  or  bitternefs ;  if  he  had  any  thing  that  iook'd  like  *fry# 
**  or  fiarpnefst  (of  which  qualities  contempt  and  bittemels  are 
'*  the  exceffes,}  hb  equal  had  awaked  them,  not  his  inferior :  to 
*'  whom  he  fcorn'd  to  difcover  any  thing  that  bora  the  ihadow  of 
'•  pride  or  (harpncfs.**  Warburton. 

The  original  edition  reads  the  firft  line  thus. 

So  like  a  courtier ^  contempt  nor  bittiresefs. 
The  fenfe  ii  the  fame.    Ner  was  ufed  without  reduplication.     So 
in  Meafuref^r  Meafure^ 

M're  nor  lefs  to  other t  payings 
Than  by  felf  offences  'weighing* 
The  old  text  needs  to  be  explained.  He  was  fo  like  a  courtier^ 
that  there  was  in  bis  dignity  of  manner  nothing  contemptuous^  and 
in  bis  keennefs  of  wi  nothing  bitter.  If  hitterteefs  or  ccnttmptuouf 
mefi  ever  appeared^  they  had  been  envakeneet  by  fome  injury,  not 
of  a  man  below  him,  but  of  his  equeU,  This  is  the  complete  image 
of  a  well  bred  man,  and  (bmewhac  like  this  Voltaire  has  exhibited 
his  hero  Le^vis  XIV.  Johnson. 

Clock 
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Clock  to  itlelf,  knew  the  true  minute  when 

Exception  bid  him  fpeak  -,  and,  at  that  time    . 

*  His  tongue  obcy*d  his  hand.    Who  were.bclow  him 

^  He  us'd  as  creatures  of  another  place ; 

And  bow'd  his  eminent  top  to  their  low  ranks, 

^Making  them  proud  of  his  humility. 

In  their  poor  pra'ffe  he  humbled  :  Such  a  man 

Might  he  a  copy  to  thcfe  younger  times ; 

Which,  followed  well,  would  demonftrate  thettt  now 

But  goers  backward. 

Ber.  His  good  remembrance,  (if. 
Lies  richer  in  your  thoughts,  than  on  his  tomb  ) 
'  So  in  approof  lives  not  bis  epitaph. 
As  in  your  royal  fpecch. 

King, 

'  His  tongui  ohvftd  his  bamd.']  We  fliould  ready 
His  tongm  obeyed  the  band* 
That  is»  the  band  of  bis  bonour*s  cM,  (hewing  tbi  true  minute 
^bett  exceptions  bad  bim  fpeak,  J o h  n  so  n  • 

*  Heus*d  at  cteatures  of  another  place*]  i.  e.  He  made  allowances 
for  their  cQndtt£l»  and*  bore  from  them  what  he  would  not  from 
one  of  his  own  rank.  The  Oxford  editor,  not  underftanding  the 
fenfe,  has  altered  anotber  fiac:,  to  a  broiber-race,    Warburton. 

^  Making  tbem  proud  OF  bis  humility ^ 

In  their  poor  prafe^  be  bumbled  >     ■. 
Bat  why  were  they  proad  of  his  humility  ?  It  (hould  be  read  and 
pomted  thus : 

— Making  tbem  proud ;  and  bis  humility  f 

In  their  poor  praife 9  be  bumbled 
i.  e.  by  condefcending  to  (loop  to  his  inferiors,  he  exalted  them 
and  made  them  proud \  and,  in  the  gracious  receiving  their /^^r 
praijef  he  hambled  even  his  humility.     The  feotlment  is  fine. 

Warburton. 
Everyman  has  feen  the  mean  too  often  proud  of  tk^  humility  of 
the  great,  and  perhaps  the  great  may  fometimes  be  bumhhd  in 
tbepratfes  of  the  mean,  of  ^ofe  who  commend  them  without 
coDviAion  or  difcernment :  this,  however  is  not  fo  common  ; 
the  mean  are  found  more  frequently  than  thej^r^^/.  Johnson. 

•  So  in  approof  Un^ts  not  bis  epitaph i 

As  in  your  rtyal  fpeech*"] 
Epita^  for  character.  W a  r  b  u  r  roif . 

C  2  lihould 
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King.  Would,  I  were  with  him !   He  wouM  al- 
ways fay, 
(Mcthinks,  1  hear  him  now  j  his  plaufive  words 
He  fcaccefd  not  in  ears,  but  grafted  them 

To  grow  there,  and  to  bc2Lv}—Let  me  not  Uve, 

— Thus  his  good  melancholy  oft  began. 
On  the  cataftrophe  and  heel  of  pajftime. 
When  it  was  out, — Ui  me  not  live^  (quoth  he,) 
After  my  Jlame  lacks  oil^  tobetbefnuff 
Of  younger  ffirits  \  wbofe  oppreBenfive  fenfes 
Ml  but  new  things  dtfdain ;  wbofe  judgments  are 
^  Meer  fatbers  of  tbeir  garments ;  wbofe  conftancies 

Expire  before  tbeir  fajbions : This  he  wifh'd. 

I,  after  him,  do  after  him  wi(h  too. 
Since  I  nor  wax,  nor  honey,  can  bring  home, 
I  quickly  were  diflblved  from  my  hive. 
To  give  fome  labourer  room. 

2  Lord.  You  are  lov'd,  fir; 
They,  that  leaft  lend  it  you,  (hall  lack  you  fifft. 

King.  I  fill  a  place,  I  know't — How  long  is't,  count, 
Since  the  phyfician  at  your  father's  died  ? 
He  was  much  fam'd. 

Ber.  Some  fix  months  fince,  my  lord. 

King.  If  he  were  living,  I  Would  try  him.  yeti — 
Lend  me  an  arm  j— — the  reft  have  worn  me  out 

I  (hould  wifli  to  read, 

ApproofiQ  lives  not  in  his  epitaph, 
Js  in  your  rtyal/pittb. 

jSpproo^h  mpprohati9u.     If  I  fliould  allow  Dr.  tVarturtoH^z  intcr- 
prttauon  of  Epitaph^  which  is  more  than  can  be  reafonably  ex- 
peeled,  I  can  yet  find  no  fcnfe  in  the  prefent  reading.    Johnson. 
We  might,  by  a  /light  tranfpofition,  read. 

So  his  approof  lives  not  in  tpitaph,  St  £  E  vb  Ns. 

• Wboftjudgmints  ar§ 

Mntfatbirs  o/tbiir  garmints,] 

Who  have  no  other  ufe  of  their  faculties,  than  to  invent  new 
modes  of  drefi.  Joh  n  son, 

^      With 
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With  fevcral  applicatiotis  :— ^nature  and  ficknefs 
Debate  it  at  their  leifure. — Welcome,  count. 
My  fon's  no  dearer. 
Ber,  Thank  your  naajefty.  [Flourijb.    Exeunf. 

SCENE    III. 
A  room  in  the  counts  palace. 
Enter  Countefs^  Steward^  and  Clown. ' 

Ofunt.  I  will  now  hear:  what  fay  you  of  this  gen* 
tiewoman  ? 

Stew.  Madam,  the  care  I  have  had  to  *  even  youf 
content,  I  wi(h  might  be  found  in  the  calendar  of  my 
paft  endeavours ;  for  then  we  wound  our  modcfty, 
and  make  foul  the  clearnefs  of  our  defcrvings,  when 
of  ourfelves  we  publifli  them. 

Count.  What  does  this  knave  here  ?  Get  you  gone<, 
(irrah :  the  complaints,  I  have  he^rd  of  you,  I  do  not 
all  believe ;  *tis  my  flownefs  that  I  do  not :  for,  I 
know,  you  '  lack  not  folly  to  conjmit  them,  and  have 
ability  enough  to  make  fuch  knaveries  yours. 

Clo^ 

'  Stenvard  and  Clown.]  A  Chn»n  in  Shakefpeare  is  comnioill^ 
taken  for  a  liemfid Jefiiry  or  domeftick /W.  We  are  not  to  won- 
der that  we  find  this  charadter  often  in  his  plays,  iince  fools  were, 
at  that  time,  maintained  in  all  great  families,  to  keep  up  mer- 
riment in  the  houfe.  In  the  piAure  of  fir  Thomas  More's  family, 
hf  Hans  Holbein,  the  only  fervant  reprefented  is  Fatifon  the 
/m/.  This  is  a  proof  of  the  familiarity  to  which  they  were  admit* 
ted,  not  by  the  great  only,  but  the  wi(e. 

In  feme  plays,  a  fervant,  or  a  ra(lic,  of  remarkable  petulance 
and  freedom  of  fpeech,  is  Ukewife  called  SLclaivn,        Johnson. 

*  To  even  your  cont(nt.\  To  aft  up  lo  your  defires.     Johnsov. 

^j^u  lack  not  felly  to  commit  thtm^  and  have  ahility  enough  to 
mah/ttch  knaveries  YOVKS.]  Well,  butifhe'had  folly  to  commit 
them,  he  neither  wanted  knavery,  nor  any  thing  elfe,  fure,  to 
make  them  his  ovjnf  This  nonfenfe  lhould.be  read,  To  make  fuch 
kwetveries  yarb  ;  nimble,  dextrous,  /.  e,  Tho'  you  be  fool  enough 

C   3  '  t9 


Digitized 


by  Google 


22  A  L  L's    W  E  L  L 

Clo.  'Tis  not  unknown  to  you,  madam,  that  I  am  s^ 
poor  fellow. 

Count.  Well,   fir. 

Clo.  No,  madam,  'tis  not  fo  well„  that  I  am  poor  \ 
tho'  many  of  the  rich  are  damn'd :  but,  if  1  have 
your  ladyftiip's  good  will  to  go  to  the  world,  Ifb^l 
the  woman  and  I  will  do  as  we  may. 

Ouni.  Wilt  thou  needs  be  a  beggar  ? 

Clo.  1  do  beg  your  good  will  in  this  cafe, 

CpunL  In  what  cafe  ? 

Clo.  In  libel's  (^afe,  and  mine  own.  Service  is  no 
Jicritage  •,  and,  I  think,  I  (hall  never  have  the  blcf- 
lingof  God,  till  I  have  iffue  of  my.  body  j  for,  they 
fay,  beams  are  bledings* 

Counf.  Tell  me  thy  reafon  why  thou  wilt  marry. 

Clo.  My  poor  body,  madam,  requires  it.  I  am 
driven  on  by  the  flefh  ^  and  he  muft  needs  go^  that 
Che  devil  drives. 

CcffnL  Is  this  all  your  worfhip's  reafon  ? 

to  commit  knaveries,  yet  you  have  quicknefs  enough  to  commit 
them  dextrouily :  for  this  obfervation  was  to  ]et  us  into  his  cha- 
I'ader.  But  now,  though  this  be  fet  right,  and,  I  dare  fay,  in 
Shakefpeare's  own  words,  yet  the  former  part  of  the  fentence  will 
ilill  be  inaccurate— 2^0tf  lack  not/cUy  /•  commit  them.  Them» 
what  ?  the  fcnfe  requires  kua*ueriei^  but  the  antecedent  referred  to, 
IS  iomflaints.  But  this  was  certainly  a  negligence  of  Shake- 
fpeare's, and  therefore  to  be  left  as  we  find  it.  And  the  reader, 
Avho  cannot  fee  that  this  is  an  inaccuracy  which  the  author  might 
well  commit,  and  the  other  what  he  never  could,  has  either  read 
Shakefpeare  very  little,  or  greatly  mifpent  his  pains.  The  prin- 
cipal office  of  a  critick  is  to  diftinguiHi  between  thofe  two  things. 
But  'tis  that  branch  of  criticifm  which  no  precepts  cau  teach  the 
writer  to  difchargc,  or  the  reader  to  judge  of.       Warbu  rtow. 

After  premiiing  that  the  accuf^tive,  tbcmt  refers  to  the  prece- 
dent word,  complaints^  and  that  this  by  a  metonymy  of  the  effedl 
for  the  caufe,  Hands  for  the  freaks  which  occafioned  thofe  com- 
plaints, the  fenfe  will  be  extremely  clear,  JTou  are  fool  enough  to 
fommit  thofe  irregularities  you  are  charged  *with,  an^  ytt  not  fo  much 
fool  ^either,  as  to  dfcrtdit  the  accufa^ion  hj  any  ^ffe&  in  your  ahilitjm 

IllViSAL. 
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Qo.  Faich,  madam,  I  have  other  holy  reafons,  fuch 
as  they  are. 

CaunL  May  the  world  know  them  ? 

do.  I  have  been,  madam,  a  wicked  creature,  as 
you  and  all  flefh  and  blood  are  ^  and,  indeed,  I  do 
marry,  that  1  may  repent. 

Ccuni.  Thy  marrtase,  fooner  than  thy  wickednefs. 

CU.  I  am  out  of  friends,  madam  \  and  I  hope  to 
have  friends  for  my  wife's  fake. 

Count.  Such  friends  are  thine  enemies,  knave. 

Qe.  You  are  (hallow,  madam,  in  great  friends^; 
for  the  knaves  come  to  do  that  for  me,  which  I  am  a 
weary  of.  He,  that  eares  my  land,  fpares  my  team, 
and  gives  me  leave  to  inn  the  crop  :  if  I  be  his  cuck- 
old, he's  my  drudge.  He,  that  comforts  my  wife,  is 
the  cheriiher  of  my  flefh  and  blood ;  he,  that  cherifh- 
eth  my  fle(h  and  blood,  loves  my  flefli  and  blood  •, 
he,  that  loves  my  flefh  and  blood,  is  my  friend  :  ergo^ 
he  that  kifles  my  wife,  is  my  friend,  if  men  could 
be  contented  to  be  what  they  are,  there  were  no  fear 
jn  marriage  \  f6r  young  Charbon  the  puritan,  and  old 
Poyfam  the  papill,  howfoe*er  their  hearts  are  feverM 
in  religion,  their  heads  are  both  one  ;  they  may  joul 
horns  together,  like  any  deer  i'  the  herd. 

Count.  Wilt  thou  ever  be  a  foul-mouth'd  and  ca- 
lumnious knave  ? 

Ch.  '  A  prophet,    I,  madam ;   I  fpeak  the  truth 

the  next  way  : 

"  For 

♦Clo.  TeuanJbalUiVt  maJam,  in  great  fritndu  /»•*  '^'  knan;ts  com* 
49  J§  that  for  mi  *wifieh  J  am  'uearj  of  ,]  This  laft  fpeech,  I 

lUnk,  fhould  be  read  thus, 

Y^u  ar£  fiialUvs^  madam  \  my  great  friends  ;— — 

Obfervatioas  and  Conjedures  printed  at  Oxford,  1 766 • 
The  meaning  feems  to  be,  you  are  not  deeply  fkilled  in  the 
•charader  of  offices  of  great  friends.  Joh  nson  . 

^  AfrophtU  I9  madam ;  and  I  fpeak  ibe  truth  the  next  -way,]  It  is 
a  fuperflitiQii,  which  has  run  through  all  ages  and  people,  that 
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**  For  I  the  ballad  will  repeat,  which  men  full  tru© 

*«  ftiall  find ; 
"  Your  marriage  comes  by  deftiny,  your  cuckoo 

"  fings  by  kind. 
Count.  Gee  you  gone,  fir  -,  Til  talk  with  you  more 
anon. 

Stew.  May  it  pleafe  you,  madam,  that  he  bid  He- 
len conne  to  you  ;  of  her  I  am  to  fpeak. 

Count.  Sirrah,  tell  my  gentlewoman  I  would  /peak 
with  her ;  Helen  I  mean. 

Clo.  ^"  Was  this  fair  face  the'caufe,  quoth  flic, 

[Siffging. 
**  Why  the  Grecians  facked  Troy  ? 

natural  foa/j  have  fomething  in  them  of  divinity.  On  which  ac« 
count  they  were  efteemed  facred :  travellers  tell  us  in  whatelleem 
the  Turks  now  hold /them;  nor  had  they  lefs  honour  paid  them 
heretofore  in  France,  as  appears  from  the  old  word  Semt^  for  a 
natural/coL  Hence  it  was  that  Pantagruel,  in  Rablais,  advifed 
Panurge  to  go  and  cbnfult  the  fool  TriSoulet  as  an  oracle ;  whidl 
gives  occaiion  to  a  fatirical  (Iroke  upon  thepHvy  council  of  Fran- 
cis the  firft — -r^Par  l^a*vh^  con/til^  prcdidion  Jis /ds  vos /^avex 
qtuints  princfs^  i^e,  ent  effe  c'tt/ervcz^  Sec. — — The  phrafe— ;;^<rti 
the  truth  the  next  nvoyy  means  direSily ;  as  they  do  who  are  only 
the  inftruments  or  canals  of  others  ^  fuch  as  infpired  perfons  wer^ 
fuppofed  to  be.  W  a  a bu  r  ton  • 

*  H'as  this  fair  face  the  caufi^  qwtb  flie^ 
Why  the  Grecians /if  i.-i/ Troy  ^ 
Fon'J  done^  fond  done ; 
tVas  this  king  Priam*jy»y.] 

This  i$  a  fianza  of  an  old  ballad,  out  of  which  a  word  or  two  are 
<iropt,  equally  necefTary  to  make  the  fenfe  and  the  alternate 
rhime.  Fof  it  was  not  Helen,  who  was  king  Priam's  joy,  but 
Paris.     The  third  line  therefore  fhould  he  read  thus^    . 

Fonddone^  fond dontf  for  Paris,   hb.  Warb. 

If  this  be  a  (lanza  taken  from  any  antient  ballad,  it  will  proba- 
bly in  time  be  found  entire,  and  then  the  reftoration  may  be  made 
with  authority.  Steevbms. 
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*<  Food  done,  done  fond  ^ ; 
«  Was  this  king  Priam's  joy. 
^<  With  that  ihe  fighed  as  (he  ftood, 
«  With  that  (he  fighed  as  (he  ftood', 
**  And  gave  this  fentence  then  -, 
"  Among  nine  bad  if  one  be  good, 
^*  Among  nine  bad  if  one  be  good, 
"  There's  yet  one  good  in  ttn ». 

CouMi.  What,  one  good  in  ten  ?  You  corrupt  the 
fong,  firrah. 

Clo.  One  good  woman  in  ten,  madam ;  which  is  a 
purifying  o*  the  fong :  'Would,  God  would  ferve  the 
world  fd  all  the  year !  we'd  find  no  fault  with  the 
tythe-woman,  if  I  were  the  parfon  :  One  in  ten, 
quoth  a' !  an  we  niight  have  a  good  woman  born  but 
every  blazing  ftar,  or  at   ^n  earthquake,  ^twould 


Venice- 


'^ond  donp  U  /oolifhly  don;.     So  in  the  Merchant  of 


Jailor^  nvby  art  tboufi  fond 
To  let  this  m,ttn  abroad,  Stbbvbns. 

'  At  the  end  of  the  line  of  which  this  is  a  repetition,  we  find 
added  in  kalic  charaders  the  word  bis^  which,  I  fuppofe,  de- 
noted the  neceffity  of  its  being  repeated.  The  correfponding 
line  was  printed  over  again,  as  I  have  inferted  it,  from  the  an* 
dent  and  only  authentic  copy.  St  a  evens. 

'  Among  nint  had  if  one  he  good,     » 
Tb$r.e*syet  ontgoodin  //«,] 

This  fecond  ftanza  of  the  ballad  is  turned  to  a  joke  upon  the  wo- 
men :  a  confeflion,  that  there  was  one  good  in  ten.  Whereon 
the  Coantefs  obferved,  that  he  corrupted  the  fong,  which  (hews 
the  fong  (aid,  Ninegoo^  in  ten. 

If  one  ht  had  amcngft  nint  good, 
Thirds  hut  one  had  in  ten. 

This  relates  to  the  ten  fons  of  Priam,  who  all  behaved  themfelves 
weH  but  Paris.  For,  though  he  once  had  fifty,  yet  at  this  un- 
fortunate period  of  his  reign  he  had  but  ten  $  Agath^^n^  Antiphon, 
Dtifhohus,    DitiSf   HeSor^    Helenus,   Hippothous^    Pammon^    Paris, 

jUltt  Pplins,  W  A  R  B  U  R  TOH  . 
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mend  the  lottery  well ;  a  man  may  draw  his  heart  out, 
ere  he  pluck  one. 

Count.  You'll  be  gone,  fir  knave,  and  do  as  I  com* 
mand  you  ? 

Ch.  '  That  man  (hould  be  at  woman's  command, 
and  yet  no  hurt  dpne ! — Tho*  honefty  be  no  puritan, 
yet  it  will  do  no  hurt; ;  it  will  wear  the  furplice  of  hu- 
mility over  the  black  -gown  of  a  big  heart  —I  am  go- 
ing, forfooth.  The  buHnefs  is  for  Helen  to  come 
hither.  [Exit. 

Ount.  Wdl,  now. 

>  CIo.  That  many  &c.]  The  clown's  anfwer  is  obfcorc.  Hi« 
lady  bids  him  do  as  h^  is  c$mmandtd.  He  anfwers  with  the  li- 
centious petulance  of  his  charadter,  that  if  a  man  dots  as  a  woman 
commands^  it  is  likely  be  will  do  cmifs ;  that  he  does  not  amifs,  be- 
ing at  the  command  of  a.woman,  he  makes  the  rfted,  not  of  hii 
lady's  good nefs,  but  of  his  own  ^0«^»  which,  though  not  very 
pice  or  puritanicaltWiU  do  no^  hurt ;  and  will  not  only  do  no  hurt, 
but,  unlike  the  puritans^  will  comply  with  the  injunflions  qf  fa-* 
periors,  and  wear  t\it  furplice  of  humility  over  the  black  gown  of  a 
tig  heart ;  will  obey  commands,  though  not  much  plcaied  with  a 
ilate  of  fubjedlion. 

Here  is  an  allufion,  violently  enough  forced  in,  to  fatinze  the 

iDbdinacv  with  which  the  puritans  refufed  the  ufe  of  the  ecclefia* 

ftical  habits,  which  was,  at  that  time,  one  principal  caafe  of  the 

.  breach  of  union,  and,  perhaps,  to  infinuate,  that  the  modeft  pa* 

rity  of  the  furplice  Was  fometimes  a  cover  for  pride.     Johnson. 

The  averfion  of  the  puritans  to.  a  furplice  is  alluded  to  in  many 
of  the  old  comedies.    So  in  the  following  inAances : 

— *^  She  loves  to  ad  in  as  clean  linen  as  any  gentlewoman 
**  of  her  fundkion,  about  the  town  ;  and  truly  that's  the  reafon 
^«  that  your  fincere  puritans  cannot  abide  zfurpltce^  becaufe  they 
"  fay  'tis  made  of  the  fame  thing  that  your  villainous  fin  is  com* 
^*  mitted  in,  of  your  prophane  holland." 

Cupid's  IVhirligig  by  E.  S.  1616. 

So  in  the  Match  at  Midnight  1633,  by  W,  R. 
^(  He  has  turn'diay  ftcmach  for  all  the  world  like  z  pari  tad's  a/t 
**  the  fight  of  z  furplice** 
.    Again  in  The  Hollaader  1635. 

«■  — •*  a  puritan,  who  becaufe  he  faw  ^furplice  in  the  church# 
^<  would  needs  hang  hia^felf  in  the  beU«ropes."        Steevems. 
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Sttoo.  I  know,  madam,  you  love  your  gentlewomaa 
ifldrely. 

0)unt.  Faith,  I  do :  her  father  bequeath'd  her  to  me; 
and  fhe  herfelf,  without  other  advantage,  may  law- 
fully make  title  to  as  much  love  as  fhe  finds :  there  is 
more  owing  her,  than  is  paid  \  and  more  fhall  be  paid 
her,   than  (he'll  demand. 

Slew.  Madam,  I  was  very  late  more  near  her,  than, 
I  think,  fhe  wi(h'd  me :  alone  fhe  was,  and  did  com- 
municate to  herfelf,  her  own  words  to  her  own  ears  \ 
fhe  thought,  I  dare  vow  for  her,  they  touch'd  not 
any  ftranger  fenfe.  Her  matter  was,  fhe  lov'd  your 
fon  :  ^  Fortune,  fhe  faid,  was  no  goddefs,  that  had 
put  fuch  difference  betwixt  their  two  eftates  •,  Love, 
no  god,  that  would  not  extend  his  might,  only 
where  qualities  were  level ;  Diana,  no  queen  of  vir» 
gins,  that  would  fuffcr  her  poor  knight  to  be  fur* 
prized  without  refcue  in  the  firft  affault,  or  ranfom 
afterward.  This  fhe  delivered  in  the  molt  bitter 
toiuch  of  forrow,  that  e'er  I  heard  a  virgin  exclaim 
in :  which  I  held  it  my  duty  fpeedily  to  acquaint  you 
withal ;  fithence,  in  the  lofs  that  may  happen,  it  con- 
cerns you  fomething  to  know  it, 

•  FcrtMne^  Jhi  fmd^  luas  no  goddtfs^  5cc.  Love  nogcd^  &c*  com* 
plained  againll  the  queen  of  n/irgias,  Sec,'}  This  paiTage  ftaodt 
thas  in  the  old  copies: 

Ls*uef  n§  gpdf  that  would  uot  extend  bit  might  only  wiere  quali^ 
tiisnuere  level f  quteu  of  <uirgiM^  that  nuould  fuffer  her  poor  knight^ 

Tia  evident  Co  every  fenfible  reader  that  fomething  muft  have 
ilipt  out  here,  by  which  the  meaning  of  the  context  is  rendered 
defective.  The  ftewari  is  fpeaking  in  the  very  words  he  over* 
Iieard  of  the  young  lady  ;  fortune  was  no  goddefs,  (he  faid,  for 
one  reaibn  ;  love,  no  god,  for  another ; — what  cnuld  fhe  then 
SDOre  naturally  fubjoin>  than  as  I  have  amended  in  the  text  ? 

Diana,  m  queen  of  mrgim^  that  ^would  fufftr  her  poor  knight  U 
*h* furp'ixid  Without  refcite^  &c. 

For  in  poetical  hiftory  Diana  was  well  known  to  prefide 
orer  tbafiityj  as  Cupid  over  iove^  or  fortune  over  the  ehange  or 
r^gulafion of  our  eirfamfanttt,  Theobald* 
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CdiuHi.  You  have  difcharg'd  this  honeftly  ;  keep  it 
to  yourfelf:  many  likelihoods  inform'd  me  of  this 
l>efore9  which  hung  fo  tottering  in  the  balance,  that 
1  could  neither  believe  nor  mifdoubt:  pray  you, 
leave  me :  ftall  this  in  your  bofom^  and  I  thank  you 
for  your  honell  care  :  I  will  fpeak  with  you  further 
anon.  [Exis  Steward. 

Enter  Helena. 

Count.  Even  fo  it  was  with  me,  when  I  was  young : 
If  we  are  nature's,  thefe  are  ours.:   this  thorn 
Doth  to  our  rofe  of  youth  rightly  belong ; 

Our  blood  to  us,  this  to  our  blood,  is  i^orn ; 
It  is  the  (hew  and  feal  of  nature's  truth. 
Where  love's  ftrong  pafTion  is  impreft  in  youth  : 
'  By  our  remembrances  of  days  foregone, 
^Suchwere  our  faults*  O!  then  we  though  tthen^  none. 
Jler  eye  is  fick  on't ;  I  obferve  her  now.^ 

Hel.  What  is  your  pleafure,  madam  ? 

Count.  You  know,  Helen,  I  am  a  mother  to  you. 

He!.  Mine  honourable  miftrcfs. 

Count.  Nay,  a  mother ; 
Why  not  a  mother  ?  when  I  faid,   a  mother, 
Mechought,  you  faw  a  ferpent :    What's  in  mother^ 
That  you  ftart  at  it  ?  I  fay,  I  am  your  mother  •, 
And  put  you  in  the  catalogue  of  thofe. 
That  were  enwombcd  mine :  'Tis  often  feen. 
Adoption  drives  with  nature;   and  choice  breeds 
A  native  flip  to  us  from  foreign  feeds. 

s 

3  Py  our  reme/nlfrarfej,]  That  is,  4ice6r4iing  to  our  recolleftion* 
So  we  fay,  he  is  old  hymy  reckoning.  Johnson. 

*  Such  nvcre  cur  fault  s^  OR  lUiivi  t  bought  them  uetif^]  We  (hould 
read, 

O  /  fJ!>£n  nit  thought  them  none. 

A  motive  for  pity  and  pardon  ;  agreeable  to  fa^,  and  the  indul- 
gent cbara6ler  of  the  fpeaker.  This  wa»  fcnt  to  the  Oxford  f^i' 
Ui,  .ind  he  itltcrcd  O,  to/-&c'.  Wahbuetok. 

you 


Digitized 


by  Google 


THAT   ENDS   WELL.  29 

You  nc*er  opprefs'd  mc  with  a  mother's  groan. 
Yet  I  exprels  to  you  a  mother's  care : — 
God's  mercy,  maiden  I  does  it  curd  thy  blood, 
To  fay,  I  am  thy  mother  ?  What's  the  matter. 
That  this  diftemper'd  mcffenger  of  wet. 
The  many-colour'd  Iris,  rounds  thine  eye  i 
Why  ? that  you  are  my  daughter  i 

Hel.  That  I  am  not. 

Count.  I  fay,  I  am  your  mother. 

HeL  Pardon,  madam. 
The  count  KoufiUon  cannot  be  my  brother : 
I  am  from  humble,  he  from  honoured  name  ^ 
No  note,  upon  my  parents,  bis  all  noble. 
My  mafter,  my  dear  lord  he  is  ;   and  I 
His  fcrvant  live,  and  will  his  vaffal  die  : 
He  muft  not  be  my  brother. 

Count.  Nor  I  your  mother  .? 

HeL  You  are  my  mother,  madam ;  would  you  were, 
(So  that  my  lord,  your  fon,  were  not  my  brother) 
Indeed,  my  mother !— ^or,  were  you  both  our  mothers 
I  care  no  more  for,  than  I  do  for  heaven. 

So 

'  *— tfr  loeriycu  bub  our  mctbtrs 

/care  no  more  por»  than  I  J§  FOR  htai/n^ 

$0  I  *were  not  bis  Jtfter  :  ] 

The  (econd  line  has  not  the  leaftj^Hmmering  of  fenfe.  Helen, 
by  the  indulgence  and  invitation  of  hep  miftrcfs,  is  encouraged  to 
difcover  the  hidden  caofe  of  her  grief;  which  is  the  love  of  her 
miftrefs's  (on;  and  taking  hold  of  her  millrefs's  words,  where  (he 
bids  her  call  her  motier^  (he  oofolds  themvfiery:  and,  as  (he  is 
dilcoyering  it,  emboldens  herfelf  by  this  refledion,  in  the  line  in 
queftiony  as  it  ought  to  be  read  in  a  parenthefis, 

(J  CAK  no  msre  F E  a r»  than  I do7th%  bta*v^n,) 

1.  e.  I  can  no  more  fear  to  trull  fo  indulgent  a  miftrefs  with  the 
fecret,  than  I  can  fear  heaven,  who  has  my  vows  for  its  happy  ilTue. 
This  break,  in  her  difcovery,  is  exceeding  pertinent  and  fine. 
Here  again  the  Oxford  editor  does  his  part.        War  burton. 
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So  I  were  not  his  fitter :   *  can't  no  other. 
But,  I  your  daughter,  he  muft  be  my  brother  ? 
Count.  Yes,  Helen,  you  might  be  my  daughter  in^ 
law ; 
God  (hield,  you  mean  it  not !  daughter,  and  mother 
So  ftrivc  upon  your  pulfe :  What,  pale  again  ? 
My  fear  hath  catch'd  your  fondncfs. — ''  Now  I  fee 
The  myftcry  of  your  lonelinefs,  and  find 
'  Your  fait  tears'  head.     Now  to  all  fenfe  'tis  grofs. 
You  love  my  fon  ;  invention  is  afham'd, 

I  do  not  mnch  yield  to  this  emendation  ;  yet  1  have  not  been 
able  to  pleafe  myfelf  with  any  thing  to  which  even  my  own  par^ 
tiality  can  give  the  preference* 
Sir  Thomas  Hanmer  reads, 

Or  ^verejw  hotb  our  motbiri^ 
I  cannot  aflc  for  more  than  Chat  of  heaven. 
So  I  n»er€  not  hitfifter ;  can  be  no  other 
Way  I  your  daughter  ^  but  hi  muft  he  my  hrotherf    Johnson¥ 
*  CanU  no  other. 

But,  J  your  dengbterf  be  muft  he  my  hrotbir.] 
The  meaning  is  obfcur'd  by  the  eiHptical  difkion.     Coin  itbeu§ 
0ther  way,  hut  if/  htyour  daugbtir  be  muft  hi  ny  brother  T 

Johnson, 
^'  l^oiu  I  fee 

The  mjffi*ry  of  your  lovelinefs,  etui  find 
Yourfmlt  tears*  bead:  ■    ■     ] 

The  myftery  of  her  Icvebnffs  is  beyond  my  comprehenfion  :  the 
old  Countefs  is  (aying  nothing  ironical,  nothing  taontin^,  or  id 
reproach,  that  this  wordihotild  find  a  place  here  $  which  it  coald 
not,  onlefs  farcafticatly  employed,  and  with  fome  fpleen.  I  dare 
warrant,  the  poet  meant,  his  old  lady  ihould  fay  no  more  than 
this  :  «« I  now  find  the  myftcry  of  your  creeping  into  corners, 
'  *'  and  weeping,  and  pining  in  fecret.'^  For  this  reafon  I  have 
amended  the  text,  kndine/..  The  Steward,  in  the  foregoing 
Icene,  where  he  gives  the  Countefs  intelligence  of  Helena's  be^f 
baviour,  fays ; 

Alone  Ihc  wa/,  and  did  communicate  to  btrfeff  her  ovon  nvordt  to 
bir  o*um  iors.  Theobald. 

The  late  Mr.  Hall  had  correAed  this,  I  believe,  rightly,-*-^ 
youT  lowlinefi.  T.  T. 

•■  Tourfaii  aars*  bead,]  The  force,  the  fountain  of  your  tears^ 
ihe  caafe  of  your  grief,  J  oh  nson  . 
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Againft  the  proclamation  of  thy  paflion. 
To  fay»  thOu  d6ft  not :  therefore  tell  me  true ; 
But  tell  me  then  'tis  fo : — ^For,  look»  thy  cheeks 
Confefs  ic  one  to  the  other ;  and  thine  eyes 
See  it  fo  grofly  (hewn  in  thy  behaviour. 
That  in  their  kind  they  fpeak  it :  only  fin 
And  hellifli  obftinacy  tie  thy  tongue. 
That  truth  Ibould  befufpeAed:  fpeak,  is'tfo? 
If  it  be  fo,  you  have  wound  a  goodly  clue : 
If  it  be  not,  forfwear't:  however,  I  charge  thee. 
As  heaven  (hail  work  in  me  for  thine  avails 
To  tell  me  truly. 
HeL  Good  madam,  pardon  me  t 
.  Count.  Do  you  love  my  fon  ? 
HeL  Your  pardon,  noble  miftrefs  \ 
Count.  Love  you  my  fon  ? 
HeL  Do  not  you  love  him,  madam  ? 
Count.  Go  not  about ;  my  love  hath  in't  a  bond,. 
Whereof  the  world  takes  note:  come,  come,  difclofc 
The  ftatc  of  your  afFcftion ;  for  your  paffions 
Have  to  the  full  appeach'd. 

HeL  Then,  1  confefs » 
Here  on  my  knee,  before  high  heaven  and  youy 
That  before  you,  and  next  unto-  high  heaven. 
Hove  your  fon  : — 

My  friends  were  poor,  but  honeft ;  fo's  my  love  t 
Be  not  offended;  for  it  hurts  not  him. 
That  he  is  lovM  of  me  :  I  folbw  him  not 
By  any  token  of  prefumptuous  fuit ; 
Nor  would  I  have  him,  'till  I  do  deferve  him} 
Yet  never  know,  how  that  dcfcrt  fiiould  be. 
I  know,  I  love  in  vain,  drive  againft  hope  ; 
Yet,  in  this  '  captious  and  intenible  fieve^ 

*  C^tious  and  intenible  frveJ]  The  word  captious  I  never  found 
is  tbis  ienie ;  ^et  I  cannot  tell  what  to  fabilitate,  unlefs  ear^om  for 
mr/fv,  which  yet  is  a  word  more  likely  to  have  been  millaken  by 
the  O^ers  thiui  ofed  by  the  author.  John son.^ 
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I  ftill  pout  in  the  waters  of  my  love. 

And  lack  not  to  lofe  ftill  * :  thus,  In^i^n-like^ 

Religious  in  mine  error,  I  adore 

The  fun,  that  looks  upon  his  worihipper. 

But  knows  of  him  no  more.    My  deareft  madani, 

Let  not  your  hate  encounter  with  my  love. 

For  loving  where  you  do :  but  if  yourfelf, 

Whofe  aged  honour  cites  a  virtuous  youth. 

Did  ever,  in  fo  true  a  Bame  of  liking 

Wifh  chaftly,  and  love  dearly,  that  your  Dian 

Was  both  herfelf  and  love ;  O  then,  give  pity 

To  herj  whofe  ftate  is  fuch,  that  cannot  chufe 

But  lend,  and  give,  where  flie  is  fure  to  lofe ; 

That  feeks  not  to  find  that,  her  fearch  implies ; 

But,  riddle-like,  lives  fweetly  where  ihe  dies. 

Coufit.  Had  you  not  lately  an  intent,  fpeak  truly. 
To  go  to  Paris  f 

Hel.  Madam,  I  had. 

Count.  Wherefore  ?  tell  true. 

HeL  I  will  tell  truth ;  by  grace  itfelf,  1  fwear* 
You  know,  my  father  left  me  fome  prefcriptions 
Of  rare,  and  prov'd  effeds  ;  fuch  as  his  reading 
And  manifeft  experience  had  coUefted 
For  general  fovereignty  ;  and  that  he  will'd  me. 
In  heedfulleft  refervation  to  beftow  them. 
As  *  notes,  whofe  faculties  indufive  were. 
More  than  they  were  in  note  :  amongft  the  reft. 
There  is  a  remedy,  approved,  fet  down. 
To  cure  the  defperate  languilhings,  whereof 
The  king  is  rendered  loft. 

'  And  Jack  not  to  lokjiitt: 

Perhaps  we  fliould  read, 

jindlacknotto\ovtftilL  T.  T. 

*  AVf/f  *wbofi  fneultiis  iMckJh/e,]  Receipts  in  which  greater 
wrtuti  were  tHc/fi/id  than  appeared  to  obfervation.       Johnson. 

Couni. 
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Ctfam/.  This  was  yoar  motive 
l^or  Paris,  was  it  ?  fpcak. 

Hel  My  lord  vour  fon  made  me  to  think  of  this  1 
Elfe  Paris,  and  tne  medicine,  artd  the  king^ 
Had  from  the  converfation  of  my  thoughts^ 
Haply,  been  abfent  then. 

Comf*  But  think  you,  Helen^ 
If  you  (hould  tender  your  fuppofed  aid. 
He  would  receive  it  ?    He  and  his  phyficiatlS 
Are  of  a  mind ;  he,  that  they  cannot  help  him, 
They,  that  they  cannot  help.    How  fhall  they  credit 
A  poor  unlearned  virgin^  when  the  fchools,  - 
Emboweird  of  their  dodtrine  ^  5  have  left  off 
The  danger  to  itfelf? 

HeL  ^  There's  fomething  hints 
More  than  my  father*s  (kill,  (which  was  the  grcateft 
Of  his  profeflion,)  that  his  good  receipt 
Shall,  for  my  legacy,  be  fanAlBed 
By  the  luckieft  flars  in  heaven :  and,  would  your 

honour 
But  give  me  leave  to  try  fuccefs,  Td  venture 
The  well-loft  life  of  mine  on  his  grace's  cure. 
By  fuch  a  day,  and  hour. 

Gnmt.  Doft  thou  believ't  ?     . 

HeL  Ay,  madam,  knowingly. 

^SmUwilPJef  their  JtdrtMi.]  i.  e.  exkaufted  of  their  (kill. 

Stebvins. 
*  ^berfs/metbing  i  nV 
Mort  than  my  fathit's  jhill—^ 
'--^XYkZt  his  good  reciipt^  &C.] 

Here  as  an  inference,  \thai\  without  any  thing  preceding,  to 
which  it  refers,  which  makes  the  ibntence  vidoas,  and  (hews  that 
we  fhoold  read, 

Thirt^sfimttbing  HIKTs 

Mon  than  my  fatbtr* s fiill,'-'-'*^ 

I        that  bis  good  naipt 
i.  c.  I  liave  a  fecret  premonition  or  prefage.         Warbuatoic. 

Vol,  IV.  D  Count, 


Digitized 


by  Google 


t34  ALUs    WELL       ' 

Count.  Why^  Helen,  thou  ihalt  have  my  kave  an^ 
love, 
Means,  and  attendants;  and  my  loving  greetings 
To  thofe  of  mine  in  court : — 1*11  ftay  at  home^ 
And  pray  God's  blefling  into  thy  attempt  ^ : 
Begone,  to-morrow ;  and  be  fure  of  this. 
What  I  can  help  thee  to»  chou  (halt  not  mifs. 

[Exeunt. 


ACT    IL     SCENE    I- 

tbi  court  of  Franct. 

£Mer  the  King^  with  young  lords  taking  lumfcr  tbc 

Florentine  war.    Bertram  and  ParoUes. 

Flourijb  cornets. 

King. 

^TT^AREWEL,  young  lords:  thefe  warlike  pfin- 
Jj         ciples 

\ into  thy  attempt.']  Sq  the  old  copf.    We  might  better 

read-^ — «  anto  tbj  attmpt,**  Stbkvxms. 

^  In  all  the  latter  copies  thefe  lines  ftood  thus : 

..,    -Fartwel^ , young  lords . I  the/i  tvariiki  frtMeipfes 

Do  not  throw  from  you.     Ton^  my  Urds^  fartnutU  I 
Sbari  thi  advice  btt'wixtyu ;    tfhoth  again, 
^^f  gift  dotbftreteh  it/elf  as  *tis  rocet'o^d. 

The  tl^ird  line  in  that  ftate  wsis  unintelligible.    Sir  ThomM 

Hanmer  reads  thus  : 

Farenvel  young  lorif  tbefi  wuarlike  principUs 
Do  not  tbronv  from  you ;  you^  my  ford,  farenueli 
Sbare  the  advice  betfvifet you ;  tfbotb  gain  all, 
Tbe  gift  dotbftretcb  itfelf  as  Uis  recein^d. 
And  is  enough  for  both. 
.  The  firft  edition,  froxri  which  the  paffage  is  reftorcd,  was  fuf- 

fidently  clear ;   yet  it  is  plain,  that  the  latter  editors  preferred  a 

reading  which  they  did  not  underfiand.  Johnson. 

Do 
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Do  not  throw  from  you ;  and  you,  my  lords,  7  fare-* 

wcl: 

Share  the  advice  betwixt  you ;  if  both  gain  all,. 
The  gift  doth  ftretch  itfelf  as  'tis  rccciv'd. 
And  is  enough  for  both. 

I  Lord.  'Tis  our  hope,  fir. 
After  well-entcr*d  foldiers,  to  return 
And  find  your  gr&ce  in  health. 

'!^ng.  No,  no,  it  cannot  be ;  and  yet  my  heart 
Will  not  confefs,  he  owes  the  malady 
That  doth  my  life  befiege.     Farewel,  young  lord«  1 
Whether  I  live  or  die,  be  you  the  fons 
Of  worthy  frenchmen  :  '  let  higher  Italy 

(Thofc 

^  ^...^m^ani ym  ny  lords /arewii'] 
It  does  not  any  where  appear  that  more  than  two  French  lords 
(befides  Bertram)  went  to  ferve  in  Italy ;  and  therefore  I  think 
the  king's  fpeech  ihould  be  corre^d  thus, 

**  Farewell  youn?  lord  i  thefe  warlike  principles 

**  Do  not  throw  trom  yon  ;  and  yoa  my  lor^y  farewel  ;'* 

what  follows,  fhews  the  connexion  to  be  nece/Tary : 

<'  Share  the  advice  between  you ;  if  both  gain  all^  &c." 

T.  T. 


-4/  higher  Italy 


(Thtft  ^hattd^  that  inbtrit  hut  tht  fall 
Of  the  laji  mQnarcb  \)  fte^  ^f .] 

This  isobfcare.  .Italy,  at  the  time  of  this  fcene,  was  under 
three  tery  different  tenures.  The  emperor,  as  fucceflbr  of  the 
Roman  cfmperors,  had  ofle  part ;  the  pope,  by  a  pretended  do- 
nation from  Conftantioe,  another ;  and  the  third  was  compofed 
of  free  ilates.  Now  by  the  lafi  nunarcby  is  meant  the  Romaa^ 
the  laft  of  the  four  general  monarchies.  Upon  the  fall  of  this 
monarchy,  in  the  fcramble,  feverat  cities  fet  up  for  themfelves» 
and  became  free  flates  :  now  thefe  might  be  faid  properly  to  in- 
btrit  the  fa/I  o(  the  monarchy.  This  being  premiied,  let  us  now 
confider  fenfe..  The  King  lays,  brgber  Italy ;— —giving  it  the 
rank  of  preference  to  France  ;  but  he  correfts  himfelf  and  fays, 
I  except  thofe  from  that  precedency,  who  only  inherit  the  fall  of 
tfaefaift  monarchy;  as  all  the  little  petty  OatCb ;  for  in  fiance, 
Florence,  to  whom  thtfo  voluntiers  were  going.     As  if  he  had 

1>  a  faid, . 
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(Thofe  'batedy  that  inherii  but  the  fall 
Of  the  laft  monarchy)  fee,  that  you  come 
Not  to  woo  honour,  but  to  wed  it;  when 
'The  hnvcQ:  queliant  Ihrinks,  find  what  you  feek^ 
That  Fame  may  cry  you  loud :  I  lay,  farewel. 

faid,  I  give  the  pUce  of  hoBoar  to  the  emperor  and  thepope, 
but  not  to  the  free  flates.  Warbukton, 

The  ancient  geographers  have  divided  Italy  into  the  higher 
and  the  lower,  the  Apenoine  hills  being  a  kind  of  natural  line  of 

Partition;  the  iide  next  the  Adriatic^  was  denominated  the 
igher  Italy ,  and  the  other  fide  the  lower:  and  the  two  fees  fol- 
lowed the  lame  terms  of  diftindion,  the  Adriatick  beine  called 
the  upper  fea,  and  the  Tyrrhene  or  Tiifcan  the  lower.  Now  the 
Sennones  or  Senois  with  whom  the  Florentines  are  here  fupoded 
to  be  at  war,  inhabited  the  higher  Italy*  their  chief  town  being 
Ariminum,  now  called  Rimini,  upon  the  Adriatick.    HANiisa. 

Sir  T.  Hanmer  reads, 

Tifp/e  h^&SLtda  that  inkirie,  &c» 
with  this  note : 

Refle£ling  upon  the  abjed  and  degenerate  condition  of  the  d* 
ties,  and  ilates  which  arofe  out  of  the  ruins  of  the  Roman  empire, 
the  lad  of  the  four  great  monarchies  of  the  world.       Hanmer. 

Dr.  Warburton's  obfervation  is  learned,  but  rather  too  fubtle  % 
Sir  Tho.  Hanmer's  alteration  is  merely  arbitrary.  The  pafiage  is 
confeiTedly  obfcure,  and  therefore  I  may  offer  another  explana* 
tion.  I  am  of  opinion  that  the  epithet  iigffir  is  to  be  underftood 
of  fituation  rather  than  of  dignity.  The  fenfe  may  then  be  this» 
Lit  uppir  Itafyy  where  you  are  to  exerdfe  your  valour^  /et  ibatym 
€9mi  to  gain  honour^  to  the  abatement,  that  isf  to  the  if i /grace  amd 
dtpreffion  of  thofe  that  have  now  loft  their  antient  militiury  fame^ 
and  inherit  but  the  fall  of  the  laft  monarchy.  To  ahait  is  nfed  by 
Shakefpeare  in  the  origmal  fenfe  of  aiMtre^  to  depreft^  tojinkt  to 
dejeff,  tofubditi.    So  in  Coriolanus, 

■         */;'//  ignorance  deliver  you^  • 

As  moft  abated  captives  tojome  nation 

That  nuonycu  ivithcut  blows. 
And  bated  is  nfed  in  a  kindred  fenfe  in  the  Jew  of  Venice. 

—  in  a  bondman* s  key 

ff^ith  bated  breath  and 'whifp' ring  humblemfs* 
The  word  has  ilill  the  fame  meaning  in  the  language  of  the 
law.  Johnson. 

2  Lard. 
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%Lord.  Healthy  at  your  bidding,  ferve  your  ma-* 
jcfty! 

King.  Thofc  giris  cff  Ifely,- take  heed  of  them ; 

They  fay,  our  French  lack  language  to  deny. 
If  they  demand.  '  Beware  of  being  captives, 
fiefore  you  fervc. 

Both.  Our  hearts  receive  your  warnings. 

Khig.  Farewel.    Come  hither  to  me. 

[The  King  retires  to  a  couch. 

iLcrd.  Oh,  my  fweet  lord,  that  you  will  ftay  be- 
hind us  U 

Par.  -'TIS  not  his  fault ;  the  fpark 

2  Lnrd.  Oh,  'tis  brave  wars  ! 

Par.  Moll  admirable :  I  have  fcen  thofc  wars. 

Ber.  I  am  commanded  here,  and  kept  a  coil  with ; 
Too  youngs  and  the  next  y ear ^  and  Uis  too  early 

Par,  An  thy  mind  ftand  to  it,  boy,  fteal  away 
bravely. 

Ber.  I  ihall  ftay  here  the  forehorfe  to  a  fmock. 
Creaking  my  ihoes  on  the  plain  niafonry, 
'Till  honour  be  bought  up,  and  no  fword  worn 
But  one  to  dance  with !  by  heaven,  PU  fteal  away. 

1  Lord.  There's  honour  in  the  theft. 
Par.  Commit  It,  Count. 

2  Lard,  I  am  your  accefiary ;  and  fo  farewel. 
Ber,  '  I  grow  to  you»  and  our  parting  is  a  tortur'd 

body. 

^'^'^Binvare  of  being  cafiives, 

Btfore  you  ftr'Vt>\ 
The  word  firnn  is  equivocal ;  the  fenfe  is,  9#  not  captives  hefon 
Jon  ferve  in  the  war.     Be  not  captives  before  you  arefoldiers. 

Johnson. 
'  Igr§n»  toyout  and  our  parting  i$a  tortured  body.]  1  rejid  thus, 
Omrfartiit^  is  the  panting  of  a  tmured  body.  Our.  parting  is  as 
the  diiiiiption  of  limbs  torn  from  each  other.  Repetition  of  a 
word  is  often  tlie  caufe  of  midakes,  the  eye  glances  on  the  wrong 
wocdy  and  die  intermediate  part  of  the  feateiice  is  oinitted. 

JOHNSOV. 
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1  Lord.  Farewcl,  Captain* 

2  Lord.  Sweet  monfieur  ParoUet ! 

Far.  Noble  heroe%  xnj'  (word  and  yours  are  kinT 
Good  fparks  and  luftrous,  a  word,  good  metals. 
*  Tou  Oiall  Snd  in  the  regiment  of  the  Spinii,  one 
captain  Spurioy  with  his  cicatrice,  an  emblem  of  war, 
here  on  his  finifter  cheek ;  it  was  this  very  fword  en- 
trenched it ;  fay  to  him,  I  li^c  ^  and  obferve  bis  re- 
ports of  me. 

a  Lord.  We  Ihall,  noble  captain. 

Par.  Mars  doat  on  you  for  his  novices !  what  will 
you  do  ? 

Ber.  Stay;  the  King 

Par.  Ufe  a  jnore  Ipacious  ceremony  to  the  noble 
Iprds  :  you  have  reftrain'd  yourfelf  within  the  lift  of 
too  cold  an  adieu  :  be  mprc  expreflive  to. them;  for 
5  they  wear  themfelves  in  the  cap  of  the  tipie,  there, 
do  mufter  true  gait,  eat,  ipeak,  and  move  under  the 

*  You  Jhall  find  in  the  regimtnt  of  tki  Sftmit  ««#  captain  Sfnrinp 
hit  cicatrice^  with  an  embUm  of  'mar  hire  on  hit  finifter  cheek  ;]*lt 
is/furprizing,  none  of  the  editors  could  fee  that  a  flight  tranipofi- 
tion  wa5  abfolutely  neceflary  here»  when  there  is  not  cemmoii 
fenfe  in  the  paffage,  as  it  ft^nds  without  fpch  tranfpofition.  Pa- 
rolles  only  means,  ^'  You  (hall  find  one  captain  Spi|rio  in  the 
<*  camp,  with  a  fear  on  liis  left  cheek,  a  mark  of  war  that  my 
*«  fword  gave  him.'*  Tubobald. 

3  they  luear  thtmfil*v$s  in  the  cap  rfthe  timtf  there^  DO  mufier  trui 
gaiff  &c.]  The  main  obfcurity  of  this  paflage  arifes  from  the 
miftake  of  a  iingle  letter.     We  (boald  read,  inftead  of,  Jo  mufier^ 

TO  mufter. To  njoear  thtmfil'vet  in  the  cap  of  the  time,  fignifies  to 

be  the  foremoft  in  the  fa(hion  :  the  figurative  aUufion  is  to  the 
gallantry  then  in  vogue,  of  wearing  jeweb,  flowers,  and  their 
miftrefs's  favours  in  their  caps.  there  to  mnficr  trui ^ait^  fig- 

nifies to  afTemble  together  in  the  high  road  of  the  fafhion.  AUt 
the  reft  is  iatelligibie  and  eafy.  Warburtom. 

I  think  this  emendation  cannot  be  faid  to  give  much  light  to 
the  obfcurity  of  the  paifage.  Perhaps  it  might  be  read  thus, 
'thty  do  mufter  vnth  the  true  gaite,  that  is»  t&y  have  the  true 
military  f^ep  Every  man  has  obferVed  fomething  peculiar  in  the 
ilrut  of  a  foldier.  Johnson, 
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influcfce  of  the  moft  receiv'd  ftar ;  and  tfao'  the  devil 
lead  the  mcafure,  fuch  are  to  be  followed :  after  them^ 
apd  take  a  more  dilated  farewel. 

Ber»  And  I  will  do  fp. 

Par.  Worthy  fellows  j  and  like  to  prove  moft 
£newy  fword-mcn.  [Exeunt. 

Enter  Lafeu.  [Lafeu  kneels. 

Laf.  Pardon^  my  lord,  for  me  and  for  my  tidings. 

Jj^.  ril  fee  thee  to  (land  up. 

Laf.  Then  hcre-s  a  man 
Stands,  that,  has  bought  his  pardon.    I  would,  you 
Had  kneel'd  my  lord;  to  afk  me  mercy ;  and 
That,  at  my  bidding,  you  cojjld  fo  ftand  up. 

JSif^.  I  would  1 .  had ;  fo  I  had  broke  thy  pate. 
And  dk'd  thee  mercy  for'tr 

Lrf.  Goodfaith,  ^acrofs:- but,  my^good  lord^ 

'tis  thus ; 
Will  you  be  cur*d  of  your  infirmity  ? 

Bijf .  No. 

Ljf.  O,  will  yojj  cat  no  grapes,  tny  royal  fox  ? 
*  Yes,  but  you  will,  my  noble  grapes ;.  an  if 
My  royal  fox  could  reach  them :  ^1  have  feeo  a  medecin^ 

That^s 

♦---tffi^ ;— ]  Thia  word,  as  has  been  already  obfervcd,  is 
nfed  when  any  pafs  of  wit  mifcarries.  John  son  »   ' 

'  27/,  hut  y9tt  nvili,  my  noiU  grapis}  an^ '/] 
Thefe  words^  my  nobU  graptty  feem  to  Dr.  Warburton  and  Sir 
T-  Hanxner,  to  Hand  fo  much  in  the  way,  that  they  have  filently 
omitted  them.'  They  may  be  indeed  rejeAed  without  great  loi«9 
but  I  believe  they  are  Shakefpeare's  words.  Yon  iJiiU  eaiy  fays 
Lafieo,  no  grapes,  Tes^  hut  you  nmlleat/ucb  nohU  graphs  as  I  bring 
jwx^  if  yeiL  could  reach  thtm,  Johnson.^ 

^  I  ha^vefeen  a  medicine 

^hat*s  ahle  to  hreaibi  life  into  afione^ 
Quicken  a  rock,  and  make  you  dance  canary, 

Mr.  Rich.  Broom,  in  his  comedy,  intitled.  The  City  Wit,  or  the 

D  4  Woman: 


Digitized 


by  Google 


40  A  L  L'a    W  E  L  L 

That's  abk  to  breathe  life  into  a  ftonc ;  ^^^ 

QuLcken  a  rock,  and  make  you  daoce  canary 

"With  rprightly  fire  and  motion ;  whofe  fimple  touch 

Is  pQwerful  to  raife  king  Pepin,  nay. 

To  give  great  Charlemain  a  pen  in  his  hand. 

And  write  to  her  a  love-line. 

King.  What  her  is  this  ? 

Laf.  Why,  doftor-flic :   my  lord,  there's  one  ar-r 
rivM, 
If  you  will  fee  her.    Now,  by  my  faith  and  honour. 
If  ferioufly  I  may  convey  my  thoughts 
If)  this  my  light  deliverance,  1  have  fpoke 
With  one,  that  in  her  fex,  ^  her  years,  profefEon, 
Wifdom,  and  conftancy,  hath  amaz*d  me  more 
Than  I  dare  blame  my  weaknefs  :  Will  you  fee  her, 
(For  that  is  her  demand)  and  know  her  bufmefs  ? 
That  done,  laugh  well  at  me. 

King.  Now,  goodLafeu, 
Bring  in  the  admiration ;  that  we  with  thee. 
May  fpend  our  wonder  too,  or  take  off  thine. 
By  wondVing  how  thou  took*ft  it. 

Laf.  Nay,  Til  fit  you. 
And  not  be  all  day  neither.  [Exit  Lafeu. 

King.  Thus  he  his  fpecial  nothing  ever  prologues. 

Ijof.  \Rtturns^  Nay,  come  your  ways. 

{Bringing  in  Helena. 

King.  Thi?  hade  hath  wings,  indeed. 

Ltf/.  Nay,  come  your  ways  ; 
This  is  his  majefty,  fay  your  mind  to  him  : 
A  traitor  you  .do  look  like  ^  but  fuch  traitors 

Woman  tjotars  ibt  Brteehe:^  zSt  4.  fc.  i.  mentions  this  among 
other  dances.  **  As  for  coramtogst  Unfclfsy  jijg;8»  meafures*  fa*vins^ 
**  brawls,  galliards  or  canarits\  I  fpeak  it  not  fweliiagly,  but  I 
**  fubfcribc  to  no  man.*'  Dr.  Gray. 

^  ^'  her  yeas^  profeffi§nt'\  ^y profeffioH  is  ireant  her  declan* 

ticn  of  the  end  and  purpofe  of  her  coming.         Warburtom. 

His 
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His  tnajfftv  feldom  fears :  I  am  Creflid^s  uncle  \ 
That  dare  leave  two  together ;  fare  you  well.    [Exit. 

JGfig.  Now,  fair  one,  do's  your  bufinefs  follow  us  ? 

Hel.  Ay,  my  good  lord.    Gerard  de  Narbon  was 
My  father ;  in  what  he  did  profels,  well  found. 

IGng.  I  knew  him. 

ft/.  The  rather  will  I  fpare  my  praife  toward  him ; 
Knowing  him,  Is  enough.    On  his  bed  of  death 
Many  receipts  he  gave  me ;  chiefly  one, 
VHiich,  as  the  deareft  iflue  of  his  pradice. 
And  of  his  old  experience  the  only  darling. 
He  bad  me  ftore  up,  as  a  triple  eye. 
Safer  than  mine  own  two ;  more  deaf  I  have  (b : 
And  hearing  your  high  majefty  is  touch'd 
With  that  malignant  eaufe,  wherein  the  honour  ' 
Of  my  dear  Other's  gift  ftands  chief  in  power, 
I  conne  co  tender  it,  and  my  appliance. 
With  all  bound  humblenefs. 

Bng.  We  thaok  you,  maiden  ; 
But  may  not  be  fo  credulous  of  cure, 
Whm  our  mofl:  learned  doflors  leave  us  ;  and 
The  congregated  college  have  concluded. 
That  latourin^  art  can  never  ranfom  nature 
From  her  unaidable  eftate :  I  fay  we  muft  not 
So  ftain  our  judgment,  or  corrupt  our  hope. 
To  proftitute  our  paft-cure  malady 
To  empericks ;  or  to  diflever  fo 
Our  great  fclf  and  our  credit,  to  efteem 
A  feofelefs  help,  when  help  pall  fenfe  we  deenu 

*  — — Creifid'/  MMclf,}  I  am  like  Pandarus.    See  Troilus  and 
Cftffida.  Johnson. 

9      ■  nvbtrein  the  h&nour 

Of  my  dtar father' i  giftfiands  chief  in  f0Wirf] 
Perhaps  we  may  better  read, 

■  ijuhertin  the  power 

Of  my  dtarfatber^i  gift  fiandi  chief  in  honour. 

JOHHIOII. 
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Hdi  My  duty  then  fhall  pay  me  for  my  pain$ : 
I  will  (10  more  enforce  mine  office  pn  you ; 
Humbly  intreatmg  from  your, royal  tlioughts 
A  modeft  one,  to  bear  me  back  again. 

King*  I  cannot  give  thee  lefs»  to  be  call'd  grateful ; 
Thou  thought'ft  to  help  me ;  and.  fuch  thanks  I  give. 
As  one  near  death  to  thofe  that  wiih  him  live  : 
But  what  z,t  full  I  know,  thou  knQw'ft  no  part^^ 
I  knowing  all  my  peril,  thou  no  art, 

Hel.  What  I  can  do,  can  do  no  hurt  to  try. 
Since  you  fct  up  your  reft  'gainft  remedy. 
He  that  of  greatefl:  works  is  finilher,     . 
Oft  does  them  by  the  weakeft  minifter  : 
So  holy  writ  in  babes  hath  judgment  (hown. 
When  judges  have  been  babes;  great  floods  have  Eowa 
From  fimple  fources  -,  and  great  feas  have  dry*d. 
When  miracles  have  by  the  greateft  been  deny'd.\ 
Oft  expedation  fails,  and  moft  oft  there  ./ 

Where  moft  it  promifes;  and  oft  it  hits 
Where  hope  is  coldeft,  and  defpair  moft  fits. 

King:  I  muft  not  hear  thee ;  fare  thee  well,  kind 
maid  -, 
Thy  pains,  not  us'd,  muft  by  thyfelf  be  paid  : 
ProfFeri,  not  took,  reap  thanks  for  their  reward. 

Hel.  Infpired  merit  fo  by  breath  is  barr'd  : 
It  is  not  fo  with  hino^  that  all  things  knows. 
As  'cis  with  us,  that  ftjuare  our  guefs  by  (hows  r 

*  ffhen  miraehj  have  hy  tb*  greateft  heen  ^riryV,] 

\  do  not  fee  the  import  or  connection  of  this  line.  As  the  next 
lin^  Hands  without  a  coxrefpojudeat  Aym9t  I  fuipedl  that  fome* 
thing  has  been  lo(L  Johnson. 

I  would  point  the  paiTage  thus»  and  then  I  fee  no  reafon  to 
complain  of  want  of  connediion : 

IVbenjtuiges  bk^veheen  haha.     Great  JUois^  \Sc* 
Wben  mir axles  he^e  hy  tb*  greateft  been  derty^d. 
I.e.  miracles  have  continued  to  happen^  while  th&wifeflmen 
have  been  writing  againft  the  pof&bility  of  them.       -  Steevens. 

*  But 
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But  mod  it  is  prefumptioD  in  us»  when 
The  help  of  heaven  we  count  the  aft  of  men. 
Dear  fir,  to  my  endeavours  give  confent ; 
Of  heaven^  not  me,  make  an  experimenr. 
I  am  not  an  impoftor,  that  proclaim 
*  Myielf  againft  the  level  of  mine  aim ; 
But  know  I  think,  and  think  I  know  moft  fure. 
My  art  is  not  paft  power,  nor  you  pad  cure. 

King.  Art  tbou  fo  confident  ?  Within  what  fpace 
Hop'ft  thoq  my  cure  ? 

HiL  The  greatefl:  grace  lending  grace. 
Ere  twice  the  horfes  of  the  fun  fhaU  bring 
Their  fiery  torchcr  his  diurnal  ring ; 
Ere  twice  in  murk  and  occidental  damp 
Moid  Hefperus  hath  quench'd  his  fleepy  lamp ; 
Or  four  and  twenty  times  the  pilot's  gl^ 
Hath  told  the  thievifli  minutes  how  they  pafs ; 
What  is  infirm  from  your  found  parts  ihall  fly. 
Health  (hall  live  free,  ^nd  ficknefs  freely  die. 

King.  Upon  thy  certainty  and  confidence. 
What  dar'ft  thou  venture  ? 

HeL  Tat  of  impudence, 
A  ftrumpet's  boldnefs,  a  divulged  Ibame ' 
Traduc'd  by  odious  ballads ;  my  maiden's  name 

Sear'd 

?  hfsifilf  againft  tht  Uvtl&fmim  aim. ;] 

t.  e*  pretend  to  greater  things  tj^m  befits  the  mediocnty  of  my 
condition*  War»v&toic. 

I  rather  thbk.  that  (he  neans  to  fay,  I  am  net  am  impofipr  that 
^•eUum  one  thing  and  defiga  another,  shot  proclaim  a  core  and 
Mratafrandi  f  think  what  I  fpeak.  John&oji. 


•  a  dt'wulge^ ftjam9 


T^adue'd  by,  oJiom  Ballads :  my  matden^s  aame 
Stared  otbimvi/e^  no  iMorJe  fj/naorf  extindedi 
With  'vilift  iorture  Iti  mj  life  be  ended.] 

This  pnflhge  is  apparently  corrupt,  and  how  (hall  it  be  re^ified  I 
I  have  no  great  hope  of  fucccfs,  but  fomething  muft  be  tried.  I 
i9»A  the  whole  thus. 

King. 
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Scared  otherwife ;  no  worfe  of  worft  extended. 
With  vilcft.torturc  let  my  life  be  ended. 

Ring.  Wbdt  Jateft  tbom 'vemun  T 

Hel.  Tax  of  Impudinct^    • 
Aftrumpiftboldmf$\  a  divtdgti  fifmmi^ 
Tradu^d  fy  oduuj  MUub  inpr  wuudm  maau% 
Siar*d  cthirwifif  to  worft  of  vwrji  exttmdedi 
With  wltft  tm-tmri  lit  mj^it/ili  indid. 

When  this  alteration  firft  came  into  my  mind»  1  fuppofed  Helen 
to  mean  thus/  Firft^  I  venture  what  is  deareft  to  me,  my  maiden 
reputation  ;  but  if  your  diHruft  txttmdt  my  charader  u  tht  wumr^ 
oftYiC  'warfl^  and  fuppofes  mtjeartd  againft  the  fenfe  of  vahmj^ 
jf  will  add  to  the  ftake  of  reputation,  the  ftake  of  life.  This 
certainly  is  fenfe,  and  the  language  as  grammatical  as  many 
other  paflages  of  Shakefpeare.  Yet  we  may  try  another  experi* 
ment. 

Fear  othemui/t  to  worft  oC  «niinf  txtendtd  | 

With  miUft  turiun  kt  mj^  lift  6$  endfd* 

That  is,  let  me  a6t  under  the  greateft  tenors  poffible. 

Yet  once  again  we  will  try  to  find  die  right  way  by  the  glim* 
mer  of  Hanmer's  emendation,  who  reads  thus. 


-  inpr  maidin  name 


Seared;  othemvi/i  the  W0T&  of  nvorfi  txtendid,  &Cf 
Perhaps  it  were  better  thus. 


Sear*d ;  otbirnmji  the  worft  to  worft  ixtiudid;  ^ 
With  viU/ttortan  lii  mj  li/i  ht  indti*  JOHirsoir. 

Let  us  try,  if  poffible,  to  produce  ienfe  from  this  paflage  with* 
out  exchanging  a  fyllable.  /  would  htar  (fays  (he)  tho  tax  of 
impudtnci^  which  is  the  dinottment  of  a  ftrumptt  \  womld  omdure  a 
fhame  nfulting  frcm  my  foilurt  in  what  I  ha'vo  undirtakou^  ^tmd 
thence  heceme  the  fubjeS  of  odious  ballads  ;  let  my  maiden  repniatime 
he  oiherwije  branded  \  and,  no  worie  of  woHe  extended,  i.  e.  pro^ 
mided  nothing  wurfe  is  offered  to  me  (meaning  violation)  kt  my  life 
be  ended  nvitb  the  ijcorft  of  tortwres*  The  poet  for  the  (ake  of 
rhime  has  obfcured  the  fenfe  of  the  pafTage.  The  *worft  that  can 
befal  a  nuoman  being  txtended  to  mt^  ieems  to  be  the  meaning  of 
the  laft  Ihie.  Stbbvpns. 
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King.  ^  Mcthioks,  in  dice  fome  blefled  fpiric  doth 
Ipeak, 
His  powerful  found  within  an  organ  weak : 
And  what  itnpoffibiHty  would  flay 
In  common  fenfe,  fenfe  faves  another  way* 
Thy  life  b  dear )  for  all,  that  life  can  race 
Worth  name  of  life,  in  thee  hath  eftimate  ^ ; 
•Youths  beauty,  wifdom,  courage,  virtue,  all 
That  happinefs  and  ^  prime  can  happy  call : 
Thou  this  to  hazard,  needs  niaft  intimate 
Skill  infinite,  or  monftrous  defperate. 

«  MetUmki,  in  thafim  bhffidfyirit  ^thfyuJt 
His  powerful  foand,  wtbim  am  •rg^n  nveak  %\ 

ToJ^mk  afittnd  is  a  barbajifm :  for  tp/pimk  fignifies  to  utter  an 
mrtlnlati  foand^  /•  #.  a  voice.  So  Shakefoeare,  in  Love's  Labour 
Loft,  iajs  with  propriety,  JnJ  when  Uve  ipealn  the  voice  of  all  the 
f§dt.  Tojpeak  ^  found  therefore  is  improper,  tho'  to  utttr  zfpund 
IS  aot ;  becaufe  the  word  uttir  may  be  applied  either  to  ao  arti- 
culate or  inarticulate.  Befidesy  the  conftru^lion  is  vicious  with 
the  two  ablatives,  in  tbet,  and,  mfitbin  an  organ  ynakm  The  linea 
therefore  flionld  be  thus  read  and  pointed, 

Miibinks^  in  tbiifinu  blifftdjpirit  dotbjf^ak  : 
Hit  power  full  founds  wit  bin  an  organ  weak. 

Bat  the  Oxford  editor  would  be  only  fo  hx  beholden  yn  this  emea- 
dadon*  as  to  enable  him  to  make  fenfe  of  the  lines  another  way, 
whatever  become  of  the  rules  of  criticifm  or  ingenuous  dealing. 

It  po-worfnl  foundt  mritbin  an  organ  weaL       Warburton. 
The  verb,  dotbfptak^  in  the  firil  line,  fliould  be  underilood  to 
he  repeated  in  the  conftrudion  of  the  fecond,  thus  ;   . 

Hit  powerful  found  fpeaks  witbin  a  weak  organ. 

Revisal. 

f  in  tbet  batb  efiimate  :]   May  be  rc«»/ri  among  the 

gifts  enjoyed  by  them.  Johnson. 

^  Toutb^  Beauty,   wifdom^  courage,  all] 
Tbe-verfe  wants  a  foot.    Virtub,  by  mifchance,  has  droptout 
of  the  line.  Warburtow. 

^.  ■■        frimi]  Youth ;   the  fpring  or  morning  of  life. 

Johnson. 

Sweet 
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Sweet  praftifer,  thy  phyfick  I  will  try ; 
That  minifters  thine  own  death,  if  I  die. 

Hel  If  I  break  time,  or  flinch  in  property 
Of  what  I  fpoke,  unpitied  let  me  die ; 
And  well  dcferv'd !  Not  helping,  death's  ntiy  fee  ) 
But  if  I  help,  what  do  you  promife  me  ? 

King.  '  Make  thy  demand. 

HeL  But  will  you  make  it  even  ? 

King.  Ajt  by  my  fccpter,  and  my  hopes  of  heaven. 

HeL  Then  (halt  thou  give  me,  With  thy  kindy  hand. 
What  hufband  an  thy  power  I  will  command. 
Exempted  be  from  me  the  arrogance 
To  chufc  from  forth  the  royal  blood  of  France  i 
My  low  and  humble  name  to  propagate 
With  any  branch  or  inrage  of  the  ftate* : 
But  fuch  a  one  thy  vaflal ;  whom  I  know 
*  Is  free  for  me  to  alk,  thee  to  beftow. 

Kif^.  Here  is  my  hand  ;  the  premlfes  obferv'd^ 
Thy  will  by  my  performance  (hall  be  ferv'd : 

*  King.  Make  thy  demand. 
HeL  B^  nviiljou  mah  it  i^en  f 
King.  4k>  hA^P^^  ^^^y^^f^'^/^^t*] 
The  king  could  have  but  a  very  flight  hope  of  M^  from  her« 
icarce  enough  tp  fwear  by :  and  therefore  Helen  night  fafpefl 
he  meant  to  equivocate  with  her.     Befide»,  obferve,  thegreateft 
part  of  the  fcene  is  ftridly  in  rhime:  and  there  is  no  fliadow  of 
^afon  why  it  ihould  be  interrupted  here.    I  rather  imagine  the 
poet  wrote, 

Jy,  by  my  /cepter^  and  my  bcpes  of  heaven.         Th  i  R  l  by. 

•  IFitb  any  branch  oriM  aoi  ofthyftate :]  Shakefpeare  unquef* 
tionabiy  wrote  imp  age,  grafting.  Imps  a  grafF»  or  flip,,  or 
fucker ;  by  which  (he  means  one  of  the  fons  of  France,  So 
Caxton  calls  our  prince  Arthur^  tbat  noble  iuvb  of /ami, 

Warburton. 

Image  is  furely  the  true  reading,  and  may  mean  any  reprefen- 
tative  of  thine ;  i.  e,  any  one  who  refemblcs  jrou  as  being  related 
to  your  family,  or  as  a  prince  rcflctls  any  part  of  your  flate  and 
majeily.     There  is  no  fuch  word  as  tmfage.  Steevens. 

I  So, 
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So,  make  the  choice  of  thine  own  time,  fori. 
Thy  rcfolvy  paticiit,  on  thcc  ftill  rely. 
More  fhould  I  queftion  thee,  and  more  I  muft ; 
(Tho*  more  to  know,  could  not  be  more  to  truft  t) 
From  whence  thou  cam'ft,  how  tended  on,-*^But  reft 
UnquefttonM  welcome,  and  undoubted  bkil. 
Give  me  fomc  help  here^  ho  !    If  thou  proceed 
As  high  as  word,  my  deed. fhall  match  thy  deed. 

{Excufif. 

S  C  E  N  E    IL 

ROUSILLON. 
Entir  Qmntefs^  and  CUwn. 

Count.  Come  on,  fir ;  I  fliall  now  put  you  to  the 
height  of  your  breeding. 

Ch.  I  will  ihew  myfelf  highly  fed,  and  lowly 
taught :  I  know  my  bufmefs  is  out  to  the  court. 

Count.  But  to  the  court  ?  why,  what  place  make 
you  fpecial,  when  you  put  off  that  with  fuch  con- 
tempt ?  But  to  the  court ! 

Clo.  Truly,  madam,  if  God  have  lent  a  man  any 
manners,  he  may  eafily  put  it  off  at  court :  he  that 
cannot  make  a  leg,  put  oflf's  cap,  kifs  his  hand,  and 
fay  nothing,  has  neither  leg,  hands,  lip,,  nor  cap; 
and,  indeed,'  fuch  a  fellow,  to  fay  precifcly,  were 
not  for  the  court :  but,  for  me,  I  have  an  anfwer 
will  fcrve  all  men. 

Count.  Marry,  that's  a  bountiful  anf>Ver,  that  fits 
all  quefiiions. 

Clo.  It  is  like  a  barber's  chair,  that  fits  all  but- 
tocks ' ;  the  pin-buttock,  the  quatch-buttock,  the 
brown-buttock,  or  any  buttock. 

Count.  Will  your  anfwer  ferve  fit  to  all  queftions  ? 

9//  //  lib  a  karher^t  chair,  &c.]  This  expreffion  is  proverbial. 
•See  Ray's  Pxnverbs,  Stbbvsns. 

Clo. 
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do.  M  fit  as  ten  groats  is  for  die  hand  of"  an  at« 
tomey,  as  your  French  crown  for  your  taffaty  punk# 
as  Tii/s  ru(h  for  Tom's  fore-finger,  as  a  pancake  for 
Shrove-Tuefday,  a  morris  for  May-day,  as  the  iifil 
to  his  hole,  the  cuckold  to  his  horn,  as  a  fcdding 

Jjuean  to  a  wrangling  knave,  as  the  nun's  Up  to  the 
riar's  mouth  ;  nay,  as  the  pudding  to  his  (kin. 

CaunL  Have  you,  I  fay,  an  anfwer  of  fuch  fitneis 
for  all  queftions  ? 

Clo'.  From  below  your  duke^  to  beneath  yourcon- 
ftable,  it  will  fit  any  queftion. 

CoufU.  It  muft  be  an  anfwef  of  moft  monftrous  fize^ 
that  muft  fit  all  demands. 

Clo.  But  a  trifie  neither,  in  good  faith,  if  the  learned 
Ihould  fpeak  truth  of  it :  here  it  is,  and  all  that  be- 
longs to't.  Afk  me,  if  I  am  a  courtier-,— it  IhalldQ 
you  no  harm  to  learn. 

Count.  *  To  be  young  again,  if  we  could.  I  Will  be 
a  fool  in  queftion,  hoping  to  be  the  wiier  by  your 
anfwer.     I  pray  you,  fir,  are  you  a  courtier  ? 

Clo.  *0  Lord,  fii', There's  a  fimple  putting 

off: — more,  more,  a  hundred  of  them. 

Count.  Sir,  I  am  a  poor  friend  oJf  yoyrs,  that  loves 
you. 

Clo,  O  Lord,  fir, — -Thick,  thick,  fpare  not  me. 

Count.  I  chink,  fir,  you  can  eat  none  of  this  homely 
meat. 

Clo.  O  Lord,  fir, ^Nay,  put  me  to't,  1  war- 
rant you. 

Count.  You  were  lately  whip'd,  fir,  as  I  think. 

Clo.  O  Lord,  fir,— ——Spare  not  me. 

Count.  Do  you  cry,  0  Lord^  fir^  as  you  are  whip- 

'  ^0  be  younf  agaim^  ■  ]  The  lady  cenfures  her  own  levity 
an  trifling  wicn  her  jefler,  as  a  ridiculous  attempt  to  return  back 
to  youth.  Johnson. 

*  O  LerJ^  fr%^^^\  A  ridicule  on  that  fooKfli  expletive  of 
ipeech  then  in  vogue  at  court.  Warb lrton. 
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ping,  ^ndff^nmim^  indeed,  yowO,Lord^^r^  is 
very  fequeac  to  your  whipping :  you  would  anfwer 
very  well  to  a  whipping,  if  you  were  but  bound  to't« 

Cfc.  I  ne'er  had  vorfc  hick  in  my  life,  in  my— — 
0  I^dj  Jirt  I  fee, .  thingi  m^y  fenre  long,  but  not 
fcrveeven 

Count.  I  pby  the  noblf  houiewife  with. the  time,  to 
enteruin  it  fo  merrily  with  a  fool. 

Oto.  O  Lord,  Gr, — Why,  thcre't  fcrvcs  well  again. 

Comt.  An  end,  fir  1  to  your  bufinela  t  Give  Helea 
thia, 
Andui^  her  to  a  present  anfwer  back : 
Commend  me  to  my  kinfmen,  and  my  fon  : 
This  is  not  much. 

Clo.  lioi  much  oommendation  to  them* 

Cflini/;  Npt  much  employment  for  you :  You  uor 
derftaod  me. 

£&«  Moft  fruitfully  ii  I  ftm  there  before  my  legs, 

Cetmi.  Hafl»  youi  again.  \Excunt.^ 

s  e  EN  E  ni. 

The  Cour^  rf  France. 
Enter  Bertram^  L&fcUy  and  PareUes^ 

Laf.  They  fay,  miracles  are  p&ft;  and  we  have, 
our  philofi>phical  perfons,  to  make  modern,  and 
familiar,  things  fupematural  and  caufeiefs.  Hence 
is  it,  that  we  make  trifles  of  terrors  \  enfconHng  our- 
ielves  into  feeming  knowledge,  when  we  fliould  fub^ 
mit  ourfelvcs  to  an  unknown  fear  ^ 

Vat.  Why,  'tis  ibe  rareft  argument  of  wonder^ 
that  hath  (hot  out  in  our  later  times. 

Ar.  And  fo  'tis. 

Laf.  To  be  relinquifh'd  of  the  aitift$,-f-r- 

s  — i-  ^pBkmwm  ffan}  fim  at  hcte  tlia  OaigA  of  iMr« 

JOMNlOtf. 

yx)t.VL  £     .  FM 
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Par.  So  i  fay,  bbth  of  Galen  and  Paracclfuis  ♦. 
*  Laf.  Of  air  the  learned  andtiuthehtic  fellows,—-* 

Far.  Right,  fol  fay.' 

haf.  That  gave  him  out  incurable,— —     • 

Far.  Why,  there  'tis ;  fa  fay  I  too.' 

Laf.  Not  to  be  help'd, , 

Far.  Right  5  as 'twere,  a  man  aflur*d  of  an-— 

Laf.  Uncertain  life,  ^ndfufe  death,— — 

Far.  JulV,  you  fay  wdt;  fo  would  I  have  faid/ 

Laf.  1  may*  truly  fay,*  it  is -a  novelty  to  the  world. 

Far.  Ic  is,  indeed  :  if  you  will  have  it  in  ftlewing^ 
you  Ihall  read  it  in,  what  do  you  call  there  ?—— 

♦Par.    Solfay^  both  of  Galtn  and Pdracet/tu. 

Laf.  Qf- It// /^#  learned  iiJtj/iudientick/#i/0q4Ar-'^]   .-     < 

SKakefpeare,  as  I  haVe  o(^en  obicrved,  never  throws  oh t  fax^  woMs 
at  random.  Paracelfus,  chough  no  better  than  an  ignonnt  and 
knaiifli  enthuAafl»  .was  at  this  time  inibcK  Vogde,  even;anuDngft 
the  learned,  that  he  had  almod  juffled  G^len  and  the  ancients 
Out  of  credit.  On  this  account  Udtnid  h  applied  to  Galen  ;  and 
^iutbtntick  or  fafliionable  to  Paracelfus.  Sancy,  in  his  Confeffion 
Catholique,  p.  301.  Ed«  Col«  I7e#>  1^  mlule.to  fay,  Jt  ircu^t  la 
RMtn  fremitr  mtdeciny  de  meilhurt  bunuwr  qui  ces  gent  la*  11  efi 
hn  Galeni(le«  (!f  tret  hen  Paiucelfifte'/  II  dit  que  la  doBrim  d€ 
Galien  efi  bone  allep  (ff  non  mtfprijahle  pout  la  fatbole^ie^  ("T  fr9» 
fitahh  pour  Jes  ^imh'quu^  .  Vauire^  fpitf^iU  que  te  foit  de  ntrais: 
freteptes  d$  Paracelfe,  efi  bonne  a  fuivre.  j>our  la  verit^y  pous  la 
fubtilice,  pour  Pefpargne ;  en  fdn me  pour  la  Thera^'utiqiie. 

•  /         .  WAHJBUlftOir.   » 

.^  As  the  whole  merriment  of  thisii^eiie  coofifls  in  the  pretenfi^s- 
of  Parolles  to  knowledge  aod/entimenjt^.w^hich  he  has  uot,  I  be- 
.lievehere  are.twopafTages  in  which  the  words  and  fenfe  are  be- 
flowed  ujpon  him  by  the  copies,  which  the  author  gaVe  to  Lafeu. 
I  read  this  parage  thus,  . 

'JM.ToheHlinfuiJbtdpftbeMrtifii    ■  '' 

Par.  SoJ/aj,  ',":,/ 

La£  Botbof  Gal^  and  Paraal/us,  of  all  ibt  karmd  Sitjtd  aatiem^ 
tickfelknjus  .  *    .  . 

Fstt.RijiBiysI/ty.     Johnson. 

I  am  entixsly  of  Dr.  Joknfon's  opiiioji.    Srscviin.  ' 
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Laf.  A  (hemng  of  a  heavenly  efftCt  in  an  earthly 
aaor^ 

Par.  That's  it»  I  would  have  faid ;  the  very  fame; 

Laf.  ^  Why,  your  dolphin  is  not  luftier:  'fbreme 
I  fpeak  in  refped— • 

Par.  Nay»*'cls  ftrange>  'tis  very  ftrange,  that  is  the 
brief  and  the  tedious  of  it ;  and  he  is  of  a  moft  faci* 
serous  fbiHt,  that  will  not  acknowledge  ^t  to  be  the— • 

Laf.  Very  hand  of  heaven. 

Par.  Ay,  fo  1  fay. 

Laf.  In  a  moft  weak— 

Par.  And  debile  minifter,  great  power,  great  tran* 
fcendence :  which  ihould,  indeed,  give  us  ^  a  farther 
yfe  to  be  made,  than  alone  the  recovery  of  the  King; 
asi^be 

Laf.  Generally  thankful. 

Enter  JGng^  Helena^  and  attendantSi 

Par.  I  would  have  faid  it ;  you  faid  well.  Here 
comes  the  King. 

'  Afinynug  #/4  hawtUj  ijfkB^  &c.]  The  title  of  fdme  pamph- 
let here  ridicaled.    WARBuaroir. 

^  Wh^  j0iir  Mfbin  is  wt  lufiitr : — ]  Bv  dolphin^  I  believe  if 
meint  the  dauphin^  the  heir  appareht,  and  hope  of  the  crown  of 
Prance.  His  title  is  fb  fpeic  in  all  the  old  copies.  We  fliould 
therefore  read  your  Dauphin^  &c«     Stb  ■  y  i  n  s  • 

1  *iuhitbjb9nfd^  indetdt  g'rve  us  a  fariber  ufe  to  bt  madip 

ice]  Betareen  the  words  «/  and  a  faribir,  there  feems  to  hare 
been  two  or  three  words  dropr»  which  appear  to  have  been  to 
this  parpofe-^tf/ify  fW«rV,  #/«#  ms  [notice,  that  there  is  of  thtsj 
a  faribir  mfi  t9  bt  jm^— — (o  that  the  paflageihoQid  be  read  with 
afieriiks  for  the  future.    War  b  u  a  t o n* 

I  cannot  ^t  that  there  is  any  biaiut^  or  other  irregnlaritr  of 
language  than  fiich  at  is  very  common  in  thefe  plays.  I  b^ve 
Parollea  has  s^in  afurped  words  and  fenfe  to  wluch  he  has  no 
light ;  and  I  read  this  paflage  thus, 

Laf.  In  a  moft  nueak  and  dibiU  minifiir^  gnat  powtr,  gnat 
iremfcimdtnci  ;  niibicb  Jbomldt  gtiditdf  givt  us  afmttbir  m/e  /#  be  modi 
tboM  tbt  men  ncrotry  of  tit  king. 

Par.  As  t§  be. 

Laf.  Gtneralh  tbankfisl.    Johnson. 

E  a  Laf, 
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Laf.  Luftick,  as  the  Dutchman  fays '.  Til  like  a 
maid  the  better,  while  I  have  a  tooth  in  my  head. 
,Why,  he's  able  to  lead  her  a  corranto. 

Pur.  Mart  du  Vinaigre !  is  not  this  Helen  ? 

Laf.  'Fore  God,  I  think  fo. 

King.  Go,  call  before  me  ali  the  lords  in  court. 
Sit,  my  prefervcr,  by  thy  patient's  fide ; 
•      And  with  this  healthful  band,  whofe  banilh'd  fenfc 
Thou  halt  repealed,  a  fecond  time  receive 
The  confirmation  of  my  promised  giftj 
Which  but  attends  thy  naming* 

Enier  three  or  four  Lords. 

Fair  maid,  fend  forth  thine  eye:  this  youthful  parcel 
Of  noble  bachelors  (land  at  my  bellowing,      "^ 
O'er  whom  both  fovereign  power  and  father's  viddt 
I  have  to  ufe :  thy  frank  eledion  make ; 
Thou  haft  power  to  chufe,  and  they  none  to  forfake. 

Hel.  To  each  of  you  one  fair  and  virtuous  miftre& 
Fall,  when  love  pleafe !  marry,  to  each  but  one!—* 

Laf.  I'd  give  bay  curtal  and  his  furniture. 
My  mouth  no  more  were  broken  •  thaiik  thefe  boys*. 
And  writ  as  little  beard. 

King.  Perufe  them  well : 
Not  one  of  thole,  but  had  a  noble  father. 

\Sbe  addreffes  herfdf  to  a  lord. 

HeL  Gentlemen, 
Heaven  hath,  through  me,  rcftor'd  the  King  to  health. 

All  We  underftand  it,  and  thank  heaven  for  you. 

Hit.  I  am  a  fimple  maid,  and  therein  wealthicft, 

That,  I  proteft,  I  fimply  am  a  maid. 

Pleafe  it  yo0r  liiajefty,  I  have  done  already : 

•  Luftick,  ai  the  Duuhfftan/yr,]  L^Jiigh  is  the  Datch  word 
for  lufty,  chearfiil,  pleafant.    Stkevens. 

\  ^  A  broJiin  mutb  ba  mouth  which  has  loft  part  of  its  teeth. 

Johnson. 

\  •.   .  The 
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The  Uufiics  in  my  checks  thus  whifper  me, 
"  Wc  blufli  that  thou  fliould  chufe,  but  be  rcfusM^ 
**  Let  the  white  death  fit  on  thy  cheek  for  ever", 
"  We'll  ne'er  come  there  again. 

King.  Make  choice;  and  fee. 
Who  (huns  thy  love,  &uns  all  his  love  in  me. 

Heh  Now,  Dian,  from  thy  altar  do  I  fly  ; 
And  to  imperial  ^  JLn/f,  th^t  god  moft  high, 
Po  my  fighs  ftream.    Sir,  wiU  you  hear  my  fuit  ? 

I  Lfird*  And  grant  it. 

Hel.  Thanks,  fir ; all  the  reft  is  mute. 

Laf.  I  had  rather  be  in  this  choice,  than  throw 
ames-ace  for  my  life. 

Hd.  The  honour,  fir,  tliat  flames  in  your  fair  eyc$. 
Before  I  fpeak,  too  threatningly  replies ; 
Love  make  ypur  fortunes  twenty  times  above 
Her  that  ib  wiflies,  and  her  humble  love ! 

a  Lmri.  No  hetrer,  if  you  pleafe. 

Hd.  My  wifii  receive. 
Which  great  love  grant !  and  fo  I  take  my  leave. 

Laf.  Dp  all  they  deny  her '  ?  An  they  were  fons 

'  Let  tbt  nffbhi  Di  Ktykfii  on  tiy  cheek  fir  ever,] 
S^kefbeare,  I  think,  wrote  dea|lth  ;  /•  e*  waot  of  blood,  o^ 
more  figuncivcly  barrenaefsy  w^nt  of  fruit  or  liTue* 

Warburton. 

The  nvlfiie  eleaih  is  the  ehlofju*    Johmiok. 

^  And  u  IMPERIAL  Love, )  The  old  editions  read  lu*^ 

PARTIAL,  which  is'right.  Love  who  has  no  regard  to  differ 
lence  of  condition,  bnt  yokes  together  high  and  low»  which  wa9 
her  caie.    WARBfFRTON. 

Theft  is  no  edition  of  this  play  older  than  Aat  of  i6a;,  the 
next  ia  tM  of  1632,  of  which  both  xead  imperied:  the  fecond 
reads  imperial  Jove,     Joh  nsom  . 

3  Laf.  J>9  thef  aUden^  hrP]  None  of  them  have  yet  denied 
her,  or  den^  her  aftervnrds  but  Bertram.  The  fcene  maft  be  fy 
regulated  diat  Lafeo  and  Parolles  ulk  at  a  diftance,  where  they 
nay  fee  what  paiies  between  Helena  and  the  lords,  but  not  heaf 
it,  fo  that  they  know  not  by  whom  the  refdai  b  made.    Johmsqm. 
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of  mine,  VA  have  them  whipt ;  or  I  would  fend  them 
to  the  Turk  to  make  eunuchs  of. 

Hel.  Be  not  afraid  that  I  your  hand  ftiould  take  5 
ril  never  do  you  wrong  for  your  own  fake : 
Blefling  upon  your  vows  !  arid  in  your  bed 
Find  fairer  fortune,  if  you  ever  wed  \ 

Laf.  Thefe  boys  are  boys  of  ice,  they'll  none  of 
her :  fure,  they  arc  baftards  to  the  Englifh ;  the 
French  ne'er  got  'em. 

Hel.  You  are  too  young,  too  happy,  and  too  good, 
TTo  make  yourfclf  a  fon  out  of  my  blood, 

4  Lord.  JFair  one,  I  think  not  fo. 

Laf.  ♦  There's  one  grape  yet, — I  am  fure,  thy  father 

df  unk  wine. But  if  thou  be'ft  not  an  afs,  I  am  a 

youth  of  fourteen.     I  have  known  thee  already. 

Hel.  I  dare  not  fay,  I  take  you  -,  but  I  give 
Me,  and  my  fcrvice,  ever  whilft  I  live. 
Into  your  guided  power.  This  is  the  man.  [ToBertram^ 

King*  Why  then,  young  Bertram,  take  her,  flic'5 
thy  wife.  ' 

'  Ber.  My  wife,  my  liege  ?   I  (hall  bcfcech  your 

highnefs. 
In  fuch  a  bufinefe  give  me  leave  to  ufp 
The  help  of  mine  own  eyes. 

King.  Know'ft  thou  not,  Bertram, 
What  (he  hath  done  for  me  ? 

♦  Therms  Migrapi  ^^/,— — ]  .TWs  fpccch  the  three  laft  editors 
have  perplexed  themfelves  by  dividing  between  Lafeu  and  ParoN 
les.  without  any  authority  of  copies,  or  any  improvement  of 
fenfe.  I  have  refiored  the  old  reading,  and  fhould  have  thpoght 
no  explanation  neceffaryy  but  that  Mr.  Theobald  apparently 
mifunderftood  it. 

Old  Lafeu  having,  upon  the  fuppofition  that  the  lady  was  re- 
fufed,  reproached  the  youn^  lords  as  hoys  9/  ice^  throwing  his 
tytB  on  Bertram  who  remained,  cries  out,  Thtn  is  9tuyit  imf 

nvbotn   bis  father  put  good  hlcoJ^ hut  I  have  hfCWtt  thft  k»'g 

iMcygb  to  ^Movf  thee  for  an  aft.    Johnson. 

Ber^ 
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Ber.  Yes,  my  good  lord ; 
But  never  hope  to  know  why  I  (hould  marry  her. 

Xing*  Thou  k'now*ft,  flie  has  raised  me  from  my 
fickly  bed. 

Bar.  But  follows  ir,  my  lord,  to  bring  me  down 
Muft  anfwer  for  your  railing  ?  I  know  her  well ; 
She  had  her  breeding  at  my  father's  charge  : 
A  poor  phyfician's  daughter  my  wife  ! — ^Difdain     • 
Rather  corrupt  me  ever ! 

King.  'Tis  only  title  thou  difdain*ft  in  her,   the 
which 
I  can  build  up.     Strange  is  it,   that  cur  bloods. 
Of  colour,  weight,  and  heat,  pour'd  all  together. 
Would  quite  confound  diftinftion,  yet  ftand  off 
In  differences,^  fo  mighty.     If  flie  be 
AH  that  is  virtuous,  (fave  what  thou  diflik*ft^     , 
A  poor  phyfician's  daughter,)  thou  diflik/fl 
Of  virtue  for  tjje  name  :  but  do  not  fo. 
*  From  loweft  place  when  virtuous,  things  proceed. 
The  place  -is  dignifyM  by  tlic  doer's  deed. 
Where  great  addition  fwells,  and  virtue  none^ 
It  is  a  dropfiisd  honour ;  *  good  alone 

I« 

'  Wbeneefr§m  lonmft  piact  wrtitoms  tbimgi  fr^cud^ 
This  cafy  corrc^lioii  waa  prefcribcd by  Drl  Thirlby.    Theobald, 


•  good  al 


«"i 


Is  good 'without  a  name.     Hlenefiis/o:] 
The  text  i$  here  corrupted  into  nonfcnfc.    We  fliould  read, 

I  '    good  ahtti 

L£oodi  and,  with  a  name,   'vilenefs  ii  fo. 

i.  e.  rood  is  good,  thoagh  there  be  no  addition  of  title V  •nd 
vilcucfsis  vilencfs,  tRotagh  there  be.  Tlie  Oxford  editorj  imder- 
flanding  nothing  of  thi*,  ftrikesout  wlfirw?//,  and  puts  in  it»  place, 
ii^tfdf.     Warburtow,     . 

The  prefent  j'eadiag  is  certainly -wrong,  and,  to  confirfs  the 

truth,  I  do  not  think  Dr.  Warburton's  emendation  right.;  yet  I 

hvet  nothing  that  I  can  pcopofe  with  niueh  confidence.    Of  all 

^  E  4  the 
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Is  good,  without  a  namt:,  vilenefs  is  fe  i 
The  property  by  what  it  is  (houLd  gOt 
Not  by  the  title.    She  is  young,  wife,  fiiir  ^j 
In  cbefe,  to  fiat^re  fhe-$  immediate  beiri 

Ana 

^lie  conjediues  th^t  I  eta  mftke,  tha(  wUch  kaft  difgk^f^  |p^  it 
Ihist 

jj  ..L     ■  ■■  .      geoJ  olffMif 
In  good  withemt  a  niumt ;  HdeQ  iifi^ 
The  reft  loUovs  eafily  by  this  ebaii|e.    Jortif  lov. 

I  would  wifii  to  resd, 

//  gioJ^  wtbout  a  namt ;  ia  wlifie/s  fsfii 
i.  e.  good  aIo9e  is  good  unadorned  by  title,  nay,  even  ia  th# 
ineaneft  ftate  is  fo.     FUenefs  does  not  always  m^an,  M^aliMifir 
tudi,  but  btmiiiiy  ffjiinatitm.     Stbbvbms; 


-  Shi  it  youNp,  nvifi^  ffun  ; 


/«  /i^^,  to  natunfii^i  in^diuH  hnr\ 

^d  tbifi  hrud  honour  '  ■■  ] 
The  objection  was»  that  Helen  had  neither  nch^  1K^  titfe:  to 
this  the  King  replies,  flie's  /^^  inimediate  heir  of  nature,  fioai 
whom  fhe  inhefics  youth,  wirdom,  and  beauty.  The  thought  if| 
^ne.  For  by  the  immtdimi  heir  to  nature,  we  muft  onderfhui^ 
one  who  inherits  wifdom  and  beafity  in  a  fupreine  degref.  FroiOL 
hence  it  appears  that  jr^^ff^  is  a  faulty  reading,  for  tnat  does  not, 
like  wifdom  and  beauty,  adnit  of  diSerei^t  degrees  of  excellence; 
therefore  ihe  could  not^  with  regard  to  tbat^  be  faid  to  be  rhoi 
imnuHatt  heir  of  nature;  for  in  thta  fhe  was  only  jotn^heir  witl| 
all  the  reft  of  her  fpecies.  BeAdes,  tho*  wjfdom  and  hiouty  xoxf 
irted  honour t  ytt youth  qinnot  be  faid  to  do  fo.  On  the  contrary, 
it  is  agi  which  has  this  advantage*  ft  fstm  probable,  that  fopo 
fooliih  player  when  he  tranfcfibed  this  part,  hot  apprehending 
the  thought,  and  wondering  to  ipA  youth  not  reckoned  amongS 
the  good  qualities  of  a  woman  when  ih^  w|i8  propofed  to  a  lora, 
and  not  poniidering  that  it  was  comprifed  \n  the  ^ford/air^  JfoifteQ 
inyouigt  to  the  excluiioa  of  a  word  much  more  to  the  pi^rpof^ 
ipor  I  ifiak^  no  qaeftion  but  Shakefpcare  wro^ft 

r-^^She  u  coopy  nrnfi^fwrn 
For  the  greateft  part  of  her  enootnium  turned  upon  hef  virttie. 
To  omit  this  therefore  in  the  recapitulation  of  her  qiialities,  ha4 
been  agaiaft  all  (l^e  fnles  of  g^ood  fpeajciiig.    Nor  let  it  be  ob« 
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And  thele  breed  homwr :  that  is  honour's  icom. 

Which  cbaUeoges  itfelf  as  honour's  born, 

And  is  not  like  the  fire.    Honours  beft  thriye» 

When  rather  from  our  afts  we  them  derive 

Than  our  fore^goers ;  the  mere  word's  a  Gave 

Debauch'd  on  every  tomb ;  on  every  grave, 

A  lying  trophy  %  and  as  oft  is  dumb. 

Where  daft,  and  damn'd  oblivion,  is  the  tomb 

Of  honour'd  bones,  indeed.    What  Ihould  be  (aid  ? 

If  thou  can'ft  like  this  creature  as  a  maid, 

I  can  create  the  reft :  virtue,  and  (he. 

Is  her  own  dower-,  honour,  and  wealth,  from  mf» 

Ber.  I  cannot  love  her,  nor  will  drive  to  do'c 

IS^.  Thoo  wrong'ft  thyfelf,  if  thou  ihould'ft  firive 
tochufe. 

HiL  That  yooare  well  reftor'd,  my  lord^  I'm  glad : 
Let  the  reft  go.— — 

Aifsf.  *My  honour's  at  the  ftake  %  which  to  defend; 

Jeded  that  tins  i$  reoidring  aa  exa&nefs  in  our  aothor  which  fi<e 
Acmld  not  cxpe^l.  For  he  who  could  reafon  with  the  force  our 
aothor  doth  here,  (and  we  oaght  always  to  diflingutflt  between 
Shakefpeare  on  his  guard  and  m  his  ramblea)  and  illuftrate  that 
leafoning  with  fuch  Mauty  of  thought  and  propriety  of  expieifiont 
could  never  make  ufe  of  a  word  which  quue  deftroyed  the  exad* 
ncfs  of  his  reafoning,  the  propriety  of  his  thought^  and  the  ele* 
gaace  of  bis  e^preffion.    WAaBuaroif . 

ficte  u  a  long  note  which  I  wiih  had  been  (hotter.  dodiM. 
better  than  j^^i^^  as  it  refen  to  honour,  Hut  (ha  b  more  the  ran 
mtdiaU  biir  of  tiatwr$  with  re(}>e^  to  youth  than  goodntj).  To  be 
irnmtJiaie  bur  is  to  inherit  without  any  intervening  tranfmitter : 
thus  (he  inherits  beauty  immidiatefy  mm  natun^  out  honour  it 
Uanfinstted  by  anceftors ;  youth  it  received  immdiatdy  from  4m-> 
ttwif  hat  gcoi^i/i  may  be  conceived  in  part  the  gift  of  parents, 
or  the  effeA  of  education.  The  alteration  therefore  lofes  on  one 
6dfi  what  it  gains  on  the  other.    Johnson. 

'  JWy  boitowr*i  at  th$fiah ;  'which  i9  defeat 

/  muft  frmltifi  n^  fowtr,         ] 
Vht  poor  Xing  of  France  is  again  made  a  man  of  Gotham,  by 
pur  •nmeriifureditors.    For  he  is  not  to  make  ufe  of  his  autho* 
ptf  pO  dtfitt  but  to  Mimi^  his  honour*    Theobald* 

'  '  Imuft 
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I  muft  produce  my  power.    Here,  take  her  hand^ 

Proud  fcomful  boy,  unworthy  this  good  gift  ^ 

That  doit  in  vile  mifprifion  (hackte  up  ^ 

My  love,  and  her  ddcrt ;  that  canft  not  dream^ 

We,  poizing  us  in  her  defeftive  fcale. 

Shall  weigh  thee  to  the  beam  ;  that  wilt  not  know. 

It  is  in  us  to  plant  thine  honour,  where 

We  pleafe  to  have  it  grow.    Check  thy  contempt : 

Obey  our  will,  which  travels  in  thy  good : 

Believe  not  thy  difdain,  but  prcfently        • 

Do  thine  own  fortunes  that  obedient* right,  " 

Which  both  thy  diTty  owes,  and  our  poWei?  claims  j 

Or  I  will  throw  thee  from  mf  care  for  ever        :^- 

Into  the  daggers ',  and  the  carelcfs  lapfe 

Of  youth  and  ignorance;  both  my  revengd,  aiid^ate 

Loofing  upon  thee  in  the  name  of  ^wftic^j' 

Without  all  terms  of  pity.    Speak ^,  ^  thmc  aniWer. 

Ber.  Pardon,  my  gracious  lord  ;  t&r  I  fubinit'' - 
My  fancy  to  your  eyes.     When  I  conHder, 
What  great  creation,  and  what  dole  of  honour 
Flics  where  you  bid  it ;  I  find,  that  flic,  which  htfe 
Was  in  my  nobler  thoughts  molt  bafe,  is  now 
The  praifed  of  the  King  ;  who,  ^  fo  enobled. 
Is,  as  'twere,  born  fo. 

King.  Take  her  by  the  hand. 
And  tell  her,  fhe  is  thine  :  to  whom  I  promife 
A  counterpoize  ;  if  not  in  thy  eftace, 
A  balance  more  repleat. 

Ber.  I  take  her  hand. 

King.  Good  fortune,  and  the  favour  of  the  King 
Smile  upon  this  coritraft ;  whofe  ceremony 

^  Into  ihi  ftagfirs, ]  One  fpecifis  of  tht  Jia^erSf   or  the 

hor/es  afotlexy^  is  a  raging  impatience  which  makes  the  animal 
da(h  himlelfwith  dedruflivc  violence  againft  pods  of  walls.  To 
this  the  allufion,  I  Aippofe,  is  made.     Johnsou* 

'■  :■■-'■  Shall 
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Shall  kern  expedient  on  the  now-born  brief ', 
And  be  perform*d  co-night;  the  fblemn  kzSt 
Shall  more  attend  upon  the  coming  fpace, 
EcpeOing  ab&nt  friends.     As  thou  lov'ft  her. 
Thy  lovers  to  me  religious ;  elfc^  does  err. 

[Exeunt  all  but  Parolles  and  Lafiu. 

Laf.  Do  you  hear,  monfieur,  a  word  with  ypu. 

Par.  Your  pleafure,  fir  ? 

Laf.  YoQr  lord  and  mafter  did  well  to.  make  his 
recantation. 

Par.  Recantation  ? My  lord  ?  my  mafter  ? 

Laf.  Ay ;  Is  it  not  a  language  I  fpeak  i    . 

Par.  A  moft  harfh  one ;  and  not  to  be  underftood 
withoat  bloody  fucceeding.     My  mafter? 

Laf.  Are  you  companion  to  the  count  RoufiUon  ? 

Par.  To  any  county  to  all  counts;    to  what  is 
man. 

Laf.  To  what  is  count's  man  5   count's  mafter  is 
of  another  ftile. 

Par.  You  are  too  old,  fir;   let  it  fatisfy  you,  you 
are  too  old, 

Laf.  h  muft  tell  thee,   firrah,   I  write  man ;  to 
which  title  age  cannot  bring  thee, 
'  Par.  What  1  dare  too  well  do,  A  dare  not  do. 

-  *wk»fi  urtmenj 


Shall  fttm  expedient  on  tbt  netv-iorn  hriif^ 
And  be  performed  to-night ;— — ] 

J'Usy  if  it  be  at  all  intelligible^  is  at  leail  obfcure  and  inaccarate* 
trhaps  it  was  wHtten  thus. 


-  what  ceremony 


Shall feem  expedient  on  the  now-horn  hriefy    • 
Shall  he  performed  to-night  I  the/okmnfeafi 
Shall  more  eutend  ■        ] 

T\itlrief\i  the  contraB  of  efpoufaU  or  the  licence  of  the  church. 
The  King  means,  What^  ceremony  is  neceflary  to  make  this  con* 
troB  a  marriage^  fhall  be  immediately  peffgrmed ;  the  xeil  may  be 
Relayed.    John  son* 

Uf. 


Digitized 


by  Google 


6o  AZL\  WtLh 

La/.  I  did  think  tbee^  icm  tsfA^mdmaries^  *» 
be  a  pretty  wHe  feikMT}  tlioa  didft  imke  tekiable 
vent  of  thy  travel  ^  ir  Riight  pa6:  yet  tW  fearfs  wi 
the  baoneitt)  abom  tkm  did  nuufokUy  difiitade  toe 
from  believing  thee  &  wfle}  of  too  great  a  burden.  I 
have  now  fcnind  thee  i  when  I  lofe  thee  again,  I  care 
n6t :  yet  an  thou  good  fet  ROthijtig  but  taktnig  up ' ; 
and  that  thou  art  fcarce  worth. 

Par.  Hadft  thou  not  the  privilege  of  antiquity 
upon  thee, 

La/.  Do  not  plunge  thylelf  too  far  in  anger,  left 
Cnou  haftcn  thy  trial ;  whkh  ]f,r^r«^Lord  have  aierqr 
Ob  thee  for  a  hen  !  So,  my  good  window  of  lattice, 
fare  thee  well  ^  thy  cafement  I  need  not  open^  I  look 
through  thee.    Give  me  thy  hand* 

Par.  My  lord,  you  give  me  moft  egregious  indig- 
nity. 

La/  Ay,  with  all  my  heart ;  and  thou  art  wordiy 
of  it. 

par.  I  have  not,  my  locd>  deferv'd  it. 

La/  Yes,  good  faith,  every  dram  of  it ;  and  I  will 
not  'bate  thee  a  fcruple. 

Par.  Well,  1  (hall  be  wiCbr. 

La/  £*en  as  ibon  as.  thou  can'ft,  for  thou  baft  to 
pull  at  a  fmack  o'che  contrary.  If  ever  thou  be*ft 
bound  in  thy  fcarf  and  beaten,  thou  (halt  find  what  it 
is  to  be  proud  of  thy  bondage.  I  have  a  defire  to 
hold  my  acquaintance  with  thee,  or  rather  my  know- 
ledge, that  I  may  fay,  in  the  default  %  he  is  a  niaa 
I  know* 

Par.  My  lord,  you  do  me  moft  infupportable  vex« 
ation. 

-/9r  /«iMt  §rdiMarhst]  While  I  (at  twice  with  tbee  at 


table.    JoHdsoN. 

»   t    Uifing  ftp.]  To  take  Mfi»  is  to  eoiitrfi4i^%  to  call  to  accoMat, 
as  wcri  as  co  fick  off"  the  gr$un/,    Joh  nsok. 

««*—  in  tin  Jifamk,']  That  is,  «/  ^  mtd,    Johnsoit. 

Laf^ 
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"Laf.  I  wodil,  it  #ene  htU-paios  for  t\vf  faktf,  and 
my  poor  doing  eternal :  for  doing,  I  am  paft ;  as  I 
Ink  bjr  thee,  in  what  mocbp  age  will  ftre  mt 
ktve^  [Exit^ 

Par.  Well,  thou  haft  a  fon  Ihall  take  this  di%raoe 
off  me  *  i  fcurvjr,  old,  fikhjr,  fcot vjr  lord  l-P^Well, 
I  muft  be  patient;  there  is  no  fettering  of  authoritjr^ 
111  beat  hito,  by  my  life,  if  I  can  meet  him  with  any 
conveaience»  an  he  were  dotibfe  and  double  a  lord. 
rU  have  no  more  pity  of  his  igei»  than  I  wouki  havt 
^— *ril  beat  liim,  an  if  I  could  Jsut  meet  him  agasik 

Re-enfer  Laftu. 

haf.  Sirrah,  your  lord  and  matter's  married,  thcte^ 
news  for  you :  you  have  a  new  miflrcfs. 

?aT.  I  moft  unfeignedly  befeech  your  lordihip  to 
tsakt  fome  refeitackm  of  your  wmngs.  He  is  «ny 
good  lord }  whom  i  firrve  above,  ismy  mailer.. 

£tff.  Wh6?Godf 

Par.  Ay^  Sin 
,   i^/.  The  devil  his,  that's  thy  ffiafter.    Why  Soft 
thou  garter  up  thy  arms  o'  this  faihion  ?  dd(ft  m&t 
hofe  of  thy  flee ves  ?  do  other  fervcints  fo  P  Thoii  were 

s fir  Jkinglttmfmft:  as  Iwoilli^  ibn^  innMbm  WMi$m>Mm 

^Ujpvimilta'ui.]  Here  is  aHne  loft  after /mt^;  fochsc  it -1111)01(1 
1)e  dullinguxihed  bv  a  break  with  afteri/ks.  The  very  wori$  cf 
the  loft  Ime  it  is  impoBbk  to  retrieve ;  but  the  fenfe  i)  obvibOi 
enough*  Fmr  Ahg  IktmpMfl^  age  has  dejprii^  Me  df  maiAi  of 
my  rorce  and  vigour,  yet  I  have  ftill  enoagh  to  fliew  the  world 
I  caa  do  myfelf  right,  as  I  mil  fy  thtiy  in  what  mp$i€m  [or  ia  tht 
beft  manner)  ^^#<u;/7/Watf^*/r^'ur.     WAR^txaroN. 

TWs  fifpicioA  of  cmfrn  is  groendlefs.  The  conceit  WMdi  if 
lb  thin  that  it  might  well  efcape  a  hafty  reader,  is  in  eke  word/^, 
I  MsipsSk^  as  I  wiU  is  fsA  Sj  iJbti^    Joftnsoir. 

^  ff^eff^  th§u  bafi  afvm  /hsH  take  this  dif^aci  offmt ;]  This  the 
poet  makes  Parolles  ipeak  alone ;  and  this  is  nature.  A  coward 
flumld  try  to  hide  his  poltroonry  even  frdm  himfelf!— An  ordi- 
iiaiy  writer  would  have  been  glad  of  fiich  an  opporConiqr  lo  tMrin|p 
him  to  tonfeffien.    W»aBvaToir* 

beft 
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bcft  fct  thy  lower  part  where  thy  nofe  ftands.  '3y 
tnine.honour»  if  I  were  but  two  hours  younger,  I'd 
beat  thee :  methinks,  thou  art  a  general  offence,  and 
every  man  fhould  beat  thee.  I  think,  thou  waft  ore* 
ated  for  then  to  breathe  themfelves  up(m  thee. 

Par.  This  is  hard  and  undeferved  meafure,  my 
lord. 

Laf.  Go  to,  fir ;  you  Were  beaten  in  Italy  for  pick^ 
ing  a  kernel  out  of  z  pomegranate ;  you  are  a  vaga^^ 
bmid,.and  no  true  trav<;Uer :  you  are  more  faucy  with 
lords  and  honourable  perfonages,  than  ^  the  heraldry 
of  your  birch  and  virtue  gives  you  commiflion.  You 
are  not  worth  another  word,  elfe  Pd  call  you  knave« 
IJeaveyou.  [£«r/,, 

.  .       .  Enter  Bertram^ 

Pan.  Good,  very  good  •,  it  is  fo  then.-^-Good,  verjj 
good  i.  ;kt  it  be  concealed  a  while. 

Ber.  Undone,  and  forfeited  to  cares  for  ever  I 

Pan  What  is  the  matter,  fweet  heart  ? 
-B^.  Altho*  before  the  folemn  prieftlhave  fworn^ 
I  will  not  bed  her. 
;    Par.  What  ?  what,  fweet  heart  ?    . 

Ber.  O  my  Parolles,  they  have  married  me  :— 
ril  to  the  Tufcan  wars^  and  never  bed  her. 

Par.  France  is  a  dog-hole,  and  it  no  more  merits 
^he  tread  of  a  mantis  foot :  to  the  wars  ! 
!.  Ber.  There's. letters  from  my  mother;  what  the; 
.  -       -     import  is, 
I  know  not  yet. 

Par.  Ay,  that  would  be  known :  to  the  wars,  my 
boy,  to  the  wars ! 
He  wears  his  honour  in  a  box,  utifeen, 

^  In  former  copies : 
,    '  fhan  tht^.fommiffinf  of  your  birth  and  virtit$  gi*ois  jeu  b§* 

fMfj.1  Sir  Tho.  Hanmer  zcibred  it*    )o8mson« 

!Tha't 
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^  That  huss  his  kickfy-wickfy  here  at  home  i 
Spending  his  manly  marrow  in  her  arms. 
Which  Ihould  fufiain  the  liound  and  high  curvet 
Of  Mars'sjiery  fliccd  :  To  other  regions ! 
France  is  a  ftabltf ;  we  that  dwell  in't,  jades  ; 
Therefore,  to  the  war. 

Ber.  It  ftiail  ht  (6 ;  I'll  fend  Her  to  my^houfe ; 
Acquaint  mv  mother  with  my  hate*  to  her. 
And  wherefore  I  am  fled;  write  to  the  King 
That  which  I  durftnotfpeak.    His  prefeiit  gift 
Shall  furnifh  nie  to  thole  Italian  fields. 
Where  noble  fellows  ftrikc.    War  is  no  ftrifc 
To  the  dark  houfc  %  and  the  dctefted  wife. 

Par.  Will  this  capriccio  hold  in  thee,  art  fare? 
'  Ber.  Go  With  me  to  my  chamber^  and  ad^ifb  me, 
1*11  fcrtd  her  ftraight  away :  To-morrow 
Vll  to  the  wars,  flie  to  her  (ingle  forrow. 

Par.  Why,  thefe  balls  boupd ;  there's  noife  in  it.— r 

•Tishardj 

^  young  man,  married,  is  a  man  that's  marr'd  : 

Therefore  away,  and  leave  hei*  bravely ;'  go': 

The  King  has  done,  you  wrong:  but,  hufli!  ^tis  fo, 

—  -"  '  •'  [Exeunt. 

'  '  t  '      ...         .J  *'...,"   •  '  '•      f\' 

■  nat  hitgs  his  kUkJy-WickJy',  &c.    '  •.  »     ..      ^ 

Sir  T.  Hanmer  in  ^is  GrlofTary,  obfervcs  that  iickj^-'wUij)  is  s 
mtde  word  in  ridicule  and  difdain  of  a  wrfe.'  Taylor,  iht  ivat^r« 
poet,  haa  a  poem  in  difdain  of  his  dihhS-Sp  imitled,  a  kickj^vcinfyf 
6t  a  Ltrty  Jw^tf^M^^  .Dr.  G*A,Yv  ::;.;.* 
I  »Tit  fh  *f^  -h^/fy--^]  The  j/^ri  hau/i  is  a  honfc,  made 
^oomy  by.  difcoi^cnty.  MUtoji  hy^'oi  Jtaib  and  the  king  of  hell 
preparing  to  c6inba*t,  '    ^     J  -  •^• 

Sofrvtnni  th%  mi^ty  cemtrafanfs^  that  bill 
Gn^  ^MJ^LSf  at  their frovtth     Johnson*  .: 

•!"'-;.:;'      •  scene 
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S  C  E  N  E    IV. 
Bnur  Htkna  and  Clmn. 

Hel  My  mother  greets  me  kindly ;  Is  (he  well  t 

Cio.  She  is  not  well,  but  yet  (he  has  her  health  i 
lhe*s  very  merry  s  but  yet  (he*s  not  well :  but,  thanksr 
be  given,  (he's  very  well,  and  wants  nothing  i'thc 
world  )  but  yet  (he  is  Hot  well^ 

HiL  If  (he  be  very  well,  what  does  (he  ail*  that 
(he's  not  very  well  ? 

Clo.  Truly,  (he's  very  welli  indeed,  but  for  twa 
things. 

Hd.  What  two  things  ? 

O^  One,  that  (he's  not  in  heaven^  whither  God 
fend  her  quickly  !  the  other,  that  (he's  in  earthy  from 
whence  God  (^nd  her  quickly ! 

Enter  ParalliS. 

Par,,  BIe(s  you,  my  fortunate  lady  t 

Hel.  1  hope,  (ir,  I  have  your  good  will  tohuve  mina^ 
own  gpod  fortune* 

Par  A  You  had  my  prayers  to  lead  them  on;  and 
to  keep  them  on,  have  them  ftilL^^O,  my  knavc^ 
how  does  my  old  lady  f 

Clo*  So  that  you  had  her  wrinkles,  and  I  her  money^ 
I  would,  (he  did,  as  you  (ay* 

Par.  Why,  I  iay  nothing. 

Clo.  M^rry,  you  are  the  wiler  man  \  for  many  a 
man'3  tongue  (hakes  out  his  matter's  undoing:  To 
fay  nothing,  to  do  nothing,  to  know  nothing,  and  ttf 
have  nothing,  is  to  be  a  great  part  of  your  titles 
which  is  witmn  a  very  little  of  nothing. 

Par.  Away,  thou'rt  a  knave. 

Qo.  You  (hould  have  faid,  (ir,  before  a  knave^ 
thou  art  a  knave ;  that's,  before  me  thou  art  a  knave : 
this  had  been  troth,  (ir« 

Par. 
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Par.  Go  to,  thou  alt  a  witty  fool,  I  have  found 
thee. 

Clo.  Did  you  find  mc  in  yourfelf,  fir  ?  or  were  you 
taught  to  find  me  ?  The  iearch,  fir,  was  profitable ; 
and  much  fool  itaay  you  find  in  you,  even  to  the 
world's  pleafure,  and  the  increafe  of  laughter. 

Par.  A  good  knave,  i*faith,  and  well  fed. — 
Madam,  my  lord  will  go  away  to-night : 
A  very  ferious  bufinefs  call&  on  him. 
The  great  prerogative  and  right  of  love, 
Which,  as  your  due,  time  claims,  he  does  acknow* 

ledge  i 
But  puts  it  off  by  a  compell'd  reftraint : 
Whofe  want,  and  whofe  delay,  '  is  ftrew'd  with  fweets 
Which  they  diftil  now  in  the  curbed  time, 
To  make  the  coming  hour  overflow  with  joy. 
And  pleafure  drown  the  brim* 

HeL  What's  his  will  elfe? 

Par.  That  you  will  take  your  inftant  leave  o'the 
King, 
And  make  this  hafte  as  your  own  good  proceeding. 
Strengthened  with  what  apology,  you  think. 
May  make  it  probable  need  '• 

HeL  What  more  commands  he  ? 

Par.  That  Having  this  obtained,  you  prefently 
Attend  his  further  pleafure. 

Hel.  In  every  thing  t  wait  upon  his  will. 

Par.  I  fliall  report  it  fo.    .  [Exit  Parolles. 

HeL  I  pray  you.— Come,  firrah.  [To  Clown. 

[Exeunt. 

'  Wbofi  waxf,  and  nab^fe  drUy^  &c.]  The  /itiv/j  with  which 
this  wtfs/  tseflniuedt  I  Tuppofe^  are  compliments  and  profeflioas 
ofkindnefs.    Johnson. 

^-        fro6aili  futJ.]  A  fpecious  appearance  of  neceffity. 

.  Johnson. 

Vol.  IV.  F  SCENE 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ  IC 


66  A  L  L's     W  E  L  L 

S  C  E  N  E    V. 
Enter  Lafeu  and  Bertram* 

Laf.  But,  I  bope»  your  lordlhip  thinks  not  him  a 
Ibldier. 

Ber.  Yes,  my  lord,  and  of  very  valiant  approof. 

Laf.  You  have  it  from  his  own  deliverance. 

Ber.  And  by  other  warranted  teftimony. 

Laf.  Then  my  dial  goes  not  true;  I  took  this  lark 
for  a  bunting. 

Ber.  I  do  aflure  you,  my  lord,  he  is  very  great  in 
knowledge,  and  accordingly  valiant. 

Laf.  I  have  then  finned  againft  his  experience,  and 
tranfgrefsM  againft  his  valour;  and  my  ftate  that  way 
is  dangerous,  fince  I  cannot  yet  find  in  my  heart  to 
repent :  here  he  comes  j  I  pray  you,  make  us  friends, 
I  will  purfije  the  amity. 

Enter  ParoUes. 

Par.  There  things  fliall  be  done,  fir. 

Laf.  I  pray  you,  Sir,  who's  his  taylor  ? 

Par.  Sir  ? 

Laf  O,  I  know  him  well :  Ay,  fir,  he,  fir's,  ^ 
good  workman,  a  very  good  taylor. 

Ber.  Is  Qie  gone  to  the  King  ?       [jl/ide  to  Parelles. 

Par.  She  is. 

Ber.  Will  flie  a-way  to-night  ? 
.  Par.  As  you'll  have  her. 

Ber.  1  have  writ  my  letters,  caflceted  my  treafure. 
Given, order  for  our  horfcs  -,  and  to-night 
When  I  ftiould  take  poflTeffion  of  the  bride,— 
And,  ere  1  do  begin, 

Laf.  A  good  traveller  is  fomething  at  the  latter  end 
of  a  dinner ;  but  one  that  lies  three  thirds,  and  ufes 
a  known  truth  to  pafs  a  thoufand  nothings  with, 

fliould  be  once  heard,  and  thrice  beaten. God 

fave  you,  captain. 

Beri 
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Ber.  Is  th^re  any  unkindncfs  between  my  lord  and 
you^  monfieur. 

Par.  I  know  not,  how  I  have  defervM  to  run  into 
mylotxl's  difpleafure. 

Laf.  '  You  have  made  ihift  to  run  into't,  boots  and 
ijpurs  and  all,  like  him  that  leapt  into  the  cuftard^ 
zxid  out  of  it  you'll  run  again,  rather  than  fufier  que* 
ftion  for  your  refidence. 

At.  It  may  be,  vou  have  miftaken  him^  my  lord. 

La/.  And  fliall  do  fo  ever,  though  I  took  him  at's 
prayers.  Fare  you  well,  my  lord :  and  believe  this 
cf  me,  there  can  be  no  kernel  in  this  light  nut :  the 
ibul  of  this  man  is  his  clothes.  Truft  him  not  in 
matter  of  heavy  confequence :  I  have  kept  of  them 
tame,  and  know  their  natures.  Farewel,  monfieur, 
I  have  fpoken  better  of  you,  than  you  have  or  will 
dcferve  at  my  hand ;  but  we  muft  do  good  s^inft 
evil.  [£xiA 

Par.  An  idle  lord,  I  fwear.— 

Ber.  I  think  fo. 

Par.  Why,  do  you  not  know  him  ? 

Bir,  Yes,  I  know  him  well;  and  common  fpeecb 
Gives  him  a  worthy  pafs.    Here  comes  my  clog. 

Enter  HeUna. 

HeU  I  have,  fir,  as  I  was  commanded  from  you. 
Spoke  with  the  King,  and  have  procur'd  his  leave 
For  prefent  parting ;  only,  he  dcfires 
Some  private  fpeech  with  you. 

Btr.  I  ihall  obey  his  will. 

^  Tm  bavi  mad^Jbifi  f  run  hif^U  boots  and  fpunr  and  M$  liki 
^  that  leapt  inip  tbt  cuftard ;]  This  <Kld  allofion  is  not  Intro-* 
doc'd  withont  a  view  to  fatire.  It  was  a  fooleiy  pradifed  at  cit/ 
cmartainments,  whilft  the  jefter  or  zany  was  in  voeue,  for  him 
to  junp  into  a  large  deep  cuftiu'^l :  fet  fbr  the  purpoie^  to  fit  tn  a 
\%ntitj  tf  iarnn  fpiStitwt  f  laugh ;  as  our  ^M  fays  in  hit 
Htmfet.    Thiobalo. 

F  2  Vou 
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You  muft  not  marvel,  Helen,  at  my  courfr^ 
Which  holds  not  colour  with  the  time^  nor  does 
The  miniftration  and  required  office 
On  my  particular.     Prepared  I  was  not 
For  fuch  a  bufinefs ;  therefore  am  I  found 
So  much  unfettled  :    This  drives  me  to  intreat  yoOy 
That  prefently  you  take  your  way  for  home  $ 
And  rather  mufe,  than  a(k,  why  I  intreat  you: 
For  my  refpefts  are  better  than  they  feem  j 
And  my  appointments  have  in  them  a  need 
Greater  than  (hews  itfelf  at  the  firft  view. 
To  you  that  know  tliem  not.     This  to  my  mother. 

[Giviprg  a  kUtr. 
'Twill  be  two  days  ere  I  fliall  fee  you  5  fo 
I  leave  you  to  your  wifdom. 

HeL  Sir,  I  can  nothing  fay. 
But  that  I  am  your  moft  obedient  fervant. 

Ber.  Come,  come,  no  more  of  that. 

Hel.  And  everfhall 
With  true  obfervance  feek  to  eke  out  That, 
Wherein  toward  me  my  homely  ftars  have  failed 
To  equal  my  great  fortune. 

Ber.  Let  That  go: 
My  hafte  is  very  great.    Farewel ;  hie  home, 

HeL  Pray,  fir,  your  pardon. 

Ber.  Well,  what  would  you  fay  ? 

HeU  I  am  not  worthy  of  the  wealth  I  owe ; 
Kor  dare  I  fay,  *tis  mine  \  and  yet  it  is  j 
But,  like  a  tinK>rous  thief,  moft  fain  would  (leaf 
What  law  does  vouch  mine  own. 

Ber.  What  would  you  have  ? 

HeL  Something,  and  fcarce  fo  much :— ^-^^nothing, 
indeed.    > 
I  would  not  tell  you  what  I  would ;  my  lord,— Yaith, 

yes; 

Strangers  and  foes  do  funder,  and  not  kifs. 

Ber.  I  pray  you^  ftay  na%  but  in  hafte  to  horic. 
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Hd.  ^I  (ball  not  break  your  bidding,  good  my 
lord.  .,  [Exit  Helena. 

Ber.  Where  are  my  other  men,  monficur? — Farc- 
wcl. 
Go  thou  toward  home,  where  I  will  never  come, 
Whilft  I  can  Ihake  my  fworc^  or  hear  the  drum : — 
Away,  and  for  our  flight. 
Par.  Bravely,  coragiol  [Exeunt. 


ACT    III.     SCENE     I. 

the  Dukis  court  in  FUrence. 

Flowrijb.    Enter  the  Duie  if  Florence^   two  French 
Lords  J  with  folditrs. 

Duke. 

SOthat,  from  point  to  point,  now  have  you  heard 
The  fundamental  reafons  of  this  war  \ 
v&  great  decifion  hath  nnich  blood  let  forth. 
And  more  thirfts  after. 

I  Lird.  Holy  feems  the  quarrel 
Upon  your  grace's  part  \  black  and  fearful 
On  the  oppofer. 

^  In  former  copies : 

Hel.  IJkali  tui  break  your  hiidingt  gwd  my  lord: 
Wbere  are  my  other  men  ?  MouJUurt  fan-weL 
Bcr.  Go  ihtn  tonoard  i§me,  tufhtre  I  will  never  <ome.  ] 

What  oitKX  men  is  Helen  here  enquiring  after  ?  Or  who  is  (he 
Tappored  to  aik  for  diem  ?  The  old  Conntefs,  'tis  certain,  did 
not  fend  ber  to  the  court  without  fome  attendants :  hut  neither 
the  Clown,  nor  any  of  her  retinue,  are  now  upon  the  ftage :  Ber- 
tntm,  obferving  Helen  to  linger  fondly,  and  wanting  to  (hifcher 
off,  pots  00  a  (hew  of  hafte,  aflcs  Parolles  for  his  fervants,  and 
tkcQ  gives  his  wife  an  abrupt  difmiffion.    Theobald. 
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Duke.   Therefore  wc  marvel  much,  our  coufin 
France 
Would,  in  fo  jufl  a  bufinefs,  (hu(  his  bofom 
Againft  our  borrowing  prayers, 

2  Lord,  Good  my  lord. 
The  rcafons  of  our  ftate  I  cannot  yield  % 
But  like  a  common  and  an  outward  man  % 
That  the  great  figure  of  a  council  frames  • 
By  felf-unable  motion  :  ^  therefore  dare  not 
Say  what  1  think  of  it  -,  fince  I  have  found 
Myfelf  in  my  incertain  grounds  to  fail 
As  often  as  I  gueft* 

Duke.  Be  it  his  pleafure. 

2  Lord.  But  I  amfure,  the  younger  of  our  nature  % 
That  forfeit  on  their  cafe,  will,  day  by  day 
Come  here  for  phyfick. 

Duke.  Welcome  fhall  they  be ; 
And  all  the  honours,  that  can  fly  from  us. 
Shall  on  them  fettle.    You  know  your  phces  well  s 
When  better  fall,  for  your  avails  they  fell  j 
To-morrow,  to  the  field,  lEfiMk 

'  '^"-^  I  c4umof  yieU,]  I  cannot  inform  you  of  the  reafens* 

JOHirSON. 

^'— —  0jf  outward  m^i^]  i.  e.  one  not  in  the  fecret  of  affain. 

•     WARBVnTOlf. 

Sp  ifrwarJ  is  familiar,  admitted  to  fecrets.    /  v^ts  an  |n\va|3 
' pf  bis.    Meafure  for  Meafure.    Johnson. 

'  Byftlf'unahh  motion  \ — J  Wc  Ihould  read  notion. 

WARBVarON. 

This  emendation  had  been  recommended  by  Mr.  Upton. 

•    .H  ■      f.»  thi  yuMgtr  ofowt  tta/ure,] 

i.  e.  as  we  fay  at  prcfcnt,  onr  young  felh'ws.    The  modern  editors 
iftad  nation,    J  Jiave  rcftorcd  the  old  reading.     STZirsNt. 
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SCENE    II. 

Rottjillon^  Jn  France. 

Enter  Countefs  and  Clown. 

Count.  It  hath  happened  all  as  I  would  have  had  it ; 
fave,  that  he  comes  Bot  along  with  her. 

C9I  By  my  troth,  I  take  my  young  lord  to  be  a 
very  melancholy  man. 

Ctnmt.  By  what  obfervance,  1  pray  you  ? 

Go.  Why,  he  will  look  upon  his  boot,  and  fing  •, 
mend  the  rufF,  and  fing ;  afk  gueftions,  and  fing ; 
pick  his  teeth,  and  fing.  I  knew  a  man  that  had  this 
trick  of  melancholy,  fold  a  goodly  manor  for  a  fong  ^ 

Cottnt.  Let  me  fee  what  he  writes,  and  when  he 
means  to  come.  {^Reads  the  letter. 

Ch.  I  Ifave  no  mind  to  Ifbel,  fince  I  was  at  court. 
Our  old  ling,  and  our  libels  o'the  country,  are  no- 
thing like  your  old  ling,  and  your  Kbcls  o*the  court : 
the  brain  of  my  Cupid's  knock'd  out  -,  and  I  begin  to 
love,  as  an  old  man  loves  money,  with  no  ftomach. 

Qmnt.  What  have  we  here  ? 

Clo.  E'en  that  you  have  there.  {Exit. 

Countefs  reads  a  letter. 
Ibavefent  you  a  daughter  in4aw :  fie  bath  recovered 
the  King  J  and  undone  me.  I  bave  wedded  ber^  not  b^- 
iedber\  and  fwom  to  make  tbe  not  eternal.  Youjhall 
bear^  I  am  run  awayi  k^ow  itj  before  tbe  report  come. 
If  there  be  breadth  enough  in  the  worlds  I  will  hold  a 
long  difiance.    My  duty  to  you. 

Tour  unfortunate fon^ 

Bertram. 

»  fM  a  godily  manor  for  a  fingJ]  Thus  the  modem  editor!. 

TJie  old  copy  rcadi— hold  a  goodly^  Sec.    The  emcadation  how- 
cyer  fccnls  ncceffary.    Steevehs.  . 
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This  is  not  well,  raflx  and  unbridled  boy. 
To  fly  the  favours  of  fo  good  a  King ; 
To  pluck  his  indignation  on  thy  head» 
By  the  mifprizing  of  a  maid,  too  virtuous 
For  the  contempt  of  empire. 

Rg-enter  Chwn^ 

Clo.  O  madam,  yonder  is  heavy  news  within,  be* 
Cween  two  foldiers  ^nd  ipy  young  lady. 

Count,  What  is  the  matter? 

Clo.  Nay,  there  is  fomc  comfort  in  the  news,  fomc 
comfort  J  your  fon  will  not  be  kilPd  fo  foon  as  I 
thought  he  would. 

Count.  Why  Ihould  he  be  kill'd  ? 

Clo.  So  fay  I,  madam,  if  he  run  away,  as  I  heir 
he  does :  the  danger  is  in  ftanding  to*t  \  that's  the  lofs 
of  men,  though  it  be  the  getting  of  children.  Here 
they  come,  will  tell  you  more.  For  my  part,  I  only 
hear,  your  fon  was  run  away. 

Enter  Helena^  and  two  gentlemen. 

1  Gen.  Save  you,  good  madam, 

Hel.  Madam,  my  lord  is  gone,  for  ever  gone. » 

2  Gen.  Do  not  fay  fo. 

Count.  Think  upon  patience. — ^Tray  j^u,  gentle- 
men,  

I  have  felt  fo  many  quirks  of  joy  and  grief, 

That  the  firft  face  of  neither,  on  the  ftart, 

Can  woman  mcunto*t.  Where  is  my  fon,  I  pray  you  ? 

2  Gen.  Madam,  he's  gone  to  fcrve  the  duke  of . 
Florence. 
We  met  him  thitherward  ;  for  thence  we  came, 
And,  after  feme  difpatch  in  hand  at  court. 
Thither  we  bend  again.  ... 

Heh  I^ook  on  this  letter,  m^dam  5  here's  my  pafs^ 
port. 
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*  fybm  thou  canfi  get  the  ring  upon  nsj  finger^  wbi€b 
never  fiall  come  off\  andfiew  me  a  child  begeitem 
oftby  body  that  I  amfatbir  to^  then  callme  buf^ 
band :  but  infucb  a  Then  I  write  a  Never. 
This  is  a  dreadful  feotence. 

Count.  Brought  you  this  letter,  gentlemen  ? 

1  Gen.  Ay,  madam ; 

And  for  the  contents'  fake,  are  forry  for  oi^r  pains^ 

Ccunt.  I  pr'ythee,  lady,  have  a  better  cheer: 
If  thou  engroffeft  all  the  griefs  as  thine. 
Thou  robb'ft  me  of  a  moiety ;  He  was  my  fon  5 
But  I  do  waih  his  name  out  of  my  blood. 
And  thou  art  all  my  child.    Towards  Florence  is  he  ? 
%Gen.  Ay,  madam. 
Count,  And  to  be  a  foldier  ? 

2  Gen.  Such  is  his  noble  purpofe :  aqd,  belie ve% 
The  Duke  will  lay  upon  him  all  the  honour 

That  good  convenience  claims. 

Omnt.  Return  you  thither  ? 

I  Gen.  Ay,  madam,  with  the  fwifteft  wing  of  fpeed. 

Hel.  *?///  /  have  no  nvife^  J  have  nothing  in  France. 
'Tis  bitter.  [^Reading. 

Count.  Find  you  that  there  ? 

Hel.  Ay,  madam. 

1  Gen.  'Tis  but  the  boldnefs  of  his  hand,  haply, 
which 
His  heart  was  not  confenting  to. 

Count.  Nothing  in  France,  until  he  have  no  wife  ! 
There's  nothing  here,  that  is  too  good  for  him, 

'  fThiif  tbcu  can^ft  gtt  tht  ring  upon  my  fingtr^  \.  c.  When  thoi> 
canft  get  the  ring,  which  is  on  my  £nger,  into  thy  poiTeflioo. 
The  Oxford  editor,  who  took  it  the  other  way,  to  (ignify,  when 
thoo  canft  get  it  on  upon  my  Hnger,  yu^  fagacioufly  alters  it  to. 
When  tbou  canftgtt  the  ring  from  my  finger.     W  a  r  b  u  r  t  o  n  . 

1  think  Dr.  Warbarton's  explanation  fufficient,  but  I  once  rea4 
it.  thas.  When  thou  canfi  get  the  ring  upon  thy  finger,  nvhich  never 
fistBeeme^  mint.    JoHNtOH. 
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But  only  (he  y  and  (he  deferves  a  lord. 

That  twenty  fuch  rude  boys  might  tend  upon. 

And  call  her  hourly,  miftrefs.    Who  was  with  him  P 

I  GeH^  A  fervant  only,  and  a  gentleman 
Which  I  have  fbme  time  known. 

Counl,  Parolles,  was't  not  ? 

1  Gen.  Ay,  my  good  lady,  he. 

CounL  Avery  tainted  fellow,  and  full  of  wickednels : 
My  fon  corrupts  a  well-derived  nature 
With  his  inducement. 

1  Gin.  Indeed,  good  lady. 

The  fellow  has  a  deal  of  that  too  much. 
Which  holds  him  much  to  have*. 

Count.  You  are  welcome  gentlemen. 
I  will  intreat  you,  when  you  fee  my  fon. 
To  tell  him,  that  his  fword  can  never  win 
The  honour  that  he  lofes  :  more  TU  intreat  you 
Written  to  bear  along. 

2  Gen.  We  ferve  you,  madam. 
In  that  and  all  your  worthieft  affairs. 

Count.  '  Not  fo,  but  as  we  change  our  courtefies. 
Will  you  draw  near  ?     [^Exeunt  Countefs  and  gentlemen. 

Hel.  *Ti// 1  have  no  i»ife^  I  have  nothing  in  France. 
Kothinp  in  France,  until  he  has  no  wife ) 

*  a  deal  of  that  t^o  mu  b^ 

Ifbicb  boUs  b:m  mu:b  to  l'ave*'\  .  » 

Thi$  is,  his  vices  ftand  him  in  (lead.    Helen  had  before  dclivcrtS* 
this  thought  in  all  the  beauty  of  exprcfllon. 
— /  kni*w  him  a  notorious  liar  ; 
7'bink  bitn  a  grent  n»ay  fool^  fdely  a  eo*ward\ 
*  Yet  theft  f,xt  fviU  Jif  fo  fit  in  bim^ 

That  tbey  take  fhee,  ivb'le  ^vifttti^ijliify  boms 
Look  bloak  in  the  ccU  luinJ ■ 
But  the  Oxford  editor  reads, 

M^bicb  'boves  bim  not  mucb  to  have.     WaebuRTON. 
5  Ncifo^  &C.1  The  gentlemen  declare  that  they  are  fcrvants  Xp 
the  Countefs,  (he  replies.  No  othcrwifc  than  aa  Ihe  returns  the 
fame  oiEfccs  of  civility.    Johksok. 
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Thou  {halt  have  none,  RoufiUon,  none  in  France 

Then  haft,  thou  all  again.    Poor  lord !   b'c  I 

That  chafe  thee  from  thy  country,  and  expofe 

Thofe  tender  limbs  of  thine  to  the  event 

OiFthe  none-fparing  war  ?  and  is  it  I, 

That  drive  thee  from  the  fportive  court,  where  tham^ 

Waft  (hot  at  with  fair  eyes,  to  be  the  mark 

Of  imoky  muflcets  ?  O  you  leaden  meflengers. 

That  ride  upon  the  violent  fpecd  of  fire. 

Fly  with  falfe  aim  ;  move  the  ftill-piercingair% 

That  fmgs  with  piercing,  do  not  touch  my  lordJ 

Whoever  Ihoots  at  him,  I  fet  him  there. 

Whoever  charges  on  his  forward  breaft, 

I  am  the  caitiff,  that  do  hold  him  to  it ; 

And,  tho'  I  kill  him  not,  I  am  the  caufe 

His  death  was  fo  eficfted.    Better  'twere, 

I  met  thexavening  lion  when  he  roar*d 

With  fliarp  conftraint  of  hunger ;  better  'twere. 

That  all  the  miferies,  which  nature  owes. 

Were  mine  at  once.  No,  eome  thou  home,  Roufillon^ 

Whence  honour  but  of  danger  wins  a  fear  y 

As  oft  it  lofes  alL    1  will  be  gone : 

My  being  here  it  is,  that  holas  thee  hence. 

Shall  I  ftay  here  to  do*t  ?  no,  no^  although 

The  air  ot  paradife  did  fan  the  houle, 

♦ move  thi  ftin-picrcing  air, 

nai  Zings  nxith  pitrcing^  ■  ] 

The  words  are  here  oddly  fhaffled  into  nonfenfe.  We  ihouU  tesA^ 

■ » ■     '  ■  picfcc  thi  fiill-moviog  air, 
Tbatfoigs  nuitb  piircing^ 

1.  e.  pierce  the  air,  which  is  in  perpetual  modon,  and  fufTcis  no 
injury  by  piercing.    Warburton. 

The  old  copy  reads  the  ^W-ptering  air. 
Perhaps  wQ  might  better  read, 

thi  ftill'piecing  air* 
i.  e.  the  air  that  clofes  immediately.    This  )gas  been  piopofed 
i)ready^  but  I  forget  by  whom.    SrssvENt. 

And 
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And  angels  ofiic*d  all :  I  will  be  gone  4 

That  pitiful  rumour  may  report  my  flight. 

To  confolate  thine  car.     Come,  ni^t ;.  end,  day! 

For,  with  the  dark,  poor  thief,  Til  ileal  away.  [Exit. 

^  .  SCENE    III. 

The  Duke's  courf  in  Florence. 

Fhurijb.    Enter  the  Duke  of  Florence^  Bertram^  drum 
and,  trumpetSy  foldiers^  Parolles. 

Duke.  The  general  of  our  horfe  thou  art ;  and  we, 
Great  in  our  hope,  lay  our  befl  love  and  credence 
Upon  thy  promiiing  fortune. 

Ber*  Sir,  it  is 
A  charge  too  heavy  for  my  ftrength  ;  but  yet 
We'll  ftrive  to  bear  it  for  your  worthy  fake. 
To  the  extream  edge  of  hazard.* 

Duke.  Then  go  forth. 
And  Fortune  play  upon  thy  prolperous  helm, 
As  thy  aufpicious  miftrcfs  ! 

Ber.  This  very  day. 
Great  Mars,  I  put  myf?lf  into  thy  file : 
Make  me  but  like  my  thoughts,  and  I  Ihall  prove 
A  lover  of  thy  drum^  hater  of  love.  {Eueunt^ 

SCENE    IV. 

Rcufillon  in  France. 

Enter  Cauntefs  and  Steward. 

Count.  Alas!  and  would  you  take  the  letter  of  her  ? 
Might  you  not  know,  (he  would  do,  as  flie  has  done,. 
By  fending  me  a  letter  ?  Read  it  again. 

'  To  ibt  ixinme  edge  ofhaxari,'\ 
Milton  has  borrowed  this  expreffion  Par.  Reg,  B.  i. 
Y»ufee  9ur.d4Ufger  ca  /he  utmjl  edge 
O/tazard.    'Steeveks.    ' 

,  *  LET.- 
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Stew.  lam*  St.  Jaqut^  pilgrim^  thither  gone  ^^ 

Ambitious  love  bath  fo  in  me  offended^ 
^bat  bare' foot  pbd  I  the  cold  ground  upon^ 

With  fainted  vow  nrf  faults  to  have  amended. 
jyritej  write ^  thaty  from  the  bloody  courfeofwar 

Mf  deareft  mafter^  your  dear  f on ^  may  hie  5 
Blefs  him  at  home  inpeace^  wbilft  1  from  far 

His  name  with  zealous  fervour  fanSify. 
His  taken  labours  bid  him  me  forgive ; 

/,  bis  defpi7btful-f  Juno^  fent  him  forth 
From  courthf  friends^  with  camping  foes  to  live; 

UHkre  death  and  danger  dog  the  heels  of  worth. 
He  is  too  good  and  fair  for  death  and  me^ 
Whom  I  my f elf  embrace  tofet  him  free. 

Ah,  what  (harp  flings  are  in  her  mildeft  words  ?— 
Rinaldo,  ydu  did  never  lack  advice  ^fo  much. 
As  letting  her  pais  lb  •,  had  I  fpokc  with  her, 
I  could  have  well  diverted  her  intents, 
Which  thus  fhe  hath  prevented. 

Stew.  Pardon  me,  madam : 
If  I  had  given  you  this  at  over-night 
She  might  have  been  o'er-ta'en  ;  and  yet  (he  wrkes^ 
Purfuit  would  be  but  vain. 

Count.  What  angel  Ihall 
Blefs  this  unworthy  hulband  ?  he  cannot  thrive, 
Unlefs  her  prayers,  whom  heaven  delights  to  hear. 
And  loves  to  grant,  reprieve  him  from  die  wrath 

•—  St.  Jaqnes'  pilgrim^^^]  I  do  not  remember  any  place 
fiuBOUt  for  pilgrimages  coDfecrated  in  Italy  to  St.  James,  bat  it 
as  common  to  vifit  Si.  James  of  Compoilella,  in  St>ain.  Another 
laiot  might  eafily  have  been  found,  Flopence  being  fomewhaC 
out  of  the  road  from  Roufillon  to  Compofielk.    Jofirrsoif. 

+  7««^t]  Alluding  to  the  flory  of  Hercales.  .  Jobnsoit^  - 

^Adwh  is  iifcrttion  or  thought*    John  son  • 

Of 
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Of  grcatcftjufticc.    Write»  write,  Rinaldo, 
To  this  unworthy  hulband  of  his  wife ; 
Let  every  word  weigh  heavy  of  her  worth. 
That  he  does  weigh  too  lieht :  my  greated  grief, 
Tho*  little  he  do  reel  it,  &t  down  £arply. 
Difpatch  the  mod  convenient  meflenger  :—• — v 
When,  haply,  he  fliall  hear  that  ftie  is  gone. 
He  will  return ;  and  hope  I  may,  that  me. 
Hearing  fo  much,  will  fpeed  her  foot  again. 
Led  hither  by  pure  love.    Which  of  them  both 
Is  deareft  to  me,  I  have  no  fkill  in  fenfe 
To  make  diftin6tion :  Provide  this  mciTenger  :--^ 
My  heart  is  heavy,  and  mine  age  is  weak  $ 
Grief  would  have  tears,  and  forrow  bids  me  fpeak. 

[Exeunt. 

S  C  E  N  E    V. 

WUbout  the  walls  cf  Florence. 

A  tucket  afar  off. 

Enter  an  old  Widow  of  Florence^  Diana^  Vioknta^  and 
Mariana^  with  other  citizens. 

Wid.  Nay,  come  %  for  if  they  do  approach.the  city, 
we  (hall  lofe  all  the  fight. , 

Dia.  They  fay,  the  French  count  has  done  moft 
honourable  fervice. 

fVid.  It  is  reported  that  he  has  u*en  their  greateft 
commander  %  and  that  with  his  own  hand  he  flew  the 
Duke's  brother.  We  have  loft  our  labour,  they  are 
gone  a  contrary  way :  hark !  you  may  know  by  their 
trumpets. 

Mar.  Come,  let's  return  again,  and  fuffice  our- 
.  felves  with  the  report  of  it.  Well,  Diana,  take  heed 
of  this  French  earl :  the  honour  of  a  maid  is  her  name^ 
^nd  no  legacy  is  fo  rich  as  hpnefty* 

md. 
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fTid.  1  have  told  my  neighbour,  how  you  have  . 
been  folicited  by  a  gentleman  his  companion. 

Mar.  I  know  the  knave,  (hang  him  !)  one  Parol- 
les :  a  filthy  officer  he  is  in  thofe  fuggeftions  for  the 
young  earl.  Beware  of  them,  Diana ;  their  promifes, 
enticements,  oaths,  tokens,  and  all  thefe  engines  of 
luft,  ^  are  not  the  things  they  go  under :  many  a  maid 
bath  been  feduced  by  them ;  and  the  mifery  is,  ex- 
ample, that  {o  terrible  (hews  in  the  wreck  of  maiden- 
hood, cannot  for  all  that  difluade  fucceffion,  but  that 
they  are  limed  with  the  twigs  that  threaten  them.  J 
hope,  I  need  not  to  advife  you  further;  but,  I  hope, 
your  own  grace  will  keep  you  where  you  are,  though 
there  were  no  further  danger  known,  but  the  modefty 
which  is  fo  loft. 

Dia,  You  fhall  not  need  to  fear  me. 

Enter  Helena^  difguis^d  like  a  pilgrim. 

Wtd^  I  hope  fo. Look,  here  comes  a  pilgrim; 

I  know,  (he  will  lie  at  my  houfe :  thither  they  fend 

one  another.     Til  qucftion  her  : 

God  fave  you,  pilgrim  !  Whither  are  you  bound  ? 

''an  not  the  tbinvj  they  go  under;]  Mr.  Theobald  explains 
thefe  words  by»..?"A#^  are  not  rtaVy  fo  trut  and  Rnctrt  as  in  afpiar^ 
aaci  tbrffitm  to  bt.  He  found  fomeching  lifce  this  fenfe  would 
fit  the  paflage,  bat  whether  the  words  would  fit  the  fenfe  he  feems 
not  to  have  confidered.  The  truth  is,  the  negative  particle 
ihoold  be  ftruck  out,  and  the  words  read  thus,  are  the  things  they 
goMssderz  i.  e.  they  make  ufe  of  oaths,  promifes,  &c.  to  facilitate 
their  defign  upon  us.  The  allufion  is  to  the  militarv  ufc  of 
covered-ways,  to  facilitate  an  approach  or  attack  ;  and  tne  fcene^ 
which  b  a  bcfieged  city,  and  the  perfons  fpoken  of  who  are  fol- 
diers,  make  the  phrafe  very  proper  and  natural.  The  Oxford 
editor  ha^  adopted  this  corre^ion,  tho'  in  hb  ufual  way,  withr  a 
iir/;   and  reaos,  are  hut  the  things  they  go  undsr.     War  burton* 

I  think  Theobald's  interpretation  right ;  to  go  under  the  name 
of  any  thing  is  a  known  exprefiion.  The  meaning  is,  they  are 
tot  the  things  for  which  their  names  would  make  them  pafs. 

Johnson. 

Htl. 
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HeL  To  Sc«  Jaques  le  Grand* 
Where  do  the  palmers  lodge^  I  do  befeech  you  ? 

If^id.  At  the  St.  Francis  here,  bcfidc  the  port. 

Hsl.  Is  this  the  way  i  [A  march  afar  ^ 

Wid.  Ay,  marry,  is  it.    Hark  you ! 
They  come  this  way  i-^'If  you  will  tarry,  holy  pil- 
grim, 
Biit  Vill  the  troops  come  by, 
I  will,  conduft  you  where  you  (hall  be  lodg'd  ; 
The  rather,  for,  I  think,  1  know  your  hoftefs 
As  ample  as  myfelf* 

HeL  Isityourfclf  ? 

fyid.  If  you  fhall  pleafe  fo,  pilgrim. 

HeL  I  thank  you,  and  will  (lay  upon  your  leifurc« 

Wid.  You  came,  I  think,  from  France* 

HeL  I  did  fo. 

Wid.  Here  you  fhall  fee  a  countryman  of  yours. 
That  has  done  worthy  fervice. 

HeL  His  name,  I  pray  you.? 

Dia.  The  count  Roufillon :  Know  you  fuch  a  one  ? 

HeL  But  by  the  ear,  that  hears  moft  nobly  of  him  % 
His  face  I  know  not. 

Dia.  Whatfoe'er  he  is. 
He's  bravely  taken  here.     He  ftole  from  France, 
As  'tis  reported ;  for  the  King  had  married  him 
Againfl;  his  liking.      Think  you,  it  is  fo  ? 

HeL  Ay,  furcly,  mecr  the  truth  \  I  know  his  lady. 

Dia.  There  is  a  gentleman,  that  ferves  the  count. 
Reports  but  coarfcly  of  hen 

HeL  What's  his  name  ? 

Dia.  Monfieur  ParoUes. 

HeL  Oh,  I  believe  with  him, 
In  argument  of  praife,  or  to  the  worth 
Of  the  great  count  himfelf,  flie  is  too  mean 
To  have  her  name  repeated ;  all  her  deferving 
Is  a  referved  honefty,  and  that 

I  have 


Digitized 


by  Google 


THAT   ENDS   WELL-         St 

J  have  not  heard  ex^min'd  '• 

Dia.  Alas,  poor  lady  ! 
*Tis  a  hard  bondage,  to  become  the  wife 
Ofadeteftinglord. 

fTid.  Ay!  right:  good  creature !  whercfoc'er  flic  is 
Her  heart  weighs  fadly :  this  young  maid  might  do  her 
Aihrewdturn,  if  ihe  pleas'd» 

Htl.  How  do  you  mean  ? 
May  be,  the  amorous  count  folicits  her 
In  the  unlawful  purpofe. 

^id.  He  does,  indeed; 
And  brokes '  with  all,  that  can  in  fuch  a  fuic 
Corrupt  the  tender  honour  of  a  maid  : 
But  ihe  is  armM  for  him,  and  keeps  her  guard 
In  honefteft  defence* 

Enier   mtb  drum  and  cokurs^   Bertram^    Parclfes^ 
Officers  and  Soldiers  attending. 

Mar.  The  gods  forbid  elfc  ! 
Wid.  So,  now  they  come: — — 
That  is  Antonio,  the  Duke^s  eldeft  foni 
That,  Efcalus. 
HeL  Which  is  the  Frenchman  ? 
lHa.  Hej 
That  with  the  plume :  'tis  a  moft  gallant  fellow  ^ 
I  would,  he  lov'd  his  wife  :  if  he  were  honefter. 
He  were  much  goodlien-^-^Is*t  not  a  handfome  gentle- 
man i 
HeL  I  like  him  well.   . 

Dia.  'Tis  pity,  he  is  not  honeft :  yond*s  that  fame 
.knave ', 

That 

*— -#jrtf«»/ff#^*]  That  is,  ^utfiiot^d^  jQuited.    Johrsok* 

» ir^kei  — -]  Deals  as  a  hfiv.    Johnsoh* 

.  ■  '  "jofui^s  ibai /ami  knave^ 

TM  lutJs  him  to  the/e  placet ; — ] 
What  places  T  Have  they  been  talking  of  brotjiels ;   or,  indeedj 
Vol.  IV.  G  any 
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That  leads  him  to  thefe  places  ^  were  I  hb  ladjr, 
rd  poifon  that  vile  rafcaK 

Hel.  Which  is  he  ? 

D/a.  That  jack-an-apes  with  fcarfs.    Why  is  he 
melancholy  \ 

HiL  Perchance  he's  hurt  i*the  battle. 

Par.  Lofc  our  drum  !  well. 

Mar.  He*s  flirewdly  vex'd  at  fomething,    Look^ 
he  has  fpied  us« 

IVid.  Marry,  hang  you  ? 

[Exeunt  Bertram^  ParolUs^  &c. 

Mar.  And  your  courtcfy,  for  a  ring-carrier ! — 

lyid.  The  troop  is  palt :   Come,  pilgrim,  I  will 
bring  you, 
Where  you  fh3l  hoft :  Of  enjoyn'd  penitents 
There's  four  or  five,  to  great  St.  Jaques  bound. 
Already  at  my  houfe. 

Hel.  1  humbly  thank  you : 
Pleafe  it  this  matron,  and  this  gentle  maid 
To  eat  with  us  tornight,  the  charge  and  thanking 
Shall  be  for  me ;  and  to  requite  you  further, 
1  will  beftow  fome  precepts  on  this  virgin 
Worthy  the  note. 

Both.  We'll  take  your  offer  kindly.  [Exeunl. 

SCENE    VL 

Enter  Bertram^  and  the  two  French  Lords. 

1  Lord.  Nay,  good  my  lord,  put  him  to't  %   let 
him  have  his  way. 

2  Lord.  If  your  lordfliip  find  him  not  a  hilding, 
hold  me  no  more  in  your  refped. 

1  Lord.  On  my  life,  my  lord,  a  bubble. 

any  particular  locality  ?  I  make  no  qucflion  but  our  author  wrote^ 

Thai  liadi  him  U  tbefi  paces, 
i.  e.  fttch  irregular  fteps,  to  courfw  of  debauchery,  to  not  loving 
Ui^Aife.    TufiOBALD. 

Btr. 
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Ser.  Do  you  think,  I  am  fo  far  deceived  in  him  i 

1  Lard.  Believe  it,  my  lord,  in  mine  own  dire& 
knowledge,  without  any  malice,  but  to  fpeak  of  him 
as  my  kinfman »  he's  a  mod  notable  coward,  an  infi- 
nite and  endlefs  liar,  an  hourly  promife- breaker,  the 
owner  of  no  one  good  quality  worthy  your  lordfliip'a 
entertainment. 

2  Lofd.  It  Were  fit  you  knew  him  t  left,  repoling 
too  far  in  his  virtue,  which  he  hath  not,  he  might  at 
Ibme  great  and  trufliy  bufinefs,  in  a  main  danger^ 
fail  you. 

Ber.  I  would,  I  knew  in  what  particular  aftion  to 
try  him. 

2  Lord.  None  better  than  to  let  him  fetch  off  his 
drum,  which  you  hear  him  fo  confidently  undertake 
to  do. 

iLord.  1,  with  atroopof  ^Florentines,  willfudden-. 
]y  furpriee  him ;  fuch  1  will  have,  whom,  I  am  fure, 
be  knows  not  from  the  enemy :  we  will  bind  and 
hood-wink  him  fo,  that  he  (hall  fuppofe  no  other  but 
that  he  is  carried  into  the  leaguer  of  the  adverfaries^ 
when  we  bring  him  to  our  own  tents  :  Be  but  your 
lord/hip  prefent  at  his  examination ;  if  he  do  not,  for 
the  promife  of  his  life,  and  in  the  higheft  compul- 
fion  of  bafe  fear,  offer  to  betray  you,  and  deliver  all 
the  intelligence  in  his  power  againft  you,  and  that 
with  the  divine  forfeit  of  his  foul  upon  oath,  neveif 
truft  my  judgment  in  any  thing. 

2  Lord.  O,  for  the  love  of  laughter,  let  him  fetch 
his  drum  ;  he  fays,  he  has  a  ftratagem  for't :  *  when 

your 

*  Jfbtujcur  hrdfintfies  tbi  loitom  tfbhfitcetft  /aV,  ««^/0  what 
miial ibis  t^unttrfiit  lump  0/*  oars  will  bttMilu^,  ifyougi'ufbim 
«/  Jobn  torumti  tntertainmenf^  J9ur  inclinitig  tatinot  be  rtfntv*d.'\ 
Lamp  of  ours  has  been  the  reading  of  all  the  editions.  Ore^  ac-* 
cohUng  to  my  emendation,  bears  a  confonancy  with  the  other 
ttnns  aoGompanytng,  (viz.  metal^  lump  and  tmlttd)  and  helps  the 

G  a  propritty 
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your  lordihip  fcts  the  bottom  of  his  fuccefs  in'c,  and 
to  what  metal  hin  cbunterfeit  Jttndp  of  ore  ^ill  be 
melted^  if  you  give  him  not  Johfi  Drum's  cAteftHin- 
ment,  your  inclii^ing  cannot  be  removed*    titrt  he 

comes. 

Eniif  PanlUi* 

I  Lord.  O,  for  the  love  of  laughter,  hinder  not  the 
humour  of  his  defigil  \  let  him  fetch  off  his  drum  in 
any  hand  K   ' 

Ser. 

propriety  of  the  poet's  thought :  for  fo  on«  metaj^or  is  kqwt  ap» 
and  all  the  words  are  fto'i^t  and  fuitable  to  it.  But,  what  is  the 
meaning  of  John  Drum's  entertainment  ?  Lafeu  fcveral  times  af- 
terwards calls  Parolles^  Tom  D/um.  But  the  difFereimd  of  the 
Chridlan  name  will  make  none  in  the  explanatiob»  There  is  an 
old  niotly  interlude,  (printed  in  1601)  call'd  Jack  Dram's  Bnter- 
rainment ;  Or,  the  Comedy  of  Pafquil  and  Katharine,  to  this. 
Jack  Drum  is  a  fervant  of  intrigue,  who  is  ertr  aiming  at  pro- 
je^s,  and  ilways  foil'd,  and  givten  the  drop.  And  theM  U  an- 
other old  piece  (publidi'd  in  1627)  call'd,  Apollo /^rv«^,  in 
which  I  iind  thefe  expre&ons  i 

Thuriger.  TJbau  lozel^  hath  Slug  inftaeJ you  T 
ITby  dojou  gi^ejuch  kind  Mertalnment  to  (bat  coiwiif 
"  Scopas.  //  fi>all  bavi  Tom  Drum^s  tntertoinment. ;  ajlaf  wih  a 
fiX'taih 

But  both  thefe  pietcs  are,  perhaps,  too  late  in  time,  to  come  fo 
the  aifidance  of  our  author  1  (o  we  moil  look  a  little  hi^ber. 
What  is  fatd  here  to  Bertram  is  to  thb  efe^.  M  My  lord«  as 
**  vou  have  taken  this  fellow  [Parolles]  into  fo  neac  a  conHdeaec, 
*<  tf,  upon  his  being  found  a  counterfeit,  you  don^t  cafliier  hiin 
<'  from  your  favour,  then  your  attachttient  is  not  to  be  fetnOV'd.^' 
w.— -I'll  now  fubjt>in  a  quotation  from  HolSngihed,  (of  whofe 
books  Shakefpeare  was  a  jnoft  dilijjent  reader)  which  wiU  pretty 
well  afcertain  Drum^s  hiilory.  This  chronologer,  ia  his  defcrip- 
tton  of  Ireland,  fpeakin?  of  Patrick  Scarfefield,  (mayor  of  Dab- 
lin  in  the  year  15$!}  and  of  his  ejtfrava^ant  hofpitality,  fubjoins, 
that  no  eaeft  had  ever  a  cold  or  forbidding  look  from  any  part  of 
his  family :  fo  that  bis  porter  or  any  other  officer ^dur ft  not ,  fir  hcsb 
Bis  nr/,  gi<uo  the  fimfift  man^  that  nfirted  /»  bit  boufit  Totti 
Drum's  emtertainmnt,  vfbicb  ii,  to  hale  a  itaan  in  by  the  h6ad,  and 
thurft  him  out  by  both  the  fhoulders.    TatOBALD. 

*  — —  Mr  a'y  hdad^l  The  ofual  phrafc  !&-«-«/  ary  hamd,  but  in 
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Btr.  How  now;  monfieur  ?  this  drum  fticks  foicly 
ia  your  di^fuion. 

2  1^4'  A  poK  on't,  let  it  go ;  'tis  but  a  drum. 

?#r.  But  a  drum !  Is'(  but  a  drum  ?  A  drum  fo  loft  ! 
There  was  an  excellent  command  !  to  charge  in  with 
oqr  horft  upon  our  own  wings,  and  to  rend  our  own 
foldlers. 

%  Lord.  That  was  not  to  he  blamed  in  the  command 
of  the  fervicc ;  it  was  a  difafter  of  war  that  Csefar 
himfelf  could  not  have  prevented,  if  he  had  been  thcr« 
tQ  command. 

Ser.  Well,  we  cannot  greatly  condemn  our  fuccefs: 
fotne  dilhonoar  we  had  in  the  lof$  Qf  that  drum  i  biK 
it  is  not  to  bQ  recovered. 

Par.  It  might  have  been  recovered, 

Ber.  It  might ;  but  it  is  not  ngw. 

P^r.  It  is  to  be  recovered :  but  that  ihe  merit  of 
fervice  is  feldom  attributed  to  the  true  and  eyad  per- 
former, I  would  have  that  drum  or  another,  or  tic 

Ber.  Why,  if  you  have  a  ftomach  to*t,  monfieur, 
if  you  think  your  mjrftery  in  {Iratagem  can  bring  this 
iflftrumcnt  of  honour  again  into  its  native  quarter,  b? 
magnanimous  in  the  enterprize,  and  go  oni  I  will 
gr>ce  the  attempt  for  a  worthy  exploit :  if  you  fpeed 
well  in  it,  ttic  Duke  Ihall  both  fpeak  of  it,  and  ex- 
tend to  you  what  further  becomes  his  greatnefs,  even 
to  the  utmoft  fyllable  of  your  worthinefs. 

P*r;  ^y  the  hand  of  a  foldier,  I  will  undertake  it. 

Btr.  But  yog  mpfl:  not  now  flumber  in  it. 

ftfr.  rU  about  it  this  evening:  and ♦  I  will prc- 

iriy  U9J  will  do.    it  is  ufed  iQ  Holland's  Pliny  p.  456. "  he 

*'  laoft  be  a  free  citizem  of  Rome  in  any  haU.^  Again  p.  508, 
553,  and  C46.     Stebvens. 

♦  /  imli  prtfintly  ptn  Jown  my  dilemmas,]  By  this  word,  Parol- 
les  is  made  to  infinuate  that  he  had  feverai  ways,  all  equally  cer- 
tain, of  recovering  his  drum.     For  a  <diUmma  is  an  argument^ 
tl}^  coflclii4e«  botn  ways.    W a  aa  v r ton  • 
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fently  pen  down  my  dilemma's,  encourage  myfelf  in 
my  certainty,  put  myfelf  into  my  mortal  preparation  j 
and,  by  midnight,  look  to  hear  further  from  me. 

Ber.  May  I  be  bold  to  acquaint  his  grace,  you  arc 
gone  about  it  ? 

Par.  I  know  not  what  the  fuccefs  will  be,  my  lord  5 
but  the  atterppt  I  vow, 

Ber.  I  know,  thou  art  valiant ;  and,  to  the  *  pofli- 
bility  of  thy  foldierfhip,  will  fubfcribc  for  thee, 
parewel. . 

Par.  I  love  not  many  words.  [Exit. 

1  ^W.  No  more  than  a  filh  loves  water. — ^Is  not 
this  a  ftrange  fellow,  my  lord,  that  fo  confidently 
fiems  to  undertake  this  bufinefs,  which  he  knows  is 
not  to  be  done ;  damns  himfclf  to  do,  and  dares  bet- 
ter be  damn'd  than  do't  ? 

2  Lord.  You  do  not  know  him,  my  lord,  as  wc 
do  :  (Certain  it  is,  that  he  will  (leal  himfelf  into  a  man's 
favour,  and,  for  a  week  cfcape  a  great  deal  of  difco* 
vcries ;  but  when  j^ou  find  hip  out,  you  have  him 
ever  *fter, 

Ber.  Why,  do  you  think,  he  will  make  no  deed 
at  all  of  this,  that  fo  ferioyfly  hp  does  addrefs  him** 
fclf  unto  ? 

2  Lord.  None  in  ihe  world  ;  but  return  with  an  in- 
vention, and  clap  upon  you  two  or  three  probable 
lies :  but  wp  have  almoft  *  imbofs'd  him,  you  (hall 

^  PoJfiliUty  9fiiky/olJitrJhipt']  Dtittly:  the  frnfe  requires  it. 

Warburtoic. 

There  is  no  occafiop  to  pinit  this  ^ord.  J*wiUfmh/cribe  (lays 
Bertram)  to  tbt  poflibility  ofycur  foUierJhip,  He  Aippreflcs  that 
)ie  fhould  not  be  fo  willing  to  vouch  for  its  probability. 

STEEVIhC* 

^  •  We  ba^e  almofl  imhofid  A/>».]  To  iftibpfs  3  deer  is  to  ioclofe 
\i\ai  in  a  wood.    Milton  ufi^s  the  faine  word : 

Lih  that  filf'hf gotten  bird 

In  ib^  Arabian  nuoods  embofl^ 

fFbUb  9§/ecomd  knrws  or  tbird.     JoHl^sON. 
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fee  his  fall  to-night  5  for,  indeed,  he  is  not  for  your 
lordOiip's  rcfpedl. 

1  Lmrd.  We'll  make  you  fome  fport  with  the  fox, 
cre^wc  cafe' him.  He  was  firft  fmok*d  by  the  old 
lord  Lafcu  :  when  his  difguifc  and  he  is  parted,  tell 
roe  what  a  iprat  you  ihall  find  him ;  which  you  fliall 
fee,  this  very  nights 

2  Lord.  I  muft  go  and  look  my  twigs  ;  he  (ball  be 
caught. 

Ber.  Your  brother,  he  fliall  go  along  with  me. 

2  Lord.  Aft  pleafe  your  lordfliip,    V\\  leave  you. 

[Exit. 

Bar.  Now  will  I  lead  you  to  the  boufe,  and  fliew  you 
The  lafs  I  fpoke  of. 

I  Lcrd.  But  you  fay,  flie's  honeft. 

Ber.  That's  all  the  fault :  I  fpoke  with  her  but  once. 
And  found  her  wondrous  cold ;  but  I  fent  to  her,      ' 
By  this  fame  coxcomb  that  we  have  i'the  wind. 
Tokens  and  letters,  which  flie  did  re-fetid ;. 
And  this  is  all  I  have  done  :  She's  a  fair  creature ; 
Will  you  go  fee  her  ? 

I  Lord.  With  all  my  heart,  my  lord.        \Exiuni. 

SCENE    VII. 

'Florence.    The  JVidow^s  boufe. 
Enter  Helena^  and  Widow. 

Hel.  If  you  mifdoubt  me  that  I  am  not  flie, 
1  know  not  how  I  fliall  aflure  you  further  5 
'But  I  fliall  lofe  the  grounds 4  work  upon. 

Wid.  Tho*  my  eftate  be  fallen,  I  was  well  born. 
Nothing  acquainted  with  thefc  bufmelTcs  *, 

''Eri^viaSchim,]  This  is,  before  we  ftrip  him  naked.  Johnson. 
•  But  Ijball  loft  the  grounds  1  loork  up9n.'\ 
i.  e.  by  difcovcring  hericlf  to  the  count,    Warbvrton. 
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And  would  not  put  my  reputation  now 

In  any  ftaining  a£l. 

Hel.  Nor  would  I  wifli  you, 

Firft)  give  me  truft,  the  count  he  is  my  hu(band  i 

And,  *  what  to  your  fworn  council  I  have  fpoken. 

Is  fb,  from  word  to  word ;  and  then  you  cannot» 

By  the  good  aid  that  I  of  you  fhall  borrow. 

Err  in  beftowing  it. 

iVid,  I  Ihould  believe  you  •, 

For  you  have  fhew'd  me  that,  which  well  approves 

You  are  great  in  fortune. 
HeL  Take  this  purfe  of  gold. 

And  let  me  buy  your  friendly  help  thus  far. 

Which  I  will  over-pay,  and  pay  again 

When  I  have  found  it.    The  genuc  Count  he  wooes 

your  daughter. 
Lays  down  his  wanton  fiege  before  her  beauty, 
Rcfolvcs  to  carry  her  5  let  her,  in  fine,  confi^nt. 
As  we'll  dircft  her  how  'tis  bcfl:  to  bear  it. 
9  Now  his  important  blood  will  nought  deny. 
That  fhe*ll  demand  :  A  ring  the  County  wears 
That  downward  hath  fucceeded  in  his  houfe 
From  fon  to  fon,  fome  four  or  five  defccnts. 
Since  the  firft  father  wore  it.     This  ring  he  holds 
In  mod  rich  choice  ;  yet,  in  his  idle  fire, 
To  buy  his  will,  it  would  not  fccm  too  dear, 
However  repented  after. 

IVid.  Now  I  fee  the  bottom  of  your  purpofe, 

HeL  You  fee  it  lawful  then.     It  is  no  mor^, 

But  that  your  daughter,  ere  ihe  ieems  ^  won, 

^  To  your  /worn  fptf»/iL'\    To  your  private  knowledge,  after' 
}iaving  required  from  you  an  oath  of  fecrecy.    Johnson. 
^  Imfortauthttt^  and  clfcwhere,  \%  importHfiOie,  .  John  sow. 
So  Spencer  in  the  Fairy  Queen,  B.  2.  C.  6.  St.  29. 
**  Atid  with  importafti  outrage  him  afiailed/' 
fmprtani  ftomi\ic  Fr.  Emfartanu    T.  T. 
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Defires  this  ring ;  appoints  him  an  encounter  9 
In  fine,  delivers  me  to  fill  the  time, 
HeHclf  moft  chaftly  abfent :  after  this. 
To  marry  her,  I'll  add  three  thoufand  crowns 
To  what  is  paft  already. 

fVid.  1  have  yielded  : 
Inftru&  my  daughter  how  Ihe  fliall  perfever. 
That  time  and  place,  with  this  deceit  fo  lawful. 
May  prove  coherent.     Every  night  he  comes 
With  mufick  of  all  forts,  and  fongs  composed 
To  her  unworthinefs :  it  nothing  fteads  us 
To  chide  him  from  our  eaves ;  for  he  perfifb. 
As  if  his  life  lay  on't. 

Hel.  Why  then,  to-night 
I..et  us  aflay  our  plot ;  which,  if  it  fpeed, 
'  Is  wicked  meaning  in  a  lawful  deed  ; 
And  lawful  meaning  in  a  lawful  a£fc ; 
Where  both  not  fin,  and  yet  a  finful  faft. 
But  let's  about  it. [Exeufii. 

*  //  *wltktd  mianing  in  a  ia*wful  iiti\ 
And  lawful  mianing  in  a  lav/vvl  aS  i\ 

To  make  this  eingliDg  riddle  complete  in  all  its  parts,  weihould 
lead  c^e  fecond  line  thus, 

Jnd  la'vufiilmianing  in  a  wickzd  aS  i 
The  fenfe  of  the  two  lines  is  this.  It  is  a  loicked  nuaning  becaofe 
the  woman's  intent  b  to  deceive ;  but  a  lawful  dtidy  b^aufe  the 
nan  enjoys  his  own  wife.  Again »  it  is  a  lanxful  mtaning  becaufe 
fione  by  her  to  gain  her  hulband's  eftranged  affection,  but  it  is  a 
^uncked  a&  became  he  goes  intentionally  to  commit  adultery.  The 
riiUle  concludes  thus,  Wbtn  both  not  fin  and  jet  a  finful  faS.  i.  e. 
Where  neither  of  them  fin,  and  yet  it  is  a  finkil  fad  on  both  fides  ; 
nrfaich  conclnfion,  we  fee,  requires  the  emendation  here  made. 

Warburtok. 
.Sir  Thomas  Hanmer  reads  in  the  fame  fenie, 

Unlawfijl  meaning  in  a  lanvful  aS.    JoiiKjSON. 
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ACT     IV.     SCENE     I. 

Part  of  the  French  camp  in  Florence. 

Enter  one  of  the  French  Lords^  with  five  or  fix  Soldiers 
in  ambujb. 

Lord. 

HE  can  come  no  other  way  but  by  this  hedge  cor- 
ner :  When  you  fally  upon  him,  fpcak  what 
terrible  language  you  will ;  though  you  undcrftapd 
it  not  yourfelves,  no  matter :  for  we  muft  not  fccm 
to  underftand  him;  unlefs  fome  one  amongft  us» 
whom  we  muft  produce  for  an  interpreter, 

Sol.  Good  captain,  let  me  be  the  interpreter. 

Lord.  Art  not  acquainted  with  him  ?  knows  he  not 
thy  voice  ? 

Sol.  No,  fir,  I  warrant  you. 

Lord.  But  what  linfy-woolfy  haft  thou  to  fpeak  to 
us  as  again  ? 

Sol.  Even  foch  as  you  fpeak  to  me. 

Lord.  He  muft  think  us  *  fome  band  of  ftrangers 
i*the  adverfary's  entertainment.  Now  he  hath  a  fmack 
of  all  neighbouring  languages ;  therefore  we  muft 
every  one  be  a  man  of  his  own  fancy,  not  to  know 
what  we  fpeak  one  to  another ;  fo  we  fcem  to  know» 
is  to  know  ftraight  our  purpofe  :  chough's  language, 
gabble  enough,  and  good  enough*  As  for  you,  in- 
terpreter, you  muft  fccm  very  politick.  But  couch, 
ho !  here  he  comes  ;  to  beguile  two  hours  in  a  fleep, 
and  then  to  return  and  fwcar  the  lies  he  forges. 

*  Some  hantl  of  firangers  im  the  adver/arits  iktertaimmmi.^  That 
15,  foreign  ir»cfs  in  tbt  tnemy's  pay.     JOH NSON. 
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Enter  ParoUes. 

Par.  Ten  o'clock:  within  thcfe  three  hours 'twill 
be  time  enough  to  go  home.  What  (hall  l  fay,  I  have 
done?  It  mufl  be  a  very  plaufiv^e  invention  that  carries 
it.  They  begin  to  fmoke  me ;  and  difgraces  have  of 
late  knock'd  too  often  at  my  door.  I  find,  my  tongue 
is  coo  fool -hardy ;  but  my  heart  hath  the  fear  of  Mars 
before  it,  and  of  his  creatures^  not  daring  the  reports 
of  my  tongue. 

hird.  This  is  the  firfl:  truth  that  e'er  thine  own 
tongue  was  guilty  of.  [Afide. 

Par.  What  the  devil  fliould  move  me  to  undertake 
the  recovery  of  this  drum ;  being  not  ignorant  of  the 
impoflibiiity,  and  knowing  I  had  no  fuch  purpofe  I  I 
muft  give  myfelf  fome  hurts,  and  fay,  I  got  them  in 
exploit :  yet  flight  ones  will  not  carry  it.  They  \^ill 
fay,  came  you  off  with  fo  little  ?  and  great  ones  I 
dare  hot  give ;  Wherefore  ?  what's  the  «  inftance  ? 
Tongue,  I  mufl:  put  you  into  a  butter- woman's 
mouth,  and  buy  another  of  ♦Bajazet's  mule,  if  you 
prattle  roe  into  thefe  perils. 

Lord.  Is  it  poQible,  he  fliould  know  what  he  is, 
and  be  that  he  is  ^  \j4fide. 

Par.  I  would,  the  cutting  of  my  garments  woul4 
ferve  the  turn,  or  the  breaking  of  my  Spanifl)  fword. 

Lard.  We  cannot  afford  you  fo*  [4fide. 

^TbiinfiMMiiJ]  Tht  proof,     JOHNSOir. 

^  mtJ bmjf  myfjf  anothir  of  Bajaxith  MULE.]  We  (hould  read, 
tajax,t'i  UVTS,  i.  #.  a  Tarki(h  mote.     So  in  Heojy  V. 

Eithif  our  hiftory  Jhdll  with  fall  mouth 
Sp^ak/rM^  of  itr  tiBs ;  or  dfe  our  g^ave^ 
Liki  Torkifli  mute,  fi^all  have  atongwUfi  mouih. 

Warburtok. 
As  a  mtih  h  dumb  by  natare,  as  the  mate  is  by  art,  the  read- 
bg  may  ftaad.    In  one  of  our  old  Turki(h  hiftories,   there  is  a 
pompoiis  defcription  of  Bajazet  riding,  on  a  mule  to  Divan. 

STBEVaNS. 

Par. 
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Tar.  Or  the  baring  of  my  btard ;  and  to  fay,  it  was 
in  ftratagem. 

herd.  'Twould  not  do.  \4fiie. 

P^r.  Or  to  drown  my  clothes,  and  fay,  I  was  ftripcJ 

Ijori.  Hardly  fervc.  \^Afiiii 

Par.  Though  I  fworc  I  Icap'd  from  the  window  of 
the  citadel— 

Lord.  How  deep  ?  [Jfide. 

Par.  Thirty  fathom. 

Lord.  Three  great  oaths  would  fcarce  make  that  be 
believed.  [Afidf. 

Par.  I  would,  I  had  any  drum  of  the  enemies;   I 
would  fwear,  I  recovered  it. 

Lord.  You  (hall  hear  one  anon.  \^4fi^* 

Par.  A  drum  now  of  the  enismies !  [^Alarum  within. 

Lord.  Tbrocamovoufusj  cargo^  cargo^  cargo. 

All.  CragOy  crago^  villiandu  par  ccrbo^  cargo. 

Par.  Oh!   ranfom,  ranfom  :-^do  not  hide  minn 
eyes.  [They  feizt  him  and  blin^old  ^kim. 

Inter.  Bejkos  tbromuldo  hojkov. 

Par.  I  know  you  are  the  Mufko's  regiment. 
And  I  {hall  lofe  my  life  for  want  of  language. 
If  there  be  here  German,  or  Dane,  low  Dutch, 
Italian,  or  French,  let  him  fpeak  to  me, 
I'll  difcover  that  which  Ihall  undo  the  Florentine. 

Inter.  Bojkos  vauvado  :-— 
I  underftand  thee,  and  can  fpeak  thy  tongue  x^umw^ 

Kerelybonto : Sir, 

Betake  thee  to  thy  faith,  for  fcventecn  poniardi 
Are  at  thy  bofom. 

Par.  Oh ! 

Inter.  Oh,  pray,  pray,  pray. 
Mancba  revania  dulche. 

Lord.  OTceoribi  dulcbos  volvorco. 

Int&r.  The  general  is  contcm:  to  fpare  thee  yet  \ 
And,  hood*winkt  as  thou  art,  will  lead  thee  on 
To  gather  from  thee.    Haply,  thou  may*ft  inform 

Some^ 
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Something  to  fave  thy  life. 

Par.  Oh  let  me  live. 
And  all  the  fe(!rets  of  our  camp  I'll  fhew^ 
Their  force,  their  purpofes :  nay,  rufpeakthac 
Which  you  will  wonder  at. 

Inier.  But  wilt  thou  faithfully  ? 

Par.  If  I  do  not,  damn  me. 

Initr.  AcQtiolinta. 
Come  on,  thou  art  granted  fpace.  [£xi/  ^itb  ParolUi. 

[AJbn-f  dlarmn  wtbin. 

Lord.  Go,  tell  the  count  RoufiUon  and  ray  brother 
We  have  caught  the  woodcock,  and  will  keep  him 

muffled 
Till  we  do  hear  from  them. 

Sol.  Captain,  I  will.  ^ 

tori.  He  will  betray  us  all  untO  OUrfelves, 
Inform  *em  that. 

SoL  So  I  will.  Sir. 

Lord.  •Till  then  Til  keep  him  dark,  and  fafeljr 
lockt.  {ExmnU 

SCENE  n. 

The  Widow^s  b$ufi. 
Enier  Bertram  and  l)iana. 

Btr.  They  told  me  that  your  name  was  FontibcU. 

Dia.  No,  my  good  lord,  Diana. 

Btr.  Titled  goddefs. 
And  worth  it  with  addition  I  But,  fair  foul. 
In  your  fine  frame  hath  love  no  quality  ? 
If  the  quick  fire  xii  youth  light  not  your  mind. 
You  are  no  maiden,  but  a  monument : 
When  ybu  are  dead,  you  fliould  be  fuch  a  one 
Ais  you  are  no^,  for  you  are  cold  and  ftern ; 
And  now  you  fhould  be  as  your  mother  was, 
When  your  fwcct  felf  was  got. 

JDia.  She  then  was  honeft. 

Sir. 
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Ber.  So  (hould  you  be. 

Dia.  No. 
My  mother  did  but  duty ;  fuch,  my  lord^ 
As  you  owe  to  your  wife. 

Ber.  *  No  more  of  that ! 
I  pr'ythee,  do  not  ftrive  againft  my  vows  : 
I  was  compelled  to  her;  but  I  love  thee 
By  love*s  own  fweet  conftraint>  and  will  for  ever 
Do  thee  all  rights  of  fervice. 

Dia.  Ay,  foyou  fcrve  us, 
•Till  we  ferve  you :  but  when  you  have  our  role?. 
You  barely  leave  our  thorns  to  prick  ourfelves. 
And  mock  us  with  our  barenefs. 

Ber.  How  have  I  fworn  ? 

«  N§  man  ^  tbtt  ! 

Ipi^ytbii  io  Hotftrinjt  againft  mj  Vdntii  : 

I  mifos  cpmfeWd  to  berj\ 

I  know  not  wdl  what  Bertram  can  mean  by  entreating  Diana 
net  toftrhft  againft  bit  o/mi;/.  Dianfl  has  jail  mentioned  his  naift^ 
£o  fhat  the  tfowt  feem  to  relate  to  his  marriage^  la  t4us  fenfe  not 
Dianai  bnt  himfelf,  ftrives  aj^aiMft  bis  <vo'ws.  His  voius  indeed 
may  mean  lonus  made  to  Diana;  but,  in  that  cafe,  to ftri^t 
againft  is  not  properly  ufed  for  to  rejefl,  nor  docs  this  fenfe 
cohere  well  with  his  firft  exclamaticm  of  impatience  at  the  men- 
tion of  his  wife.     No  mon  o/tbat  i  Perhaps  we  might  read, 

I  pr^jtbee  io  not  drive  againft  mj  vowj» 

Do  not  run  upon  tbat  topick,  ;  taU  ofanj  tbing  tlft  that  I  cam  Uar 
to  bear, 

I  have  another  conceit  upon  this  paflage,  which  I  wouM  be 
thought  to  ofier  without  much  confidence  s 

No  more  tf  tbat ! 

J  pr^jtbie  do  not  fhrm'^gainft  fitf  voice 

/  wai  tomptlTd  to  btr. 

Diana  tells  him  unexpe6ledly  of  his  wile.    He  anfwers  with 

perturbation,  No  more  of  tbat !  I pr^jtbee  do  not  play  the  conle^or 

againft  my  own  confent  /  laojccmpeiltd  to  ber. 

When  a  young  profligate  finds  his  conrtihip  fo  gravely  reprefled 

by  an  admonition  of  his  doty,  he  very  natorally  defires  the  girl 

not  to  take  upon  her  the  office  of  a  confeflbr.    Johnson.  . 

tia. 
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Dia.  'Tis  not  the  many  oaths,  that  make  the  truth 
But  the  plain  (ingle  vow,  that  is  vow*d  true. 
*  What  is  not  holy,  that  we  fwear  not  'bides. 
But  take  the  Higheft  to  witnefs :  Then,  pray  you  tell 
me, 

If 

*  Jl^ai  is  u§i  ifffyt  that  *uejkvear  not  lY,) 
Yes,  nothing  is  more  common  than  fuch  kind  o£  oaths.    But 
Diana  is  not  here  accufing  Bertram  for  fwearing  by  a  being  not 
holy,  but  for  fwearing  to  an  unholy  purpoTe ;  as  is  evident  from 
the  preceding  lines, 

'77/  met  tbi  mawy  oatbs^  that  make  tie  truth  : 
But  the  flmn  finrpU  ijpw,  that  is  *v9w*dtrue. 

The  line  in  queftion,  therefore,  is  evidently  corrupt^  and  (hould 
be  read  thus, 

ff^bat  is  ttet  bofy,  that  ^efivear^  not  'bides, 
i.  e.  if  we  fwear  to  an  unholy  purpofe  the  oath  abides  not,  but  is 
diiTolved  in  the  making.     This  is  an  anfwer  to  the  purpofe,    bhe 
ftibjoins  the  reafon  two  or  three  lindi  after, 

— —  this  has  no  holding, 

Ttfwtar  by  bim^  lA^bom  I  frotefi  to  A  vr, 

That  I  wil  nmrk  againft  bim,  ■     " 

i.  e.  that  oath  can  never  hold,  whofe  fubjedi  is  to  offend  and  dif- 
pleafe  that  being,  whom,  1  profels,  in  the  z6i  of  fwearing  by 
him,  to  love  and  reverence.— What  may  have  mifled  the  editors 
into  the  common  reading  was,  perhaps,  miftaking  Bertram's 
words  above, 

£j  Ut/ii  o-wn/xueet  conftraint   ■ 

to  he  an  oath ;  whereas  it  only  fignifies,  being  coujlrainei  by  love* 

WARBVaTOK. 

This  is  an  acute  and  excellent  conjeflure,  and  I  have  done  it 
the  due  honour  of  exalting  it  to  the  text ;  yet,  methinks,  there  is 
fomething  yet  wanting.  The  following  words,  but  takttbiHigb*ft 
t$  nx:ini/fs,  even  though  it  be  underllood  as  an  anticipation  or  af* 
fumption  in  this  (tuie^-^but  now  fuppofe  that  you  take  tbe  Higheft 
to  nMtwft^ — has  not  fufficient  relation  to  the  antecedent  fentence. 
I  will  propofe  a  reading  nearer  to  the  furface,  and  let  it  take  its 
chance. 

Ber.  HtTJi  have  Ifjcom  ! 

Diana.  *Tis  not  tbe  many  eafhs,  that  maki  the  tnitbp 
But  tbe  plain  Jingle  'voiVf  that  is  vow*^  true, 

Ber    PThat  is  not  b&lj,  that  w/wcar  net  /y, 
£iit  taJtt  the  HgFjl  to'ivitne/s. 

l^iana. 
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^  If  I  (hould  fwcar  by  Jove's  great  accributes 

I  lov'd  you  dearly,  would  you  believe  my  oatlis^ 

When  I  did  love  you  ill  ?  this  has  no  holdings 

•To  fwear  by  him  whom  I  proteft  to  love. 

That  I  will  work  againft  him.     Therefore  your  oaths 

Are  words,,  and  poor  conditions  but  unfeal'd  ; 

At  Icaft,  in  my  opinion. 

Ber.  Change  it,  change  it : 
Be  not  fo  holy-cruel.     I-ove  is  holyj 
And  my  integrity  nc*er  knew  the  crafts. 
That  you  do  charge  men  with  :  Stand  no  more  ofi^ 
But  give  thyfclf  unto  my  fick  deffre. 
Who  then  recovers.    Say,  thou  art  mine;  and  ever 
My  love,  as  it  begins,  (hall  fo  perfeven 

Dianft.  ?%#»>  praj^  uU  m. 
If  I  fi»9M  fiuaewr^  &c. 

Bertram  means  to  enfbrcA*  his  fuiti  by  telling  her,  tliat  he  bat 
bound  himfelf  to  her,  not  by  the  petty  proteftations  nfual  amOng 
lovers,  but  by  vows  of  greater  folemnity.  She  then  makes  a  pnH 
per  and  rational  reply.    Johnson. 

'  Iflfinulifviewr  by  Jonii*s  gnat  aitrihutes] 
In  the  print  of  the  ofd  folio,  it  is  doubtful  whether  it  be  J9ve*s 
or  iLvWs,  the  chara^lers  being  not  diftinguilhable.    If  it  is  read 
Z«5B^s,  perhaps  it  may  be  fomcthing  lefs  difficult*    I  am  ftillac  a 
lofs.    Johnson. 
It  may  be  read  thus, 

— — "  this  has  no  holding, 
'*  To  fwear  by  him  whom  I  aitefi  to  love, 
'<  That  I  will  work  againft  him/* 
There  is  no  confidence  in  expreifing  reverence  for  Jupiter  by 
calling  him  to  atufi  my  love,  and  (hewing  at  the  fame  time,  by 
^uwki/tgmgmnf  kirn  by  a  wicked  paffioa,  that  I  have  no  feiped  to 
the  name  which  I  invoke.    Johnson. 

'  Tofiwior  by  bim  nvbmn  I  fnujl  t§  l^vt^ 

Tbat  Imnll  m;^k  agmmjt  Am.]  * 

This  paflage  likewiie  appears  to^  roe  corrupt.  She  fwears  not  tf 
him  whom  (he  Iruts^  but  by  Jupiter.  1  believe  we  may  read,  u 
fwrar  to  bim.  There  is,  fays  me.  Ho  boidimg^  no  confiftency,  in 
fwearing  to  one  that  /  hvi  bim,  when  I  fwear  it  only  to  mjmre  htm* 

Johnson. 

•  Dia. 
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JDh.  1  (be,  thtt  men  make  hopes  in  fuch  affairs 
That  we'll  forfake  ourfelves.    Give  me  that  ring. 

Ber.  I'll  lend  it  thee^  mjr  dear,  but  have  no  power 
To  give  it  from  oie. 

zStf.  Will  you  not*  my  lord  ? 

Ber.  It  is  an  honour  'longing  to  our  houfei 
Bequeathed  down  from  many  anceftdrs ; 
Which  were  the  greateft  obloquy  i'  the  world 
In  me  to  lofe^ 

Dia.  Mine  honour's  fuch  a  riiig  t 
My  chaftity's  the  jewel  of  our  houfe. 
Bequeathed  down  from  many  aiiceftors  i 
Which  were  the  greateft  obloquy  i'the  world 
la  me  tololei    Thu6  your  own  proper  wifdonl 
firings  in  the  champion  honour  on  my  part« 
Againft  yourvab  aflault« 

Bfr.  Here,  take  njy  ring  t 
M7  hoqfe,  mbe  honoi|r,  yea^  itiy  life  be  thine^ 
And  rU  be  bid  by  thee* 

Dia.  When  midnight^comes,  knqck  at  my  chandbel^ 
window  J 
ril  order  take,  my  mother  fhall  not  hear. 
Now  will  I  c^hai^e  you  in  the  band  of  truths 
When  you  have  conqucr'd  my  yet  maiden-bed. 
Remain  there  but  an  bour^  nor  fpeak  to  me : 
My  reaibns  are  moft  ftrong;  and  you  ihali  know  themj 
When  back  again  this  ring  fhall  be  deliver'd : 
And  on  your  finger,  in  the  night,  Yll  put 
Another  ring  v  tnat>  what  in  time  proceeds^ 
May  token  to  the  future  our  paft  deeds.    . 
Adieu^  'till  then  \  then,  fail  not :  You  have  won  - 
A  wife  of  me,  tho*  there  my  hope  be  done*         ,     " 

Ber.  A  heaven  on  earth  I  have  won  by  woqiog 
thee.  [E9cU% 

Dia.  For  which  live  long  to  thank  both  heaven  and' 
met  ;> 

You  may  fo  in  the  cnd»— — 

Vol.  IV.  H  *  Uf 
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My  mother  told  toe  juft  how  he  would  woa> 

As  if  fhcr  fat  in  iiis  heart ;  (he  fays,  all  men 

Have  the  like  oaths :  he  hadfworn  to  marry  nie. 

When  his  wife's  dead  -,  therefore  PU  lie  with  him. 

When  I  am  buried.    ^  Since  Frenchmen  are  fo  braitl^ 

Marry  that  Witt,**  V\i  live  and  die  a  maid : 

Only,  in  this  dH^uife,  I  tMhk't  no  fin 

To  cozen*  hil!ft,:^4ihat  wOuld  unjuftly  win.  [£x/f<r 

S:€  E  NE    III. 

7T?0  'Florentine  camf. 

Enter  tbt  two  Freneb  L^rds^Mndtwo  or  three  Ssl£ers. 

1  Lard*   ¥ou  have  not  given  hhn  his  mother's 

Icttci? 

2  Lord.  I  have  delivered  it  an  hdw  fmee :  there  i» 
jbmetbing  in*t  that  ftingc  his  hature ;  for,  en  the 
reading  it,,  be  changed  alnibft  into  another  man. 

I  Lord. '  He  has  much  worthy  blame  laid  upon  him» 
£»r  Ifaaking  oflf  fo  good  a  wife,  and  fo  fweet  a  lady, 

2  Lord. 


'Stnci  F'tnchmtn  are  ft  Iraii^ 


Marry  that  wili,  Pit  Ii*oe  end  Jin  a  maid  i\ 
What !  becwxtt  Frenchmen  were  falfe,  fiie,  that  was  ai)  Italfan, 
would  marry  nobody  *  The  lexi;  is  connipced;  andwefiieuld^ 
read. 


»        M   ^  Since  FrencbfHsn  anfi  lraii(,. 
•   Marry  *fpjhat  nviif,  rU  live  ani  die  a  maid. 

i.  e.  fince  Frenchmen  ^rove  fo  crooked  and  penn^rle  in  their 
mariners,  let  who  will  marry  them,  1  had  rather  live  and  die  » 
maid,  than  venture  upon  them.  This  Die  fays  with  a  view  to 
Helef ^  who  appeared  fo*  fondsOf  her.hufband,  and  went  chroughr 
fo  many  difficulties  to  obtain  htm*    WAasvaroK. 

The  paflage  is  very  unimportant,  and  thci  old  reading  reafon- 
able' enough.  Nothing  is  more  common  thttn  fbr  girls;  on  fudi 
Qccsiions,  to  fay  in  a  pet  what  they  do  not  think,  or  to  think 
iipr  a  time  what  they  do  not  finally  refolve^  /.  Jobhsok*       '  .^ 

Braid  docs  not  fignify  erccied  or  ftr^uer/e^  hut  era/tj  or  deceit' 
/w?,    Stbbvens. 

'  {  Lcrd.]  The  later  editors  have  with  great  liberality  beftow- 
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^  hn/ti.  Efpecially  he  hath  incurrecTthe  everlafting 
dilplcafqre  of  the  K  ing,  who  had  even  tun'd  his  boun- 
ty to  fing  happinefs  to  him.  I  will  tell  you  a  thing, 
but  you  fliall  let  it  dwell  darfclv  with  you. 

I  Lord.  When  you  haVc  fpoken  it,  'tis  dead,  and  I 
am  the  ^rave  of  it,  .  ^   . 

%ljbrd.  He  hath  perverted  a  young  gentlewoman 
here  in  Florence,  of  a  moft  chafte  renowji ;  and  this 
night  he  flelhes  his  will  in  the  fpoil  of  her  honour : 
he  hath  given  her  his  monumental  ring,  and  thinks 
himfelf  made  in  the  unchafte  compofitiod. 

1  Ij^A*  Now  Qod  delay  our  rebellion ;  as  we  arc 
ourfelves,  what  things  are  we  ! 

2  Lord.  JMcerly  our  own  traitors.  And,  as  in  the 
common  courfe  of  all  treafons,  we  ftill  fee  them  re- 
veal themfelves,  till  they  attain  to  their  abhorred  end^; 
fo  he,  that  in  this  aftion  contrives  againft  his  own 
nobility,  *  in  his  proper  ftrcam  overflows  himfelf. 

1  Lord.  Is  it  not  meant  damnable  in  us  to  be  the 
trumpeters  of  our  unlawful  intents  ?  We  (hall  not 
then  have  his  company  tonight  P 

2  herd.  Not  'till  after  midnight ;  for  he  is  dieted 
to  his  hour. 

I  hord.  That  approaches  apace :  I  would  gladly 
bave  him  fee  his  company  anacomizM  \  that  he  mighl 

cd  lordihip  upon  the(e  interlocutors,  who,  in  the  Original  editiolig 
are  called,  with  more  proj[lriety,  capt*  £.  and  coft.  O.  It  is  true  that 
tt^tain  E.  is  in  a  former  fcene  called  hrd  £»  but  the  fubordina- 
tion  in  which  they  feem  to  a£ly  and  the  timorous 'manner  in  which 
they  converfe,  determines  them  to  be  only  captains.  Yet  as  the 
later  readers  of  Shakefpeare  have  been  vfed  to  find  them  lords,  I 
bare  not  thought  it  worth  while  to  degrade  them  in  the  margia* 

Johnson. 
^  in  his  fr^trftnam  •*trfkws  him/elf. \  -That  is,  betrays  bis  9nt:H 
Jtmts  in  bU  ovfn  i$lL    The  reply  (hews  that  thu  is  the  meaning. 

Johnson* 

H  2  take 
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take  a  meafure  of  his  own  jadgtnent,  '  wherein  iS} 
curioufly  he  hath  fet  this  counterfeit. 

2  Lord.  We  will  not  meddle  with  him,  till  he  come } 
fbr  his  prefcnce  muft  be  ^e  whip  of  the  other. 

1  Lord:  In  the  mean  time,  what  hear  you  of  thefe 
wars  ? 

2  Lord.  I  hear,  there  is  an  overture  of  peace. 

1  Lord.  Nay,  I  afTure  you,  a  peace  concluded. 

2  Lord.  What  will  count  RouuUon  do  then  ?  will 
he  travel  higher,  or  return  again  into  France  ? 

s  Lord.  I  perceive  by  this  .demand,  you  are  not  al- 
together of  his  council. 

2  Lord.  Let  it  be  forbid,  fir !  fo  ihould  I  be  a 
a  great  deal  of  his  a£t. 

2  Lord.  Sir,  his  wife  fome  two  months  fince  fled 
from  his  houfe  y  her  pretence  is  a  pilgrimage  to  St. 
Jaaues  le  Grand;  which  holy  undertaking,  with  moft 
auftcre  fanftimony,  Die  accomplifh'd:  and  there  redd- 
ing, the  tcndernefs  of  her  nature  became  as  a  prey  to 
her  grief;  in  fine,  made  a  groan  of  her  laft  breath,  and 
now  (he  fings  in  heaven. 

2  Lord.  How  is  thisjuftified? 

1  Lord.  The  ftronger  part  of  it  by  her  own  letters; 
which  makes  her  ftory  true,  even  to  the  point  of  her 
death  :  her  death  itfelf  (which  could  not  be  her  office 
to  fay,  is  come)  was  faithfully  confirmed  by  the  reftor 
of  the  place. 

2  Lord. .  Hath  the  count  all  this  intelligence  ? 

1  Lord,  Ay,  and  the  particular  confirmations,  point 
from  point,  to  the  full  arming  of  the  verity. 

2  Lord.  I  am  heartily  foifry,  that  heUl  be  glad  of 
this. 

\  ^  ^  "f'fit  fakf  a  maJufiofhU  cnvri  judgmtnt.']  Tils  is  a  Tciy 
jnftand  moral  reafon.  Berti^m,  by  finding  how  erroneoufly  he 
baa  judged,  will  be  lefs  confident,  and  more  eafily  moved  by  ad- 
monition.   Johnson. 

X  Lcrd. 
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f  Lord.  How  mightity,  fometimes^  we  faiake  us . 
comforts  of  our  loflesl 

2  Lord.  And  how  mightily  feme  other  times  we 
drown  our  gain  in  tears }  the  great  dignity,  that  his 
valour  hath  here  acquired. for  him,  (hall  at  home  be 
cocooiiter*d  with  a  (name  as  ample. 

1  Lord.  The  web  of  our  life  is  of  a  mingled  yarn, 
good  and  ill  together :  our  virtues  would  be  proud,  if 
our  faults  whipM  them  not;  and  our  crimes  would 
dcfpair,  if  they  were  not  cherilh'd  by  our  virtues. — 

Enter  a  Servant. 
How  now  ?  Where's  your  mafter  ? 

Scrv.  He  met  the  Duke  in  the  ftreet^  fir,  of  whom 
he  hath  taken  a  folemn  leave :  his  lordfhip  will  next 
rooming  for  France.  The  Duke  hath  oflfered  him 
letters  of  commendations  to  the  King. 

2  Lord.  They  {h^H  be  no  more  than  needful  there, 
if  diey  were  more  than  they  can  commend^ 

'  Enter  Bertram. 

1  Lord.  They  cannot  be  too  fweet  for  the  King's 
tartnefs.  Here's  his  lordihip  now.  How  now,  my 
lord,  b't  iiiot  after  midnight  ? 

Ber.  I  have  to-night  difpatchM  fixteen  bufinefles,  a 
month's  length  a-piece,  by  an  abftraA  of  fuccefs  :  I 
have  congi^  with  the  Doke,  done  my  adieu  with  his 
neareft ;  buried  a  wife,  mourn'd  for  her ;  writ  to  my 
lady  mother,  I  am  returning;  entertain'd  my  convoy ; 
and,  between  thefe  main  parcels  of  difpatch,  effedted 
many  nicer  needs :  the  laft  was  the  greaceft,  but  that 
I  have  not  ended  yet. 

2  Lord.  If  the  bufinefs  be  of  any  difficulty,  and  this 
morning  your  departure  hence,  it  requires  hade  of 
your  lordihip. 

Ber.  I  mean,  the  bufinefs  is  not  ended,  as  fearing 
to  hear  of  it  hereafter.  But  fliall  we  have  this  dialogue 

H  3  between 
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between  the.fool  and  the  fcddier  I  Come,  ^  bring  forth 
this  counterfeit  module ;  he  has  decciv'd  me^  like  a 
double-meaning  propheficr. 

2  Lord.  Bring  him  forth  :  He  has  fat. in  the  ftocks 
all  night,  poor  gallant  knave. . 

Ber.  No  matter;  his  heels  have  deferv'd  it,  in 
tifurpipg  his  fpurs  fo  long.  How  does  he  carry  him* 
fclf? 

1  Lcrd.  I  have  told  your  lordfhip  already  z.  the 
ftocks  carry  him.  But  to  anfwer  you  as.  yoii  would 
be  underflood  :  he  weeps  like  a  wench  that  had  Ihed 
her  mi!k :  he  hath  confefs'd.  himfelf  to  Morgan, 
whom  he  fuppofes  to  be  a  friar,  from  the  time  of  his 
remembrance  to  this  very  inftant  difafter  of  his  fitting 
i'the  (locks ;  and  what,  think  you,  he  hath  confeft  i 

£er.  Nothing  of  me,  has  he  ? 

2  Lord.  Hrs  confeflion  is.  taken,  and  it  (hall  be  read 
ip  his  face ;  if  your  lord(hip  be  in't,  as,  I  believe 
you  are,  you  muft  have  the  patience  to  h^^r  it, 

Rc-enter  Soldiers  wiib  Parolles^ 

Ber.  A  plague  upon  him!  tnulHed!  he  can  fay  no^ 
thingofme;  hulh!  hu(h! 

1  Lord.  Hoodman  comes  :  Portotartaroffa. 

Inttr.  He  calls  for  the  tortures  ^  What,  will  you 
fay  without  *em? 

•  Par.  I  wM  cortfcfs  what  I  know  without  conftraint  \ 
if  ye  pinch  me  like  a  pa(l:y,  I  can  fay  no  more, 

Inter.  Bojko  Chimurcbo. 

2  Lord.  Bellibindo  chicurmurco, 

♦  Irini  forth  this  count trf eh  MODULE  ;]  This  epithet  is  impio* 
per  to  ;i  mocultt  which  proftfTes  to  be  the  counterfeit  of  another 
tiling.  We  fliould  read  medal.  And  this  the  Oxford  editor 
f.llows.     Warburton. 

ModuU  bcin^  the  fatttrn  of  any  thing,  may  be  here  loX^  in 
that  (^{^.  Bring  forth  this  fellow,  who,  by  iountnfiii  virtuf  pre- 
Unded  to  make  hipfelf  a/tf///r#.    Johnson. 

hiter^ 
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Intern  You  ane  a  mcrcifijl  general.  Our  general 
bids  you  anfwer  to  what  I  fhall  aik  you  out  of  a  note. 

f€t^.  Arid  truly,  as  I  hope  to  live.  . 

Int^r.  Firft  dmandnf  bm^  bow  tuawf  bw'fe  the  Duke 
h firing.     W4iat  fay  you\to  tfaat  ? 

Par.  Five  or  fix  thoufahd  ;  but  very  weak  and  un- 
icrviceable :  the  troops,  are  all  fcatter^d^  and  the  com- 
manders  very  poor  rogues ;  upon  my  reputation  and 
credit,  and  as  I  hope  to  live. 

Inter.  Shall  I  fet  down  youranrwerfe:?.    . 

Par.  Do;  rU  take  the  facrament^on'c,  how  and 
which  way  you  will :  all's  one  to  him  t.  ' 

Ber.  What  a  paft-faving.ilave  is  this*! 

1  Lord.. You  are  decetv'd^  my  lord  j:  this  is  mon^ 
£cur  Parolles,  the  gallant  miUcarillt,  (that  was  his  own 
phrafe)  that  had  the  whole  theory  of  war  ii^  the  knot 
of  bis  fcar^  aod  the  praiSice  in  the  chape  of  his  dag- 
gcr. 

2  Lord.  I  win  never  truft  a  man  again  for  keeping 
his  fword  clean  5  nor  bciieyei  he  can  have  cVery  thing 
in  him,  by  wearing  his  apparel  neatly. 

Inter.  WelU  that's  fet  down. 

Par.  Five  or  fix  thoufand  horfe  I  faid^  (I  will  fay 
true,)  or  thereabouts^  fet  do^n  s  for  Til  f]^eak  truth. 

I  Lord.  He's  very  near  the  truth  in  thi$. 

Ber.  But  I  con  hiip  ^o  thanks  for't^^  in  the  nature 
he  delivers  it^ 

'  ^Tt  PHi  fd  bimJl  Tbus  the  old  9opy.    The  modecn  edi- 

ton  read "  all's  one  to  wf,"  but  without  authority.    I  he- 

licve  thfife  words  (hould  begin  the  next  fpeech.  They  would 
then  appear  as  a  proper  remark  made  by  Bertram  on  the  alTer- 
tioQ  Of  ParoHes.    Stb evens. 

^— — /r^jvArwM  ibaikkfar  //.]  !•  c.  I  fliall  not  thank  him  in 
bodied  language.  I  mfct  with  ^  iame  expreilion  in  Fitrc^ 
Ftn^ltjffk  hit  Bupfliceuion^  .&C. 

»-^«  I  believe  he  will  an  thti  UhU  tbanhfor  it^ 
To  CM  f  hanks  may,  indeed,  exa6Uy  anfwer  the  Fnnch/ai<^*irigri. 
To  €9m  is  to  know.    Stbevbns. 

H  ^  P^r,. 
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Tar.  Poor  rogues,  I  pray  yoii,  fty. 

Inter.  Wdlvthafs  fct  down. 

Tar.  I  humbly  thank  you,  fu* :  a  truth's  a  truth, 
the  rogues  are  marvellous  poor. 

Inter.  Demand  of  bim^  ef  what  Jirengtb  tkty  an 
a-foot.     What  fay  you  to  that? 

Tar.  By  my  troth,  fir,  if  I  were  to  live  this  prc- 
fent  hour  *,  I  will  tell  true.  Let  me  fee:  Spurio  a 
hundred  and  fifty,  Sebaftian  fo  many,  Corambus  fa 
inany,  Jaques  fo  many;  Guiltian,  Cdfmo,  Lodowick, 
andGrgtii,  two.  hundred  fifty  each  ;  mine  own  com- 
pany, Chitopher,  Vaqmond,  fientii,  two  hundred 
and  fifcy  each ;  fo  that  the  mufter  file,  rotten  and 
ibund,  upon  my  life  amounts  not  to  fifteen  thoufand 
poll ;  half  of  the  which  dare  not  (hake  the  fnow  from 
off  their  ca0bcks,  lefl:  they  fliake  themfelves  topieccs  ^ 

• — if  I  'Wirt  loJivi  this  prifint  bjtyr^  &?.]  I  do  not  anderftmd 
this  paffage.  Perhaps  (^  an  unonymoos  correipondent  obfenrei) 
we  ihpttld  read, 

«*  If  J  \ytrp  tx)  liye  ^mi  this  prefent  hour.'*    Stbbvihs. 

^ off  their  taffocks,  ]  Caflbck  fignifics  a  horieman't  loofe 

coat,  and  is  ufed  in  that  fenfe  by  die  wiiters  of  the  s^e  of  Shaker 
fpeare.  So  in  Evity  Man  in  bis  Humour^  Brainworm  fays — <«  He 
*f  will  niKver  cdme  within  the^ight  of  a  caffock  or  a  mufqact-reft 
f*  ^gaim''  Soniethiog  of  the  fame  kind,  likcwife  appears  tq 
have  been  part  of  the  drefs  of  ruIUcks,  in  Mucedoms,  an  anonym 
roous  coinedy  I598>  attributed  by  fome  writers  to  Shfikefpearc, 
fnthin  mj'elo/et  thtre  39es  bang  a  caflbck 
Tho*  bafi  tbi  nveid  is^  ^iwas  aJbepherJtu 
Nafti,  inPiirci  Penmliffk  bis  SuppUcaticn  ip  ibt  De^sil  1595,  fays, 
f  <  I  lighted  upon  an  o{d  ftraddling  ufurer,  clad  in  a  dama&  foff^ck 
ff  edged  with  fur,  &c." 

So  in  Lingua f  or  a  Combat  ofthf  Touguit  &C/1607. 

•*  Enter  Memory,  ap  old  decrepid  man  in  a  velvet  caffhck^ 

Ap^in  in  Wbttfi^Mi^s  PrtsKos  and  Cajfandra^  1 578. 

— — -•«  1  will  wot  (tick  to  wear 
f  •  A  blue  €alf9ck.i' 

On  this  occafion  a  woman  is  the  fpeaker.     So  again  Pattenham, 

in  his  Art  of  P^try  1589-^ *•  Who  would  not  think  it  a  ridi- 

f  <  culous  thin^  to  fee  a  lady  in  her  milk-houfe  with  a  velvet  gown, 
f?  and  at  a  bridal  in  \itx  caffock  of  mcc^adoF**    Steevbns. 

^  Ber, 
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Ber.  What  (hall  be  done  to  him  ? 

I  Lard.  Nothing,  but  let  him  have  thanks.  De«> 
mand  of  him. nay  condition^^  and  what  credit  1  have 
with  the  Duke. 

Inier.  Well,  chiat*s  fet  down.  Tau  fiall  demand  of 
bim^  whether  pne  attain  Dumain  be  i^the  €amp^  a  Frendn 
mm:  what  his  reputation  is  vritb  the  Duke^  what  hif 
valour^  bonefiy^  and  expertnefs  in  war^  or  whether  he 
thinks y  it  were  not  ppffiblc  with  welkweighing  fnms  of 
gold  to  corrupt  him  t&a  revolt.  What  fay  you  to  this  ? 
what  do  you  know  of  it  ? 

?ar^  I  befeech  you,  let  me  anfwer  to  the  particular 
of  the  interrogatories*    Demand  them  fingly. 

Inter.  Do  you  know  this  captain  Dumam  ? 

Tar.  I  know  him  :  he  wai  a  botcher's  'prentice  in 
Paris,  from  whence  he  was  whip'd  for  getting  the  (he- 
riff's  fool  wittAhitd ;  a  dumb  innocent,  that  could 
not  fay  him,  nay.     [Dumain  lifts  up  his  hand  in  anger^ 

Ber.  Nay,  by  your  leave,  hold  your  hands ;  tho*  t 
know,  his  brains  are  forfeit  to  the  next  tile  that  falls« 

Inter.  Wdl,  is  this  captain  in  the  Duke  of  Flo- 
rence's camp  ? 

Par.  Upon  my  knowledge,  he  is^  and  lowfy, 

1  Jjnrd.  Nay,  look  not  fo  upon  me ;  we  (hall  hear 
pf  your  lord(hip  anon. 

Inter.  What  is  his  reputation  with  the  Duke  ? 

Par.  The  Duke  knows  him  for  no  other  but  a  poor 
officer  of  mine ;  and  writ  to  me  the  other  day  to  turn 
him  out  o'the  band,  I  think,  I  have  his  letter  in 
my  pocket. 

IfUer.  Marry,  we'll  fearch. 

Par.  In  good  fadnefs,  I  do  not  know ;  either  it 
is  there,  or  it  is  upon  the  file,  with  the  Duke's  othtr 
letters,  in  my  tent. 

Inter*  Here  'tis;  here's  a  paper,  (hall  I  read  it  to 


you  ? 


Pfir^  I  do  not  knpw,  if  it  be  it^  or  no. 

Ber. 
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J5^,  Our  Interpreter  docs  it  well. 

I  Lord.  .Excellently. 

Inter.  •  Dkn.  the  Counts  nfool^  and  fuU  cf  gold. 

Par.  That  is  not  the  Duke's  letter,  fir-^  that  is  art 
adverttfeknent  to  a*  proper  maid  in  Florence,  oneDi- 
ana«  to  take  heed  of  the  allurement  of  one  count 
Roi^Uon,  a  fooUfli  idle  boy,  but,  for  all  that,  very 
rutfifli.    I  pray  you,  fir,  put  it  up  again. 

Inter.  Nay,  Fll  read  it  firft,  by  your  favour. 

Par.  My  meaning  in*t,  1  proteft,  was  very  honeft 
in  the  behalf  of  the  maid  :  for  I  knew  the  young 
Count  to  be  a  dangerous  and  laiciyious  t)oy,  who  is  a 
whale  to.  virginity,  and  devours  up  all  the  fry  it 
finds. 
:  Bir^  Damnable !  both  fides  rogue. 

Interpreter  reads  the  &//#. 

ffl>en  be  /wears  oatbsj  hid  bim  dt^ap  gold^  and  take  //, 

"  After  befcores^  be  never  pays  tbefcore : 

^  Halfwon^  is  match  wellntade ;  matcb^  and  p;ell  make  it : 

■Dian.  Tbt  Count's  a  fool,  and  full  of  goU.^ 

After  this  liiie  there  is  apparently  a  line  loft,  there  being  no 
fhime  that  correfppnds  tp  gold.     Joimsoiv. 

'  Halftvtn,  is  match  nvell  made ;  mafch^  and  well  maki  it.}  ' 
This  line  has  no  meahing  that  I  can  find.     I  read,  with  a  very 
flight  alteration,  Halftsjon  is  match  ^weii  mada  -watch^  and  wll 
make  it.     That  is,  a  match  ixell  m^e  is  half  w:n ;    watchf  and 
make  it  *welL 

.  This  is,  in  my  opinion,  not  all  the  error.  The  lines  are  mif* 
placed,  and  ihould  be  read  thus : 

Halfnwn  is  match  well  m(^e  (  njoaich^  and  well  make  it ; 

Whets  hefwears  oaths»  hid  him  drofgold^  and  t(iki  it* 

After  hzfcoresy  he  ne^ver  pays  thefc^re  :' 

He  never  fays  afttT'dehts,  take  it  hifort^ 

And  fay 

That  is',  take  his  money  and  leave  him  to  himfelf.  When  the 
players  had  loft  the  fecond  line,  the^  tried  to  make  a  connedtioi^ 
out  of  the  reft.  Part  is  apparently  m  couplets,  aqd  the  note  w^s 
probably  uniform.    Johksok. 
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Kf  nitT  fays  after-^hts^  take  it  Hefore ; 
Andfay^  afoldier  (Dian)  teid  the  this : 
*  Men  are  tomeH  witb^  boys  are  but  to  kifs. 
For^  count  of  this  J  the  Counfsafool^  I  know  it  i 
Who  fcys  before^  hut  fwt  when  be  does  ewe  it. 

"Tbine^/as  be  vow^d  to  thet  in  thine  ear^ 

Paroues. 

Ber.  He  IhaH  be  whip'd  thw*  the  army  with  this 
rhime  in  his  forehead. 

2  Lord.  This  is  your  devoted  friend,  fir,  the  ma- 
Aifold  linguift,  and  the  armi'^pocent  foldier. 

Ber^  I  could  endure  any  thing  before  but  a  cat,  and 
now  he's  a  cat  to  me. 

biter.  I  perceive,  fir,  by  the  general's  looks,  we 
ftall  be  fain  toHiangyou. 

Par.  My  Vxfty  fir,  in  any  cafe:  not  that  I  aoi  afraid 
JO  die  5  but  that  my  offences  beirig  many,  I  would  re- 
pent out  the  remainder  of  nature.  Let  me  live,  fir, 
m  a  dungeoiT,  i'the  (locks,  any  where,  fo  I  may  live. 

Inter.  We'll  fay  what  may  be  done,  foyouconfeft- 
ftecly;  therefore,  bnce  more,' to  this  captain  Dutnain: 
you   have  anfwer'd  to  his  reputation  with  the  Duke, 
and  to  his  valour :  What  is  he  honcftly  ? 

Par.  He  will  Ileal,  fir,  '  an  egg  out  of  a  cloifteri 

for 

*  Men  are  U  mtll  viith^  hoys  an  not  /#  ki/sJ] 

All  the  editors  have  obtruded  a  new  maxim  upon  as  here,  that  i^ys 
frf  not  to  ki/s.  ■  Livia,  in  Beanmont  and  Fletcher**  Tamer 
UQx'd,  is  of  a  qaite  oppoftte  opinion. 

For  boys  wen  made /or  noebitig  but  dry  kijfes. 
Aad  our  poet's  thought,  I  am  perfuaded,  went  to  the  fame  tune. 
To  mtli,  is  derived  m>m  the  French  word,  tneler ;  to  mingle, 

Theobald. 
'  an  egg  out  of  a  chifler.']  I  know  not  that  cloiAer^  though  it 
9iay  ctymologically  Signify  afvy  thing  flfut  is  ufcd  oy  our  author, 
Otherwife  than  for   a  ntonajie^j^  and  tl^erefore  I  cannot  guefs 

whence 
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for  rapes  and  ravKhtnentshe  parallels  Neffiis.  Hepro^ 
feflfes  no  keeping  of  oaths;  in  breaking  them  he  is. 
ftronger  than  Hercal*s.  He  will  lie,  fir,  with  fuch  vo- 
lubility, that  you  would  think,  truth  .were  a  fool: 
drunkenncfs  is  his  bcft  virtue ;  for  he  will  be  fwinc- 
drunk ;  and  in  his  fleep  he  does  little  harm,  fave  to  his 
bed-cloaths  about  him(  but  they  know  his  conditions, 
and  lay  him  in  draw.  I  have  but  little  more  to  fay, 
fir,*  of  his  honefty :  he  has  every  thing  that  an  honeft 
man  ihould  not  have;  what  an  lioneft  oian  ihould 
have,  he  has  nothing. 

I  Lord.  I  begin  to  love  him  for  this. 

Ber.  For  this  defcripuon  of  thine  honefty  ?  a  po» 
upon  him  for  me,  he  is  more  and  more  a  cat. 

Inter.  What  fay  you  to  his  expertnefs  in  war? 

Par.  Faith,  fir^  he  has  led  the  drum  before  the 
Englifh  tragedians  :  to  belie  him,  1  will  not ;  and 
rtiore  of  his  foldierlhip  I  know  not ;  except,  in  that 
country,  he  had  the  honour  to  be  the  officer  at  a  plac^ 
there  call'd  Mile  end,  to  inftrud  for  the  doubling  of 
files.  I  would  do  the  man  what  honour  1  can,  out 
of  this  I  am  not  certain. 

I  Lord.  He  hath  out-villainM  villany  fo  far,  that 
the  rarity  redeems  him. 

Ber.  A  pox  on  him  !  *  he's  a  cat  ftill. 

\i#1ience  this  hyperbole  cotfld  take  its  original :  perhaps  it  means 
only  this  ?  He  luiUjiial  any  things  hcwcver  trijling^  from  anyptmct^ 
bomtmer  holy*     Johnson. 

*  be^s  a  cat  ft  ill  J]  That  is,  throw  him  how  you  will,  he  lights 
upon  his  legs.    Johnson. 

Bertram  means  no  fuch  thing.  In  a  fpeech  or  two  before,  ho 
declares  his  averfion  to  a  cat,  and  now  only  continues  in  the  fam^ 
opinion,  and  fays  he  hates  Parolles  as  much  as  a  eat.  The  other 
explanation  will  not  do,  as  Parolles  could  not  be  meant  by  the  r^f 
which  always  lights  en  his  legs,  for  he  is  now  in  a  fair  way  to  be 
totally  difconcerted.     St  sevens. 

I  am  ilill  of  my  former  opinion.  The  fame  fpeech  was  applied 
by  king  James  to  Coke,  with  refped  to  his  fubtilties  of  law,  that 
throw  nim  which  way  we  would,  he  could  flill  like  a  cat  light 
upon  his  legs.     Johnson. 

JnieTw 
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Inter.  His  qualities  being  at  thi?.poor  price,  I  need 
not  to  afk  you,  if  gold  wiU  corrupt  him  to  revolt. 

Par.  Sir,  for  a  quart  d'ecu  he  will  fell  the  fee-fim-» 
pic  of  his  falvation,  the  inheritance  of  it ;  and  cut 
the  intail  from  ^11  remainders^^  and  a  perpetual  fuccef-* 
lion  for  it  perpetually. 

Inter.  What's  his  brother,  the  other  captain  Du* 
main  ? 
2  LorL  '  Why  docs  he  aflc  him  of  me  ? 
/«/^.  What's  he? 

Par.  E'en  a  crow  of  the  fame  neft ;  not  altdgethcr 
fo  great  as  the  firft  in  goodnefs,  but  greater  a  great 
deal  in  evil.  He  excels  his  brother  for  a  coward,  yet 
his  brother  is  reputed  one  of  the  bcil  that  is.  In  a 
retreat  he  out-runs  any  lacquey ;  marry,  in  coming 
on  he  has  the  cramp. 

Inter.  If  your  life  be  faved,  will  you  undertake  to 
betray  the  Florentine  ? 

Par^  Ay,  and  the  captain  of  his  horfe,  count  Rou- 
fillon. 

Inter.  TU  whifpcr  with  the  general,  and  know  his 
pleafure. 

Par^  ril  no  more  drummir)g,  a  plague  of  all  drums ! 
Only  to  feem  to  delerve  well,  ^^nd  +  to  beguile  the  fup- 
pgfition  of  that  lafcivious  young  boy  the  Counp^  have 
I  run  into  this  danger :  Yet,  who  would  have  fuf« 
pefted  an  ambufh  where  I  wa3  taken.  \Afidi. 

Inter.  There  is  no  remedy,  fir,  but  you  muft  die  ; 
the  general  fays,  you,  that  have  fo  traiceroufly  difco- 
vered  the  fccrets  of  your  .army,  and  made  fuch  pefti- 
feroua  reports  of  men  very  :nob|ly  held,  can  fprve  the 

'  Why  Joes  hi  afi  him  of  me  ?\  This  is  nature.  Every  man  is 
oti  fach  occaitons  more  willing  to  hear  his  neighbour's  charaAer 
thaahisown.  .  Johnson. 

^/0  beguile  tire  fuppofiticnJ]  That  is,  to  deai'oe  the  cpinion^  to 
make  the  count  (hink  me  a  man  that  dejevvts  welL    Johnson. 
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world  for  no  very  hoircft  ufc ;  therefore  you  muft  die; 
Come,  headfman,  off  with  his  head. 

Tar.  O  Lord^  fir ;  let  me  live,  or  let  me  fee  my; 
death. 

Inter.  That  fiiall  you,  and  take  your  leave  of  all 
your  friends.  \JJnlnniing  him. 

So,  look  about  you ;  know  you  any  here  ? 

Btr.  Good-morrow,  noble  captain.  . 

2  lard.  Good  blefs  you,  captain  ParoUe$^ 

1  Lord.  God  fave  you,  noble  captain. 

2  L'itd.  Captain,  what  greeting  will  ypu  to  my  lord 
Lafcu  ?  I  am  for  France. 

I  Lord.  Good  captain,  will  you  give  me  a  copy  of 
that  fame  fonnet  you  writ  to  Diana  in  behalf  of  the 
count  RouGllon  ?  if  I  were  nor  a  very  coward,  Pd 
compel  it  of  you ;  but  fare  you  well.        *    {Exeunt. 

Inter.  You  are  undone,  captain,  all  but  your  fcarf  i 
;^at  has  a  knot  on't  yet. 

Far.  Wlio  cannot  be  crufh'd  with  a  plot  ? 

Inter.  If  you  can  find  out  a  country  where  but  wo- 
men were  that  had  received  fo  much  (hame,  you  might 
begin  an  impudent  nation.  Fare  you  well,  iir  ^  1  am 
for  France  tooj  we  fhall  fpeak  of  you  there,     {Exit. 

Par.  Yet  am  I  thankful.    If  my  heart  were  great, 
Twould  burft  at  this.    Captain  I'll  be  no  more  \ 
But  I  will  eat  and  drink,  and  fleep  as  foft, 
As  captain  fhall :  fimply  the  thing  I  am 
Shall  make  me  live.  Who  knows  himfelf  a  braggart. 
Let  him  fear  this ;  for  it  will  come  to  pafs. 
That  every  braggart  fhall  be  found  an  afs. 
Rufl,  fword!   cool,  blufhes!  and,  ParoUes,  live 
Safeft  in  fhamc  !  being  fool'd,  by  foolery  thrive ! 
There's  place  and  means  for  every  man  alive. 
I'll  after  them.  {EkiU 
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S  C  E  i^  E    IV. 

Changes  to  the  Widow* s  houfe^  at  Eorence. 
Enter  Helena^  ff^idmo  and  DiUna. 

HeL  That  you  may  well  petccive  I  have  not 
wrong'd  you. 
One. of  the  greateft  in  the  Chriflrian  world 
Shall  be  my  furcty  ;  'fore  whofe  throne,  'tis  needful^ 
Ere  I  can  pcrfeft  mine  intents,  to  kneel. 
Time  was,  I  did  him  a  defired  office, 
Dearalmoft  as  his  life  •,  which  gratitude 
Through  flinty  Tartar's  bofom  would  peep  forth. 
And  anfwer  thanks.    I  duly  am  inform'd. 
His  Grace  is  at  Marfeiltes ;  to  which  place 
We  have  convenient  convoy.    You  muft  know, 
I  am  fuppofed  dead  :  the  army  breaking. 
My  hulband  hies  him  home ;  where,  heaven  aiding. 
And  by  the  leave  of  my  good  lord  the  King, 
We'll  be,  before  our  welcome. 

Wid.  Gentle  madam. 
You  never  had  a  Servant,  to  whofe  trufl: 
Your  bu(inefs  was  more  welcome. 

HeL  Nor  you,  miftrefs. 
Ever  a  friend,  whofe  thoughts  more  truly  labour 
To  rccompence  your  love :  doubt  not,  but  heaven 
Hath  brought  me  up  to  be  your  daughter's  dower. 
As  it  hath  fated  her  to  be  *  my  motive 
And  helper  to  a  huiband.    But,  O  ftrange  men ! 
That. can  fuch  fweerufe  make  of  what  they  hate, 
•  When  faucy  trufting  of  the  cozen'd  thoughts 

Defiles 

*  mj  modve.]  Mativt  for  aFiftant.    WxltBUitTow. 

^  ITheft  SAVCr  trufting  »fthi  cnuu^d  iicughh 
DeJUit  the  pitchy  wgbt!^ 

I  %.  loakci  the  perfoo  guilty  of  ihtetttional  adulterx*    Bnt  trull-' 
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DeBles  the  pitchy  night !  fo  luft  doth  play 
With  what  it  loaths^  for  that  which  is  away  3 

But  more  of  thi$  hereafter  * YoUi  Diana^ 

Under  *my  poor  inftruftiohs  yet  muft  fufFer 
Something  in  my  t)ehal£ 

Dia.  Let  death  and  honefty 
Go  with  yottr  impofitions^  I  atn  yours 
Upon  your  will  to  fuffer. 

Hel.  Yet,  I.  pray  you  i 
^  But  with  the  word,  the  time  lylU  bring  on  fumttef^ 
Af  hen  briars,  ihall  have  leaves  as  well  as  thorns, 
And  be  as  fwcet'as  {harp.     We  muft  away: 
*  Our  waggon  is  prepared,  and  tune  revives  us  ^ 

]n^  a  mifiaice  cannot  make  anj  otie  guilty.    We  fiioold  read,  aiid 
pointy  the  lines  thos, 

Dtflit  the  fitcby  nights 
i.  e.  the ^i/y-jr,  or  imagination,  that  he  lay  with  hii  midrersy  diQ^ 
it  was,  indeed,  his  wife,  made  him  incur' the  guilt  of  adnftery« 
flight ^  by  the  ancients^  wai  reckoned  odtons,  oofcene,  and  nbo^ 
minable.  The  poet,  alluding  to  thia,  /ays  with  great  beanty, 
D  fdts  thtf  itchy  mghit  !•  e.  msike3  the  night*  more  than  ordinary^ 
abominable.     War  bur  tor. 

This  conje£lure  is  truljr  ingentons,  but,  I  believe^  the  author 
of  it  will  himfelf  think  it  unnecefikry,  wh^n  he  recoUeds  (hat 
/au<y  may  Very  |i>opar\y  fignify  UxHrwih  and  by  confequence 
iafci*vious.     Johnson. 

^  But  with  the  word*  tki  time  will  hring  em/umlfiur^] 
fViih  the  tworJ,  i.  e.  in  an  inftani  of  time.     The  Oxford  editor 
reads  (but  what  he  means  by  it  I  know  nOt)  Bear  with  the  ntwret. 

Warbvutoh. 
Thcmcaning  of*thif  obfervation  is,;  that  as  ^/An  haTc,,Auff^ 
nf/s  with  xheiT  prukliSf  fo  (hall  tbefe  Kr0«^/r/  be  recompensed  witk 
J9j*    Johnson. 

•  Our  waggon  is  prefar^J^  and  timi  rerives  ut ;] 
The  word  revivei  conveys  fo  little  ienie,  that  it  feems  vcty  liaU*^ 
to  fufpicion. 

"     ■  >■■  end  timi  revyes  »/ ;    • 

i.  e.  looks  08  in  the  face,  calls  aj^on  us^to  haflen.  WAttBVRTOfi* 
a"" •  '  TU 
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JOTsweli^  ibai  endsw^elhy  ftill  thc/»^s  the  crown  -, 
Whact'cr  the  courfc,  the  end  is  the  renown,  [Exeunt. 

SCENE    V. 

ROUSILLON. 

EnMr  Countefs^  Lafeu^  and  Clown. 

Laf.  No,  no,  no,  your  fon  was  mif-lcd  with  a 
fhipttaffata  fellow  there  \  '  whofc  villainous  fafrron 

would 

^e  prefeiit  reading  is  corriipi,  alid  I  am  afraid  the  emenda- 
tiDo  none  of  the  foandeft.  I  never  remember  to  have  feen  the 
word  rt'V^e.  Ooe  may  as  well  leave  blunders  as  make  them. 
Why  may  We  not  read  for  a  fhift,  without  much  elForty  the  tnoi 
invites  iri?    Johnson: 

I  am  unacquainted  with  iny  fuch  word  as  ren^ye.  Time  renfi'vei 
Us  may  mean  the  courfe  of  evehis;  which  promife  favourably,' 
gives  us  fpirits  to  undertake  our  journey  ;  or  we  might  read, 
tim  rrvinft  us  /-^inlplyihg  a  wiAi,  that  the  fcries  of  events  to 
come  might  have  that  chearful  eii«6t. 

Since  1  wrote  the  fdre^ing  note,  I  met  with  the  word  in  B.  Jon- 
fba't  Evirf  MaM  in  hit  Humour; 

— 5^-^-«^  hefe^s  a  trick  wi  and  rivitd.** 
itfeems  that  thefe  were  terms  made  nfe.  of  at  the.ojj  game  at 
cards  called  Gl.eA.    I  am  unable  to  explain  them  with  any  dem^ 
of  certainty.     Greeny  in  his  Art  of  Conny catching^  >592>   «ysi 
^'<  The  fweetnefs  of  gaine  makes  him  ready  to  n)i€  and  rt<uit.** 

StievEKs. 

'  ^  Viho/e  villainout  ftiffrok  'nnouli  have  made  all  the  knhalfi  and 
isvjyjomtb  of  a  nation  tn  his  cdlour,]  Parollea  is  reprefented  as  an 
aJBrftfd  follower  of  the  fafhion,  and  an  encourager  of  his  mailer 
to  nm  into  idl  the  follies  of  it ;  where  he  fays,  U/e  a  more /pact*  . 
mu  ceremony  to  the  noSIe  lords — ibiy  nvear  tbem/ilvei  in  the  cap  oftirni 

and  though  the  den)'l  had  the  meafure^  fuch  a^e  to  befoUo'wtd. 

Herefome  pafticdlaritie^  of  fafliionabledl^ls  are  ridiculed.  Snipt^ 
/tf^/a  needs  no  explanation  ;  but  njtHainous  fag)ron  \i  more  ob- 
foare. '  This  alludes  to  a  fantaftk  falhion,  then  much  followed, 
of  ufing  yellow  fiuHh  for  their  bands  and  rafHl.  So  Fletcher,  i& 
liu^uien  of  Corinth, 

Has  he  familiarly 
DiJUfd  your  y  tllrw  ft  arch  \  or  faid  vour  doutkt 
Was  not  ixaSly  fniubifiid 

Vol.  IV.  I  And 
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vfould  have  made  all  the  unbak'd  ami  dou|;hy  y<n)tli 
of  a  nation  in  his  colour.  Your  daughcer-in-'law  h«4 
been  alive  at  this  hour ;  and  your  ion  here  at  home, 
more  advanced  by  the  King  than  by  that  red-tail'd 
humble  bee  I  fpeak  of. 

CmkI.  '  I  would,  I  had  not  knovm  htm  \  it  was  the 
death  of  the  moft  virtuous  gentlewooian  that  ever 
nature  had  praile  for  creating:  if  ihe  had  paraken  of 

A&dJohiifoB's  DtviVs  an  Afi^ 

Carmen  and  chimny^fintiftrs  are  got  into  tht  ytllvw  ftarcb* 
This  was  invented  by  one  Turner,  a  tire- woman,  a  coiiJt«baw4; 
and.  in  all  re(bedis»  of  fo  rcfamoas  a  chfirader,  that  )ier  iaven* 
tioD  deferved  the  name  of  tfillaintus  Jaffron.  This  wqo^aa  Was, 
afterwards*  amongft  the  mifcreants  concerned  in  the  marde»  of 
Sir  Thomas  Overbury,  for  which  (he  was  hanged  at  Tyburn, 
and  would  die  in  z  yellow  rw^of  her  own  invention  :  which  made 
yellow  (larch  fo  odious,  that  it  immediately  went  out  of  faSiioo. 
TIs  this  then  to  which  Shakefpeaxe  alludes ;  but  ufing  the  word 
fiffron  foryeilo^t^  a  new  idea  prefentcd  itfelfr  and  he  purfuea  hi» 

thought  under  a  quite  different  alluiion iyh§/i  wHain^sa  Jkf* 

frctt  luould  ha*¥t  madt  all  the  unbak'd  and  e§u:yyQMtbt  pfa  nati9m  i« 
bh  colour^  u  e.  of  his  temper  and  dilpofjtion.  Here  thegeDcraf 
cuAom  of  that  time,  of  colouring  p'^jle  with  iaffroB,  is  alluded 
to.     So  in  the  Jointer's  Tale  : 

I muft  bave/affron  f  eoLur  the  warden  pyet.     W a r BUB  T0ir» 

Stnbbs  in  his  Anatomit  of  Abi^fej^  publiihcd  in  15959  fpeaka  of 
flarch  of  various  colours, 

— .**  The  one  arch  or  piller  whcrtwkh  the  dcvirs  kingdome 
•«  of  great  ruffes  is  underpropped,  is  a  certain  ki«de  of  iiqaid 
'<  matter,  which  they  i:z\\flartch^  wherein  the  deviU  hathleiroed 
*«.  them  to  wa(h  and  die  their  rufies,  which,  being  dric,  will  ftand 
*<  Ilitf  and  inflexible  about  their  neckes.  And  this  fiartch 
•*  they  make  of  divers  fubftances,  fometiraes  of  wbtatc  flower,  of 
"  hranne,  and  other  graines :  fomeumas  of  rootes,  andfomctimcs 
''  of  other  thinges :  of  all  collouza  and  haes,  as  white,  redde, 
♦*  blewe,  purple,  and  the  like." 

In  The  World  tofi'd  at  Tennis,  a  mafqac  I^  MiddlftOQ,  i6aQr 
the  f*ve  ft  arches  are  perfbnified,  and  intn)dnced  coatefltiog  for  fi»* 
periority.    Stebvens. 

'  I^jtmldv  I  bad  »9i  known  bimJ\  This  dialogue  ferves  to  coa* 
ACA  the  iiicidCBti  of  ParoUcs  with  the  main  plan  of  the  play. 

Johksok. 
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iny  fleih,  and  coft  itie  the  deareft  groans  of  al  mothers 
I  could  DOC  have  owed  her  H  more  rc3ioted  loire. 

Laf.  'Twas  a  good  lady,  'twas  a  good  lady.  W<i 
may  pick  a  thoufitnd  £dlads»  ere  we  light  oft  fuch 
aoother  herb. 

Clc.  tndeed,  fir,  (he  was  the  fweet-ilia^oram,  ofthd 
fallet,  or  rather  the  herb  of  grace. 

La/.  They  are  hot  fallec-herb6,  you  knave,  they 
Itt  nofe-hefbs. 

do.  I  am  no  great  Nebuchadnezzar^  fir,.!  havd 
not  much  (kill  in  grafs. 

Lcf.  VThether  doft  thou  profefs  thyfelf ;  a  knave 
Orafbol? 

Ch.  A.fool^  fir,  at  a  woman's  fervice ;  aiid  a  knave^ 
at  a  man's. 

Uf.  iTour  diftinaioh  ? 

Cb.  I  would  cozen  the  man  of  his  wife,  and  do  his 
fcnrke. 

La/.  Sd  you  were  a  knilve  at  his  fervicev.  indeed. 

Qo.  And  i  Would  give  his  wife  my  bauble,  fir,  to 
do  her  ibrvice^ 

Laf.  I  will  fubfcribe  for  thee,  thou  art  both  knave 
tnd  lool. 

Cfc.  At  your  fervice. 

Laf.  No,  no,  no. 

Cb,  Why,  fif^  if  I  cannot  ferve  you,  I  can  ferve  ^Li 
great  a  prince  as  you  are. 

La/  Who's  that?  a  Frenchman  ? 

CSfo.  Faith,  fir,  he  has  an  Englilh  n^ame ;  but  hisl 
*phifnomy  is  more  hotter  in  France  than  there. 

La/ 

*  kiphi/naikf  ismbre  hotter  in  trakce  timnihere.]  This  isin^ 
teletmlHe  noAfeale.  The  ftopid  editofs*  becaufe  the  devil  was 
talked  of,  thought  no  qoality  woold  ftfit  him  hot  iw//«r.  We 
ftoiiid  readt— «Mr«  iiONot/R^D.  A  joke  upon  the  French  people^ 
as  if  tliey  held  a  dark  complexion^  which  is  natural  to  them,  in 
taotc  eftimation  than  the  £ngU(h  do,  Who  are  generally  white  and 
&ir.    WAtmvaTOir. 
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.    Laf.  What  prince  is  tbat  ? 

Clo.  The  black  prince,  fir^  alias  the  prince  of 
Darknefs;  ^/i^j  the  Devil; 

I  JLtf/.  Hold  thee,  there's  my  purfe :  I  give  thee  not 
this  to  reduce  thee  trom  thy  mafter  thou  talk'ft  ef^ 
frrve  him  ftilL 

Ch. '  I  am  a  woodland  fellow,  fir,  that  always  lov'4 
0  great  fire ;  and  the  mafter  I  fpeak  of^  ever  keeps  a 
g(^  fire.  But,  fure,  he  is  the  prince  of  the  worid^ 
kc  his  nobility  remain  in's  court.  I  am  for  the  houfe 
with  the  narrow  gate,  which  I  take  to  be  too  little  fior 
pomp  10  enter :  fome,  that  humble  themfelves,  may; 
but  the  many  will  be  too  chill  and  tender ;  and  they'll 
be  for  the  flowery  way  that  leads  to  the  broad  gate, 
and  the  great  fire. 

La/.  Go  thy  ways,  I  beg^n  to  be  a- weary  of  thee; 
^d  1  telt  thee  fa  before,  bccaufe  I  would  not  fall  out 
with  thee.  Go  thy  ways ;  let  my  horfes  be  well  lookM 
to>  without  any  tricks. 

Ch.  If  I  put  any  tricks  upon  'em,  fir,  they  (ball  be 
jades'  tricks  ;  which  are  their  own  right  by  the  lawef 
futturcr  [£^/* 

Laf.  A  ffircwd  knave,  and  an  ♦  unhappy. 

Count.  So  he  is.  '  My  lord,  that's  gone,  made 
himfelf  much  fport  out  of  him  :  by  his  authority  he 

remains 

This  attempt  at  emendation  i«  nnnecefla^.  The  allufioo  is^ 
in  all  probability^  to  the  Morbus  Gal/kus.    Stbbvins. 

^  rm  a  nu9§dland  ftUonn^  Jir^  &c.]  Shakefpeare  i»  but  rarelf 
guilty  of  fach  iittpioas  tra{h.  And  it  is  obfervable,  that  then  he 
always  puts  that  into  the  mouth  of  Hs/m//,  which  is  now  grown 
thediaraAeriftic  of  the/A#^tfM/AMai».     Warburton. 

^  Uabaff).']  That  is»  mfchiivotifij  nioa^gifi ;  mthicfy^    j0HMS0t<. 

'  So  he  is.  My  lo^d^  that^s  gcm^  made  bimftlf  muth  J^Tf  cut  rf 
Urn ;  fy  his  authority  U  remains  here^  ^jihich  he  thinks  ts  a  patent 
for  hisfaucimfii  attdf  sMdeedf  he  has  tt9  pacb,  isst  rusu  tuhere  ie 

Should 
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itmains  here,  which  he  thinks  is  a  patent  for  hisfau* 
cincfs ;  and,  indeed,  Jie  has  no  pace,  but  runs  where 
be  wilL 

haf.  f  like  him  well ;  'tis  not  amifs ;  and  I  was 
about  to  tell  you,  fince  I  heard  of  the  good  lady's 
death,  and  that  my  lord  your  fon  wa$  upon  his  re- 
rarn  home,  I  mov*d  the  King  my  mailer  to  fpeak  in 
the  behalf  of  my  daughter  \  which,  in  tlie  minority 
of  them  both,  his  majeily^  out  of  a  felf -gracious  re- 
membrance, did  firft  propofe :  his  highnefs  has  pro- 
mised me  to  do  it ;  and^  to  ftop  up  the  difple^ure  he 
hath  conceived  againft  your  fon,  there  is  no  fitter  mat* 
ten    How  do's  your  ladyfliip  like  it? 

Onmu  With  very  much  content^  my  Iprjl  j  and  I 
wifli  it  happily  eflfefted. 

Laf.  His  highnefs  comes  poft  from  Marfeilles,  of 
is  able  a  body  as  when  he  number'd  thirty ;  he  will 
be  here  to-morrow,  or  I  am  deceiv'd  by  him  that  ill 
fuch  intelligence  hath  feldom  fail'd. 

Cblfv/;  It  rejoices  qie,  th^t,  I  hope,  \  (h^lfcehim 
ere  I  die.  I  have  letters,  that  my  fon  will  be  here 
to-night :  I  (hall  befeech  your  lord(bip  to  remain 
with  me  till  they  meet  together. 

Laf.  Madam,  I  was  thinking,  with  what  manners  I 
might  fafely  be  admitted. 

Cmnt.  You  need  but  plead  your  honourable  privi- 
lege. 

Xjif^  l^'&dy,  of  that  I  have  made  a  bold  charter^ 
bur,  I  thank  my  God,  it  holds  yet. 

Sk>old  not  we  read  no  place,  tbat  is»  noftatiout  oreficem 
the  family  ?  Obfervations  and  Conjedlures^  &c.  printed  ac  Ox- 
ford  1766, 

A  fhci  is  a  certain  or  prefcribed  walk«  fo  ve  foy  of  a  maa 
AcaoUT  obfequious,  that  he  has  learned  his  faces.    Johnson. 

J  5  Enfer 
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Enter  Clown. 

Clo.  O  madam,  yonder*s  my  lord  your  fon  with  2^ 
patch  of  velvet  6n*s  face :  whether  there  be  a  fear 
pnder*r,  or  no,  the  velvet  knows  ;  but  'tis  a  goodly 
patch  of  velvet :  his  left  check  is  a  cheek  of  two  pile 
and  a  half,  but  his  right  cheek  is  worn  bare* 

Count.  A  fear  nobly  got,  or  a  noble  fear,  is  a  good 
Jivcry  of  honour.     So,  oelikc,  is  thaty 

Clo.  But  it  is  your  *  carbonado'd  face. 

Laf.  Let  us  fee  your  fon,  I  pr^y  you ;  I  long  to 
^alk  with  the  young  noble  foldier.  ^ 

Clo.  'Faith,  there's  a  do;j:cn  of  *cm  with  delicate  finq 
hats,  and  mod:  courteous  feathers,  which  bow  th9 
|iead,  and  nod  at  every  man^  [Exeunt^ 

r-  .T .'. >.'>'.■       — — r— f \ ^^--^ r-^ 

A  C  T     V,     SCENE     h 

The  court  of  France  at  MdrJiiUes. 
Enter  Helena^  Wid$w^  andBiana^  wHhtwo  Attei^dawti^ 

H  B  I.  £  N  At 

T)  UT  this  exceeding  pofting,  day  and  night 
J3  Muft  wear  your  fpirits  low  :  wc  cannot  help  itj 
^Tt  fince  you  have  made  the  days  and  nighp  as  oqe, 
1  o  wear  your  gentle  limbs  in  my  affairs, 
Be  bold,  you  do  fo  grow  in  my  requital, 

*  But  it  is^ottr  carhoKado^ d faa.'\  Mr,  Pope  reads  it  ettriima^ 
do*J^  yyhich  is  right.  The  joke,  fuch  a$  it  is,  con^ifts  in  the  al-. 
lufion  to  a  wounH,  oadc  with  a  carabine ;  arms,  which  Henry 
IV.  had  made  famous,  by  bringing  into  ufe  amongft  his  horfe.    ^ 

Warbvrtok. 

Carhonadtf^d  means  fcotchcd  like  a  piece  of  meat  for  the  grid"* 
iron,  and  is,  I  bclievp,  the  true  reading.     Srf  £VB^s• 
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As  nothing  can  unroot  you.    In  happy  time, 

EfUtr  a  Genileman  \ 
This  man  may  help  me  to  his  maje(ly*s  ear. 
If  he  would  fpend  his  power.     God  favc  you,  dr. 

Geni,  And  you^ 

Hel.  Sir,  I  have  feen  you  in  the  court  of  France. 

Gen.  I  have  been  fometimes  there. 

HeL  I  do  prefume,  fir,  that  you  ^re  not  fallen 
From  the  report  that  goes  upon  your  goodnefs  \ 
And,  therefore,  goaded  with  moil  (harp  occafion9 
Which  lay  nice  manners  by,  I  put  you  to 
The  ufe  of  your  own  virtues,  for  the  which 
I  ihall  continue  thankful. 

GtnL  What's  your  will  ? 

HiL  That  it  will  pleaie  you 
To  give  this  poor  petition  to  the  King ; 
And  aid  me  with  that  ftore  of  power  you  have. 
To  come  into  his  prefence. 

Gent,  The  King's  not  here, 

Htl.  Not  here,  fir? 

Gent.  Not,  indeed. 
He  hence  remov'd  lafi:  night,  and  with  more  hade 
Than  is  his  ufe^ 

Wid.  Lord,  how  we  lofe  our  pains  I 

HeL  Airs  well,  that  ends  well^  yet ; 
Tho*  time  feems  fo  adverfe,  and  means  unfit,-«»— • 
I  do  befeech  you,  whither  is  he  gone  ? 

Gent.  Marry,  as  I  take  it,  to  RoufiUon, 
Whither  I  am  going. 

Hel*  I  befeech  you,  fir. 
Since  you  are  like  to  fpe  the  King  before  me, 

''  $Httr  a  gentUma9.\  loftead  of  this  notice  of  tke  entry  of  i| 
pitbmao,  the  folio  Uys, 

EntiT  m  ffnth  Ajhingir. 
fMupt  €gMihfirMgir.  u  e.  a  ftranger  of  gentle  condition,  a 

1 4  Com: 


Digitized 


by  Google 


no  A  L  Lk    W  E  L  L 

Con\mend  this  paper  to  his  gracious  hand  ; 
Which^  I  prcfume,  Ihall  render  you  no  blame^ 
But  rather  make  you  thank  your  pains  for  it. 
I  will  coojc  after  you,  with  what  good  fpccd 
'  Our  means  will  make  us  means. 

GffiL  This  ril  do  for  you. 

Hd.  And  you  (hall  find  yourfclf  to  be  well  thank'd, 
What-e'er  falls  more.    We  muft  to  horfe  again. 
Go,  go,  provide,  [Exetrnf. 

SCENE    11. 

ROUSILLO  N. 

Enter  Qown  and  Parolks. 

Par.  Good  Mr.  Lavatch,  give  my  lord  Lafeu  this 
letter :  1  have  ere  now,  fir,  been  better  known  to 
you,  when  I  haye  held  familiarity  with  frelher 
clothes  :   '  but  I  aip  noyy,  fir,  muddied  ^i  fortune's 

moar^ 

*  Our  means  voill  make  us  m:aiu.'\ 

Shalce|jpeare  delights  macYi  in  this  kind  of  redoplicatiop,  ibrne* 
times  (o  as  to  cblcure  his  meaning.  Helena  fays,  they  wUJ/tlUw 
nuttb  fucb  fpted  at  the  mtans  wbiih  they  hwve  wU give  tbim  ability 
to  exert.      JOHNSOJf  . 

*  In  former  editions, 

hut  I  (im  0OVft  Jir^  mudeiif  J  h  fortune* smW^L^  anifmtUfieis^ 

nvbat  flrtng  of  her  Jircng  ifr/plffij'ure,\   1  believe  the  poet  wrote, 

in  fortumis  moat ;    bccaufe  the  clown  in  the  very  next  fpeech  re<^ 

pVics,  Jwillbt»c^/'>rtbfatmofi(hf//qrtum\buft*rirgi  a^d  agaill» 

when  he  comes  to  repeat  Parolles's  petition  to  Lafeu,  tbat  beub 

falCm  into  lb  ttniltan  iilhpond  o/ber  dijflfafure^  anj,  fi  be  fays  ^  ie 

muddied  withal i     And  again,  P'rajj%»,  fir^  itfetbe  carp  eU  yem 

me^9  Sec,    1q  all  which  places,  'tis  obvious  a  moat  or  < pond  is 

the  alludon.     Befides,  Parollet  fpielling  llrong,  as  he  (ays,  of 

fortune's  ftmng  difpleafure,  carries  on  the  fame  image ;  for  as  the 

m^ats  roond  old  fear«  were  always  replenifh'd  with  fi(h,  fo  thi 

Clown's  joke  of  holding  bis  nbfe,  we  may  prefume,  proceeded 

frotn  this,  that  the  privy  was  always  over  the  moat ;  and  there^ 

fore  the  down  humouroufly  fays',  when  .?arolIes  is  p^^^lfing  him 
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moat,  and  fmell  ibmewhac  ftrong  of  her  ftrong  dif- 
plcafure. 

Clo.  Truly,  fortune's  difpleafure  is  but  flutcjih,  if 
it  fincU  fo  ftrongly  as  thou  fpeak'ft  pf :  I  will  h<^nce- 
forch  eat  no  fi(h  of  fortune's  buttering.  Pr'ythee,  al* 
low  the  wind. 

\,  Par.  Nay,  you  i)ccd  not  to  ftop  your  nofc,  fir  %  I 
fpeak  but  by  a  metaphor. 

Cle.  Indeed,  fir,  if  your  metaphor  ftink,  I  will 
l^op  my  npfe  •,  or  againft  any  man's  *  metaphor.  Pr'y- 
thee,  get  thee  further. 

Par,  Pray  you,  fir,  deliver  me  this  papen 

Clo.  Foh  !  pr'ythee,  ftand  away ;  a  paper  from 
fortune's  clofe  llool,  to  give  to  a  pobleman  !  Look, 
|iere  he  comes  himfelf. 

Enler  Lafeu. 

Here  is  a  pur  of  forcune*8,  fir,  or  fortune's  cat,  (but 
not  a  muik  cat)  that  hath  fallen  into  the  unclean  fifli* 

V>  deliver  his  )etter  to  lord  Lafea»  Toh !  pr^ytbee^  ftanJ  awaj  ; 
a  fa  fir  from  /oriutu't  clofeftooly  to  gi*ue  to  a  nohlmam  T 

Warburtok. 
*  Imdted^  fir^  if  your  metaphor  fiink^  I  nmllftcp  my  noft  agaimft 
iuiy  mam^t  mitapior.]  Nothing  could  be  conceived  with  greater 
humoar,  or  juftnefs  of  iatire,  than  this  fpeech.  The  uie  of  the 
finktm^  miiat^bor  is  an  odious  fault,  which  grave  writers  often 
commit.  It' is  not  uncommon  to  fre  moral  declaimers  againft 
vice,  defchbe  her  as  Hefiod  did  the  fury  Triftitia  : 

T9f  kit  fintf  fJu^cLi  fin. 

ypon  which  Lpnginus  poftly  obferves,  that,  in  dead  of  giving  a 
Orribh  image*  he  has  given  a  very  nafty  one.  Cicero  cautions 
well  againft  it,  in  his  book  Je  Orat.  ^oniam  h^c,  fays  be,  *v  I 
famm*  laut  oft  in  nnrhh  transfftenih  ut  ftnfum  feriat  iV,  qucd  ttanf- 
Ltum  fitt  ft*gftnda  oft  omn^s  turpi' udo  earum  rifumf  ad  quas  lorum 
omiwoos  qui  audiuwt  trahot  fimUtudo.  Nolo  mcrfo  diet  Afri  ani  ca<- 
fbatam  rj/i  rtmpufhcmm.  Nolo  ttercus  curiit  diet  Glaueiam.  Our 
poet  himfelf  is  extremely  delicate  in  this  refpedt ;  who,  through- 
pat  his  large  writingi,  if  you  except  a  pafla^e  in  Hamlet,  hat 
icarce  a  metaphor  that  can  offend  th«  moft  fqueamiih  reader. 

WARBtJRTOir, 
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pond  of  her  difpleafurc,  and,  as  he  fays,  is  muddied 
withal.  Pray  you,  fir,  ufe  the  carp  as  you  may ;  for 
he  looks  like  a  poor,  decayed,  ingenious,  foolifh,  raf- 
cally  knave.  *  I  do  pity  his  diftrefs  in  my  fmiles  of 
comfort,  and  leave  him  to  your  lordfliip. 

[Ext I  Cbwn. 

Par.  My  lord,  I  am  a  man  whom  fortune  hath 
cruelly  fcratch'd. 

Laf.  And  what  would  you  have  me  to  do  ?  *tis  too 
late  to  pare  her  nails  now.  Wherein  have  you  play'd 
the  knave  with  fortune,  that  (he  fliould  fcratch  you, 
who  of  herfelf  is  a  good  lady,  and  would  not  have 
knaves  thrive  long  under  her  ?  There's  a  quari-d^tcu 
for  you:  Let  the  jufticcs  make  you  and  fortune 
friends ;  I  am  for  other  bufinefs. 

Par,  I  befeech  your  honour,  to  hear  me  one  fingk 
word, 

Laf.  You  beg  a  (ingle  penny  more.  Cofne,  you 
fliall  ha*t ;  favc  your  word. 

Par.  My  name,  my  good  lord,  is  ParoUes. 

Laf,  You  beg  more  than  one  word  then.  Cox*  my 
pafTion !  give  me  your  hand : — How  does  your  drum  ? 

Par.  O  my  good  lord,  you  were  the  firft  that  found 
me. 

Laf.  Was  I,  in  footh  ?  and  I  was  the  Brfl:  that  lofi: 
jhec. 

Par.  It  lies  in  you,  my  lord,  to  bring  me  in  fome 
grace,  for  you  did  bring  me  out. 

Laf.  Out  upon  thee,  knave  I  doft  thou  put  upon 
me  at  once  both  the  office  of  God  and  the  devil  ?  one 
brings  thee  in  grace,  and  the  other  brings  thee  out. 

**  /  pUy  bis  iiftrtfs  in  flijF  SMILES  •f^mfirt^']  Wc  ihoald  read, 
SI  MI  LIES  £^  r0«/0r/,  fuch  as  the  calling  him  y^r/irff/'/  lat^  emrp^ 
Stc,  Warburtoit, 

The  meaning  is«  I  teitify  my  pity  for  his  didrefs,  by  encoq* 
raging  him  with  a  gracious  fmile.    The  oldieadrng  raw  ftaod. 

Revisal. 

{Sounds 
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[Samd  irumfets.']    The  King's  coming,  I  know,  by 
bis-trumpets.  Sirrah,  inquire  further  after  me ;  I  had 
falk  of  you  laft  night  •,  tho'  you  are  a  fool  and  a  knave, 
you  Ihali  eat ;  '  go  to,  follow, 
Jpar.  J  praife  God  for  you,  {Eoteunt. 

SCENE  in. 

fkwrijb.     Enter  King^  Countefs^  Lafeu^  ibe  two  French 
IfCrds^  mtb  Attendants^ 

King.  We  loft  a  jewel  of  her ;  and  our  ♦  efteeiji 
Was  made  much  poorer  by  it :  but  your  Ion, 
As  mad  in  folly,  lack'd  the  fenfe  to  know 
Her  eftimation  home  ^ 

Count.  'Tispaft,  my  liege: 
And  I  befeech  your  majefty  to  make  it 
Natural  rebellion,  done  i'the  blade  of  youth  *, 
When  oil  and  fire,  too  ftrotig  for  feafon's  force. 
Overbears  it,  and  burns  on. 

King.  My  honoured  lady, 
I  have  forgiven  and  forgotten  all : 
Tho*  my  revenges  were  high  bent  upon  him, 
And  watch'd  the  time  to  £oot. 

'«— — *jrtf«/&ii//^tf/;]  Parolles  has  many  of  the  lineaments  of 
Falftaff,  aud  feems  to  be  the  character  which  Shakefpeare  de- 
lighted to  draw,  a  fellow  that  had  more  wit  than  virtue.  Though 
juftioe  reqaired  that  he  fhould  be  deteded  and  expofed,  yet  his 
^uifiifo  ft  in  bim  that  he  is  not  at  laft  fuffered  to  Harve. 

JOHNSON. 

♦-— ^««i]  Dr.  Warburton,  in  Theobald's  edition,  altered 
this  word  to  ifiate^  in  his  own  he  lets  it  (land  and  explains  it  by 
vfBrth  or  efiaU,  Bat  ifittm  is  here  rtckonhg  or  efiimate.  Since 
die  lofs  of  Helin  with  her  virtues  and  qual-ficatiom^  our  account  is' 
/nmki  what  we  have  to  rfci^A  oorfelves  king  of,  is  mvLz\k  poorer 
tbaa  before.    Joh  nson  • 

*^— i&#«#.]  That  is,  cmplitily,  in  its  full  extent.    Johnson. 

• hlnJe  efyontb^']  In  thtj^rin^  of  earfy  life^  when  the  man 

^  J^green^  eil^nd/^re  fuli  but  ill  with  Siaife^  and  therefore  Dr. 
^ffrborton  reads,  ilaze  of  youth.    Johnson. 

Laf. 


Digitized 


by  Google 


124  A  L  L's    W  E  L  L 

Laf.  This  I  muft  fay, 

But  firft  I  beg  my  pardon, — The  young  lord 
Did  to  his  majefty,  his  p^other,  and  his  lady^ 
Offence  of  mighty  note ;  but  to  himfelf 
The  greateft  wrong  of  all.     He  loft  a  wife, 
Whofe  beauty  did  aftonifh  the  furvey 
Of  richcft  eyes  ;  whofe  words  all  ears  took  captive; 
Whofe  dear  perfeftion,  hearts,  that  fcorn'd  to  ferve. 
Humbly  call  d  miftrefs. 

J^ng.  Praifmg  what  is  loft. 

Maizes  the  remembrance  dear.     Well call  him 

hither ; 
We  are  reconcil'd,  and  the  firft  view  (hall  kill  ^ 
All  repetition  :  Let  him  not  a(k  our  pardon. 
The  nature  of  his  great  offeree  Is  dead. 
And  deeper  than  oblivion  we  do  bury  . 
The  inccnfing  relicks.of  it.     I-et  him  approach, 
A  ftrangcr,  no  offender  ;  and  inform  him. 
So  *tis  our  will  he  fhould. 

Gent.  I  (hall,  my  liege. 

l^ng.  What  fays  he  to  your  daughter  ?  Have  you 
fpolf  e  ? 

Laf.  All,  that  he  is,  hath  reference  to  your  high^ 
nefs. 


tbt  firft  ntUnu  fijall  kill 


Alt  repetition  .  ] 

The  firft  intitme-u)  JhaU  fut  an,  end  H  atl  recoUg^ion  oftlnfafi^ 
Shakeipeare  is  now  haftening  to  the  end  of  the  play,  finds  his 
natter  AifRcient  to  fill  up  his  remaining  fcenes,  ana  therefore,  as 
Qn  other  fuch  occafions,  contrafis  his  dialogue  and  precipitates 
his  a£tion.  Decency  required  that  Bertram's  double  crime  of 
cruelty  and  difubedience,  joined  likewise  with  fome  hypocrjiVy 
^ould  raife  more  refentment;  and  that  tliough  his  mother  mignt 
eafily  forgive  him,  his  kin^  fhouTd  more  pertinacioufly  vindicate 
his  own  authority  and  Helen's  merit :  of  all  this  Snakefpearc 
could  not  be  ignorant,  bat  Sbakefpeare  wanted  to  conclude  his 
piay.  '  JoHNsoK. 
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King.  Thei>  fhatH  we  Have  ^  itiacch;    I  have  letter^ 
fcnft  me. 
That  fci  hirti  high  in  fame. 

EHter  Bertram^ 

Laf.  He  looks  well  on*t. 

King.  I  arti  not  a  day  of  (eafbtf, 
For  tlKHi  may'ft  fee  a  fun-(hine  and  a  hail 
In  me  at  once :  But  to  the  brighceft  beams 
Diftrafted  clouds  give  way ;  fo  ftand  thou  fort^^ 
The  time  is  fair  again 

Ber.  My  high  repented  blames  % 
Dear  forereigR,  pardon  to  me. 

King.  All  is  whole  \ 
Not  one  word  more  of  the  confumed  time. 
Let's  uke  the  inftant  by  the  forward  top ; 
For  we  are  old,  and  on  our  qiiick*(l  decree$ 
The  inaudible  and  noifelefs  foot  of  time 
Steals,  ere  we  can  effbft  them.    You  remember 
The  daughter  of  this  lord  ? 

Bcr.  Admiringly,  my  liege.     At  firft 
f  ftuck  my  choice  upon  her,  ere  my  heart 
Durft  make  too  bold  a  herald  of  my  tongue : 
Where  the  impreflion  of  mine  eye  enfixing. 
Contempt  his  fcornful  perfpedive  did  lend  mc^ 
Which  warp'd  the  line  of  every  other  favour  •, 
Scorn*d  a  fair  colour,  or  exprcfsM  it  ftol'n'j  . 

Extended, 

•  My  high  refinted  blames ^"1 
Bigb'nfiM'iJ  ilamis,  are  ^ulu  repenied  of  to  the  height,  to  the 
mmoa.    Sthevens. 

•  ScOR  n'd  a /air  c^kur^  bt  ixprefi^d  it  ftoWn ;  ] 
firjt^  it  is  to  be  obferved,  that  this  yoang  man's  cafe  w&s  not 
ioaifference  to  the  fex  in  general,  b^t  a  very  ftrong  attachment 
to  one  ;  therefore  he  could  not  y^^ri*  a  ^ir  colour,  for  it  was  that 
which  had  captivated  him.  But  he  might  very  naturally  be  faid 
to  do  what  men,  Wrongly  attach'd  to  one,  commonly  do,  not  aN 

low. 
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Extended^  or  cpntraftcd,  all  proporaoil9 
To  a  moft  hideous  ohjcGt :  Thcnc^  it  came» 
That  (he,  whom  all  men  prats'd,  and  whom  itiyfdl^ 
Since  I  have  loft,  have  lovMj  was  in  mine  eye 
The  duft  that  did  oSt^d  it. 
King.  Wellexcus'd: — 
That  thou  doft  love  her,  ftrikes  fpme  fcores  anTay 
From  the  great  'compt :  But  love,  that  coipes  too  Ute^ 
Like  a  remorfeful  pardon  (lowly  carried^ 
To  the  great  fender  turns  a  four  ofience^ 
Crying,  That  is  good  that  is  gone :  our  ralh  faults 

low  beanty'in  any  face  but  his  miftxefs'^.  And  that  this  was  ^ 
thooght  here,  is  evident, 

1.  From  the  latter  part  6f  the  Terfe^ 

— ^ or  exfrefi'J  it  fiolPn : 

2.  From  the  preceding  verfe. 

Which  miorfd  thg  lime  ffi^Ufy  other /a^fcMr  ; 

3.  Prom  the  folloiring  rerfes. 

Extended  or  ccntraSed  aUfnforiiont 
To  0  mo/  hideous  otfeS  : 

Sfeondljt, It  is  to  be  obferved«  that  he  deftrlbes  his  ta^ifieitlie^ 
for  others  .in  highly  fignradye  expreffions.  Contempt  is  bronght 
in  lending  him  ner  peripe^ve-gfafs,  which  does  its  office  proper- 
ly by  warpimg  the  lines  of  all  Other  faces  ;  by  extendi frg  or  contraS" 
ing  inta  a  hideous  ohfeS  1  or  by  exff^ffing  or  ihewing  native  red 
and  white  as  paint*    Bat  with  what  propriety  of  fpeeth  can  thif 

S*afs  be  fald  to/cotu^  which  is  im  affedion  of  the  mind  I  Here 
en  th^  metaphor  becomes  miierably  mangled  ;  bat  the  forego^ 
idg  obfervation  will  lead  ns  to  the  genuine  reading,  which  is^ 
SoORCH*n  a  fair  niosar^  or  exfreft^d  itflolPn ; 

i\  e.  this  glafs  reprefented  the  owner  as  brown  or  tanned  \  br,  if 
not  fo,  caufed  tne  native  colour  to  appear  artificial.  Thns  h^ 
fpeaks  in  charader^  and  coniiftently  with  the  reft  of  his  fpeech. 
The  emendation  reftores  integrity  to  the  fig^ire,  and,  by  a  beau- 
tiful thought,  makes  the  fcoruful  per/pedive  of  tontempt  do  tlifls 
i>&cc  of  Si  iurning-glafi,     WARBuaroN* 

It  was  but  juft  to  infert  this  note,  long  as  it  is,  becaufe  tlw 
(ommeniator  fcems  to  think  it  of  importance*  Let  the  lea^ 
judge.    Johnson. 

Mafetf 
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Make  trivial  price  of  ferious  things  we  havc» 
Not  knowing  then),  until  we  know  their  grave* 
Oft  our  difplcafurcs,  to  ourfelves  unjuft, 
Dfftroy  our  friends,  and,  after,  weep  their  duft : 
'  Our  own  love,  waking,  cries  to  fee  what's  donr^ 
While  Oiameful  hate  fleeps  out  the  afternoon. 
Be  this  fweet  Helen's  knell,  and  now,  forget  her* 
Send  forth  your  amorous  token  for  £air  Maudlin : 
The  main  confeots  are  had  i  and  here  we'll  ftay 
To  fee  our  widower's  fecond  marriage-day. 

CffUHl.  *  Which  better  than  the  iirft,  O  dear  heavea 
blefs. 
Or,  ere  they  meet,  in  me,  O  nature,  ceafe ! 

Ls/l  Come  on,  my  fon,  in  whom  my  houfe's  name 
Muft  be  dig^fted  t  give  a  favour,  from  you 
Tofparklc  in  the  fpirits  of  my  daughter. 
That  (he  may  quickly  come.    By  my  old  beard, 
Aiid  every  hair  that's  on't,  Helen,  that's  dead. 
Was  a  fweet  creature :  fuch  a  ring  as  this 

■  Ouromjnhvtnttmktng,  &c.]    > 

Tbefe  two  lines  I  fHould  be  glad  to  call  an  inter folat ion  ofafUyer^ 
T1m7  are  ill  coonedfid  with  the  former^  and  not  very  clear  or  pro- 
per in  theznfelve^.  I  believe  the  author  made  two  couplets  to  the 
fame  porpofe,  wrote  them  both  down  that  he  iiiight  take  his 
ckoicey  and  fo  they  happened  to  be  both  prefcrvcd. 

^w/eep  I  think  we  Ihonld  rtzdjkpt.  Ltnft  ma  to  fee  whal 
WIS  done  while  hatred^//,  and  futlcred  mifchief  tobe  done.  Or 
the  meaning  may  be,  that  h^irtd  ftill  contiwuts  lojleip  at  eaie,  while 
l^vt  is  weeping ;   and  fo  the  prefeat  reading  may  iland. 

JOHKSON. 

*  JVhitb  UfifT  thmti  thtfirfi^  O  dear  htav'n^  hlefi, 
Or$  ier  tbty  nuet%  in  m  ^  O  nuturi^  ceaje  /J 
I  \vtt  ventiared,  agaiaft  the  authorities  of  the  pniited  copies,  to 
prefix  the  Countcls's  ffane  to  thefe  fwo  lines.  The  King  ap« 
pears,  indeed,  to  be  a  favourer  of  Bertram  :  hut  if  Bertram 
ihottld  make  a  bad  hulband  the  iccond  time,  why  ihonld  it  give 
the  King,  fuch  mortal  pangs  I  A  fond  and  difappointed  mother 
night  reafooably  not  dcnre  to  live  to  fee  fuch  a  day :  and  from 
her  the  wi(h  of  dying,  rathe?  than  to  behold  it,  comes  with  pro- 
priety.   Theobald, 

The 


Digitized 


by  Google 


tii  A  t  L's   W  E  L  L 

I'hc  laft  that  fc'cr  ftie  took  her  leave  at  court, 
I  faw  upon  her  finger; 

BiT.  Her's  it  was  not. 

King.^  Nowi  pray  you^  let  me  fee  it :  for  mine  ey^^ 
While  i  was  fpeaking,  oft  was  faften'd  to'^t. 
This  ring  was  min^  5  and,  when  I  gave  it  Helen,- 
1  bade  her,  if  her  fortunes  ever  flood 
Neceffity'd  to  help,  that  by  this  token 
I  would  relieve  her.    Had  you  that  craft  to  reave  htf 
Of  what  (bould  ftead  her  mod  f 

Ser.  My  gracious  fovereieri, 
Howe*cr  it  pleafes  you  to  take  ittdi 
The  ring  was  riever  h^r's* 

Ctmnt.  Son,  on  my  life, 
I  have  feen  her  wear  it ;  and  (he  reckoned  it 
At  her  life's  rate, 

Li^,  I  am  fure,  I  faw  her  ^ear  it. 

Ber^  You  are  deceived,  my  lord^  Ihfc  ncvef  faw  it  i 
In  Florence  was  it  froni  a  cafemeht  thtown>me% 
Wrap'd  in  a  paper,  which  contained  the  name 
Of  her  that  threw  it :  ^  Noble  (he  was,  and  thought 
1  ftood  engag'd  \  but  when  I  had  fubfcrib'd 

^  ^  In  fiof^enci  vMs  it/rm  a  eafimiMt-'-i'^) 

Bertram  fiitl  condnues  to  hare  too  little  virtae  to  deferve  Heleir. 
lie  did  not  know  indeed  that  it  was  Helen's  ringi  bnt  he  knew 
that  he  had  it  not  from  a  window.    Johnson. 

♦              NMiJbe  muui  ami  tkdugh 
IJfcaJ  cngagM  ; ] 

I  don't  ondctrftand  this  reading ;  if  we  are  to  ttnderfUnd^  tiu^ 
(be  thooght  Bertram  engaged  to  her  10  aieAion,  infnared  hyhef 
charms,  this  meaning  is  too  obfcvrely  exprefs'd.  The  coateitf 
rather  makes  me  believe,  that  the  poet  wrote. 

—  mohli/he  imhh^  and  thought 

I  ftood  ungag'd ; 

i«  e.  nnengag'd :  neither  my  heart,  nor  perfon,  dlTpos'if  ot 

THBOBAL0. 

The  plain  meaning  is,  when  (he  £iw  me  receive  th^  ring,  ihe' 
thought  me  tmgaged  U)  her.    Johnson. 

To 
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Tq  mat  own  fortune,  and  informed  her  fully^ 
I  could  not  anfwer  in  that  courfc  of  honour 
As  (he  had  nsiadc  the  overture,  (he  c^as'd 
In  heavy  fatisfadton,  and  would  never 
Receive  the  ring  again. 

Kkg.  Pkitus  himfelf, 
Iliac  knows  the  tioft  and  muhipljing  medicine  % 
Hadi  not  in  nature's  myftcry  more  fcience, 
Xhaal  have  in  this  ring.  'Twas  mine,  *twas  Helen's,' 
Whoever  gave  it  you :  Then,  if  you  know*. 
That  you  are  well  acquainted  with  yourfelf, 
CoDfeisWas  hers,  and  by  what  rough  enforcement 
You  got  it  from  her.     She  call'd  the  faints  to  furet^. 
That  ihe  would  never  put  it  from  her.  finger, 
Unlcfs  Ihe  gave  it  to  yourfelf  in  bed, 
(Where  you  have  never  come)  or  font  it  us 
Upon  her  great  difaftcr. 

Ber.  She  never  faw  it. 

Kh(g.  Thou  fpeak*ft  it  felfcly,  as  1  loveminchonour^ 
And  mak'ft  cohjcdtural  fears  to  come  into  me, 
Whioh  I  would  fain  (hut  out :  If  it  (hould  prove 

5  King.  Pluttts  h'tmflf^ 

That  knows  tkitinei  and  multipljing  medkint^ 
Mdtns  the  giand  alchcDiift,  who  knows  the  ttn^urt  which  confers 
the  properties  of  gold  upon  bafe  metals,  and  the  nu^tet  by  which 
|ol^  is  multiplhd^  by  which  a  fmall  quantity  of  gold  is  XDa4f  to 
commanicate  its  Qualities  to  a  Jarge  inafs  of  metal. 

In  die  reign  of  Henry  the  fourth  a  law  was  made  to  fof^d  tU 
^»mihtnttf9rib  H  mttUipIy  ^A/,  ^r  ufi  aw^  craft  ^maUipC^tion. 
Ofnrhich  law  Mr.  Boyle,  when  he  was  warm  with  thf  k(^  of 
tranfffluutioB,  procured  a  repeal.     Johnspn, 

*■■    ■■  Tien  if  you  kmw^ 
That  you  arenutll  acquainttd  nnhb  ybvrftlf^l 
i'  e.  then  if  you  be  lyiie.    A  ftrange  way  of  expreffing  fo  trivial 
I  thought  I     Warburton. 

The  true  meaning  of  this/ra«^/  expreflion  is.  If  you  know  thai 
your  lenities  arc  (o  (bund,  as  that  you  have  tbo  froftr  coHfaomfnefi 
tfjiwt  own  aaitfas,  and  are  able  to  recoUqft  and  relate  what  yoa 
nave  done,  tiUnu,  fcc.    Johmsom. 

Vox,.  IV.  K  That 
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That  thou  art  fo  inhuman,— 'twill  not  prove  fo ;— i 
And  yet  I  know  not : — thou  didft  hate  her  deadly. 
And  fhe  is  dead  ;  which  nothing,  but  to  clofc 
Her  eyes  myfelf,  could  win  me  to  believe. 
More  than  to  fee  this  ring.     Take  him  away, 

[Guards  feize  Bertram. 
My  fore-paft  proofs,  howe'er  the  matter  fall  % 
Shall  tax  my  fears  of  little  vanity. 
Having  vainly  fcar'd  too  little. — Away  with  him  ;— 
WeMl  fift  this  matter  further. 

Ber.  If  you  fhall  prove, 
This  ring  was  ever  hers,  you  fhall  as  eafy 
Prove  that  I  hufbanded  her  bed  in  Florence, 
Where  yet  (he  never  was.         [Exit  Bertram  guarded. 

Enter  a  Gentleman. 

King.  I  am  wrap*d  in  difmal  thinkings. 

Gent.  Gracious  fovcrcign. 
Whether  I  have  been  to  blame,  or  no,  I  know  not : 
Herd's  a  petition  from  a  Florentine, 
Who  hath,  fome  four  or  five  removes,  come  fliort* 
To  tender  it  hcrfclf.     I  undertook  it, 
Vanquilh'd  thereto  by  the  fair  grace  and  fpeech 

''Myforepcftprwfs^  bo^i*er  the  nuttUr  fall ^ 

Shall  tax  my  f gars  tf  little  vamitj. 

Having  ojo^n^y  fiar^ d  tpo  little. — ] 
Tiie  frotfr  which  I  hai/e  already  hadf  are  fafficteot  to  fhtw  that 
my  fiart  were  not  ^ain  and  irrationai.     1  have  rather  been  hither- 
to mofe^eafx  than  I  ooght,  and  have  mnrea/ottaHy  haiA  im  lttt!i 
fear.     Johnson. 

•  Who  bath  for  four  crfitye  removes  comejB^tl 
We  fliould  read, 

Who  hath  sOMufeur  tt  fiv$  removtt  come  port. 
So  in  king  Lear» 

For  that  I  am  sold  1,  twel*ve  or  fourteen  moonjbi/m 
Lag  of  a  hrotherp^^''^     WAaauRTON. 
Removes  zxtjournies  or  pofi-ftages.    JOHNSoiCr 
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Of  the  p6or  fuppliant,  who  by  this,  I  knoWs 
h  here  attending :  her  bufine^  looks  iix  her 
With  an  importing  vifage;  and  ihe  cold  me. 
In  a  fweet  vdi^hol  briefs  it  did  concera  . 
Your  highnefs  with  herfelf^ 

The  King  reads  a  letter* 
Upon  bis  maftf  frouftatims  U  mdrryme^.wb^n  bis 
isifi  was  ieady  I  bltf/b  (a  fay  it^  be  won  me*  Now  ii 
the  count  RouJiUoa  a  widower^  bis  vows  are  forfeited 
to  mij  and  my  bonour'spaidto  bim^  He  ftelefrom  Pla- 
rence^  taking  no  leave^  and  I  follow  bhn  ta  ibis  country 
fsrjuftice:  Grant  it  me^  O  King  \  in  your  it  keji  lies  \ 
^therwife  afeducerflourijbesj  and  a  poor  maid^s  undone. 

plAKA   CaI^ULET. 

h^.  I  will  buy  m6  a  fonrin-Iaw  in  a  fair,  and  toU 
for  this, 
ril  none  of  him. 

King,  The  heavens  have  thought  well  on  ehee,  Lafeu, 
To  bung  Forth  this  difcOV€ry.--^eek  thcfe  faitors; 
Go,  fpeedily,  and  bring  again  the  count;' 

Enier  ^rtram^  guarded:  ;  ^ 

I  amafraid,  the  life  of  Helen,  (lady) 

Was  fouly  fnatch'd 

Count.  Now,  juftice  on  the  doers !  ...    ^ 

Xing.  I  wonder,  fir,  wives  are  fo  monftroua  to  yoU| 

And  that  you  fly  them  as  you  fwear  to  (hem  i 

Yet  you  dcfire  to  marry.     What  woman*^that  ? 

Enter  Widtnv  and  Diana. 
Dia.  lam,  my  lord,  a  wretched  Florentine, 
Derived  from  the  ancient  Capulet ; 
My  fuit,  ai  I  do  underftan4»  you  know. 
And  therefore  know  how  far'I  rfjay  be  pitied. 

fPsd.  lam  her  mother,  fir,  whofe  age  and.honouf 
Both  fu^r  under  chis  aomplaint  we  bring, 

K  2  And 
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And  boch  fluiU  cafe  ^  Wtdieut  your  temeAy. 

King.  Coots  hither^  count  i  do  you  know  thefe  IM^ 
men? 

B^.  My  loid;  I  neithtr  can,  nor  will,  deny 
But  chat  I  know  them :  Do  tbry  ch^gt  me  fonlicrf 

Dia.  Why  do  you  look  fo  ftrange  upon  your  wife  f 

Ber.  She*s  none  of  minei  my  k>rd« 

Dia.  Ifyouftallmarry^ 
,  Tou  give  away  this  hand^  and  that  ii  maie  % 
You  grvtawQ^  heaven's  wws,  asid  thofe  art  minef 
You  give «way  my (d^  which  is  known  minei 
For  I  bf  .irow  mm  ib  embodied  yodrs. 
That  fhe,  wWclr  marries  yott>  ntnft  marry  nne^ 
Either  botli,  ornrae. 

'  Laf.  Your,  refutation  corner  too  Ihort  for  my 
daughter,  you  are  no  huflMnd  for  her.    [^c  Berifjim^ 

Ber.  My  lord,  this  is  a  fond  and  defperate  creature^ 
Whom  fometime  I  have  laughed  with:  lei  your  higb^ 

nefe 
Lay  a  more  noble  thought  upon  mine  honour^ 
Than  for  to  chink  that  I  would  fink  it  liere^ 

King^  Sir,  for  my  thoughts^  you  have  them  ill  to 
friend^ 
Till  your  deedsgain  them :  Fairer  prove  yourliociDur^ 
Than  in  my  thought  it  lies ! 

Dia.  Good  my  lord, 
A(k  hitn^bn  his  oath,  if  he  does  think 
He  had  not  m^  virginity. 

JOng.  What  fay'ft  thou  to  her  ? 

Ber*  She'is  impudent^  my  lord  } 
And  was  a  common  gamefter  to  the  campv 

Dia.  He  docs  me  wrong,  my  lord ;  if  I  were  for 
He  might  have  bought  m^  at  a  common  price. 
Do  not  believe  him.    O,  behold  this  riflg,» 

»,.     -.jgitf/Zceafe, J  i.  e.  deceafe,  die.    So  m  Idflj  Lear— 

••  Pall  and  Ha/k:'    Ithink  die  word  is  ofed  ia  the  fimie  fenfe  im 
aaothcr  (cent  of  this  comedy.    STSiTSNt. 

Who^ 
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Whofe  high  rtfptA  and  rich  validity  ^ 
Did  lack  a  parallel :  yec  for  all  cbat^ 
He  gave  it  to  a  coaimpaer  o'tb^  c^mp^ 
If  I  be  one. 

Count.  He  blufhes,  ^d  Vis  it : 
Of  fix  preceding  anccftors,  that  gem 
Cooferr'd  by  teftament  to  the  fequent  liTit^ 
Hath  it  been  ow'd  and  worn.    Thia  is  h\%  wife. 
That  ring'a  a  thoufand  proofs. 

Kimr.  Me^hought,  youiaid, 
Tou  law  one  l^ere  in  court  could  witnefi.ic 

Dia,  I  did,  my  lord,  but  loth  am  to  produce 
Spbad  ai)  inflrtimc^t;  i)is  name's  ParoUes. 

Lrf.  I  faw  the  man  to-day,  if  man  he  be* 

Khf.  JFind  him,  and  bring  him  hither* 

B£r.  What  of  him?         ' 
He's  qogsed  for  a  ipoft  pcf^dious  a^ve. 
With  all  the  fppts  q'the  world  rasped  and  debofli'd^ 
Which  nature  fickens  with :  but  tq  fpeak  truth : 
Am  I  or  that,  or  this,  fi^r  what  he'U  utter> 
That  will  fpeak  any  thing  i 

ISfig.  She  hath  that  ring  of  yours* 

Btr.  I  thinlcj  flie  has :  certain  it  is,  I  liH*d  her^ 
And  boarded  her  i'the  wanton  way  of  youth : 
She  knew  her  qiftance,  and  did  angle  for  n^t 
Madding  my  eagernefs  with  her  reftraint  % 
As  ^  all  imDedjments  in  fancy's  courfe^ 

Are 

*  fapifty  U  %  Yp7  ha|d  word  for  v^Iuif  wluch  yet  I  diink  is  its 
fmiiiogy  on|efs  it  be  confidered  as  making  a  contraA  vaii4l» 

JOHirsotr. 
V§M£ty  certainly  means  value.    So  in  K.  Ltar  : 
No  lefs  in  fpacc»  'valifiitj,  and  pleafore. 
^ jai|i  in  TmHl/tb^igbt : 

Of  what  vakility  and  pitch  foeven    Steiveks.  ' 
^^^-ali  imfedimtnit  infamy* s  courfit 
Ar4  motivts  rfmurtfanty  :  J 

fwCr  fii^g  tJhu  djhuas  Uvi  is  am  occafioa  fy  Vfbicb  'hvi  is  heigh* 
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Arc  motives  of  more  fancy :  and  in  fine, 
^^cr  infuic  coming  with  her  modern  grace, 
Spbdu'd  me  to  her  rate  :  (he  got  the  ring; 
And  I  had  that,  which  any  inferior  might 
At  market-price  have  bought, 

Dia.  I  muft  be  patient : 
You,  that  twrnM  off  a  firft  fo  noble  wife. 
May  juftly  diet  me.     I  pray  you  yet, 
(Since  you  lack  virtue,  I  will  l6fe  a  hufband,) 
Send  for  your  ring,  I  will  return  it  home, 
And  give  me  mine  again. 

Bef.  I  have  it  not. 

King.  What  ring  was  yours,  I  pray  you  ? 

Bia.  Sir,  much  like 
The  fame  upon  your  finger. 

King.  Know  you  this  nng  ?  this  ring  was  his  of  late. 

Bia.  And  this  was  it  I  gave  him,  being  a-bed. 

King.  The  ftory  then  goe^  falfe,  you  threw  it  hiq) 
Out  of  a  cafement. 

Bia.  I  have  fpoke  the  truth. 

Entor  Parolks. 
Ber.  My  lord,  I  do  confefs^  the  ring  wa3  hers. 

liMiJ.     Ani^  to  99ncludtt  ker  foUcitatkn  €oncumng  nuUb  htrfa/J^m^. 
Mi  apptartmct^  ihe  got  die  ring. 

I  am  not  certain  that  )  have  attained  the  true  n^eaning  of  t]if 
wordm0i#riv»  which*  perhaps,  fignifies  rather  «i«a«^ /r>//y. 

JOHN^OK. 

I  believp  moitrn  means  ctmmom.  The  fenfe  will  then  be  this*-* 
Htr /olicitation  concur rini^  ivifh  berappearaua  cf  hing  common^  }.  p, 
with  the  iippearance  of  her  hting  to  he  had  2:^  we  fay'at  prefentl 
Shakefpeare  afes  the  word  frequently,  thougl^  its  fenfe  cas^iot  ^^-^ 
ways  be.  precifely  determined. 

fcorns  a  wtodtm  invocation.    K.  Jehu. 

Full  of  wife  faws  and  moJem  inftances    As  you  lih  i/^ 

Trifles,  fuch  as  we  prefent  modem  friends  with. 

^— -  to  make  modern  and  familiar  things  fqpixoitural  and 
faufcjcfs.    Stiivim's. 
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King.  You  boggk  (hrcwdly,  ewcty  feather  ftarcs 

you. 

Is  this  the.  man  you  fpeak  of? 

Dia.  kis,  my  lord. 

King.  Td^  mc,  firrah,  but  tell  me  true,  I  charge 
,  you. 
Not  fearing  the  difpleafure  of  your  mafter, 
(Which,  on  your  juft  proceeding.  Til  keep  off) 
By  hicn,  and  by  this  woman  here,  what  know  you  ? 

Par.  So  pleafe  your  majefty,  my  mafter  hath  been  . 
an  honourable  gentleman.     Tricks  he  hath  had  in 
him,  which  geittlemen  have. 

King.  Come,  come,  to  the  purpofe  ?   Did  he  lovf 
thb  woman  ? 

Par.  'Faith,  fir,  he  did  love  her  :  But  how  ? 

Kif^.  How,  I  pray  you  ? 

PifT^  He  did  love  her,  fir,  as  a  gemleovin  loves  a 
woman. 

King.  How  is  that? 
,  Par^  He  lov*d  her,  fir,  and  lov'd  her  not. 

King.  As  thou  art  a  knave,  and  no  knave :  What 
an  equivocal  companion  is  this  ? 

Ppr.  )  aixi  a  poorjnan,  and  at  your  majefty's  com* 
nand. 

Laf.  He's  a  good  druni«  my  lord,  but  a  naughty 
orator. 

Dia.  Do  you  know,  he  promisM  me  marriage  ? 

Par.  *Faith,  I  know  more  than  TU  fpeak. 

King.  But  wilt  thou  not  fpeak  all  thou  know'ft  ? 

Par.  Yes,  fo  pleafe  your  majefty.  I  did  go  be- 
tween them,  as  I  faid ;  but  more  than  that,  he  loved 
her:  for,  indeed,  he  was  mad  for  her,  and  tajk'dof 
Sata.%  and  of  limbo,  and  jof  furies,  and  I  know  not 
^hat ;  yet  I  was  in  that  credit  with  them  at  that  time, 
Aat  I  knew  of  their  going  to  bed ;  and  of  other  mo* 
tions,  as  promifing  her  marriage,  and  things  that 
K  4  would 
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would  derive  m^ill-wiU  tofpcakof :  tbereibrel  will 
not  fpeak  what  I  know. 

King.  Thou  haft  fpoken  all  already,  unlefs  thoo 
canft  lay  they  ar;  married:  But  tEou  art  too  fine  ill 
thy  evidence-,  therefore  ftand  afidcl  This  ring,  yoii 
fay,  was  yours?  . 

Dia.  Ay,  my  ^ood  lord. 

King^  Where  did  you  buy  it  ?  or  who  gave  it  you| 
Dia.  It  was  not  given  me,  hordid  I  biiy  it/       "  • 
King.  Who  lent  it  you  ? 
Dia.  It  was  not  lertt  ine  peither. 
King.  Where  did  yoU  find  it  then  ? 
Dia.  I  found  it  not. 
King. ''  If  it  were  yours  by  none  of  all  jhcfc  wayt^ 

How  rould  yow  gi^e  it  him  ? ^  • 

Dia.  I  never  gave  it  him. 
"tdf.  t'his  woman's  an  eafy  gjove,  my  lord  ^  (b^ 
goes  off  and  on  at  pleafore.        •        ^  *  ^ 

"  King.  The  ring  was  mine,  I  gave  it  his  firft  wife. 
t>iii.  It  might  be  yours,  or  hers,  fof  aught  I  know« 
King.  Take  fiev  away,  I  do  not  IHcc  her  now^ 
.To  prifon  with  her :  and  away  with  him.— ; — 
tJnlefs  thou  tell- ft  me  where  thou  hadft  diis  ring^ 
Thou  dicft  within  this  hour.        '         - 
'  Dia.  1*11  never  tell  you.  * 
fCing.  Take  her  away. 
Dia.  rU  put  in  bail,  ^  my  liege. 
King.  I  think  thee  now  fome  common  cuftomer, 
i)ia.  By  Jove,  if  eVcr  I  knew  man,  'twas  yoU; 
Kiffg*  Wherefore  haft  thou  accys'd  him  all  thi$ 

while  ?  •  X  ■    '  ^ 

Dia.  Becaufe  he's  guilty,  and  he  is  not  guilty  ; 
H^  knows,  J  am  no  maids  and  he'll  fwear  to*t : 
1*1]  fwear,  I  am  a  maid,  and  he  knows  not. 
Great  King,  I  am  no  (trumpet,  by  my  life ; 
V  ato  either  maid,  or  die  this  cid  man's  wife. 

rPoiniing  f$  lafeu. 
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Kiffg^  She  does  abufe  our  cars  \  to  prifon  with  her. 

Dia.  Good  mother,  fetch  my  bail.    Stay,  royal  fir, 

[EfHi  miow. 
The  jeweller,  that  owes  the  ring,  is  fent  for, 
And  he  ihall  furety  me.  But  for  this  lord,    [TV  Birt. 
Who  hath  abus'd  me,  as  he  knows  himfelf, 
Tho*  yet  he  never  harm*d  me,  here  I  quit  Jiim. 
^He  knows  himfelf,  my  bed  he  hath  defird. 
And  at  that  time  he  got  his  wife  with  child : 
Dead  thV  (he  be,  (he  feels  her  young  one  kick ; 
So  there's  my  riddle,  One,  that^s  dead,  is  quick. 
And  now  behold  the  meaning. 

]Enter  Hekna^   and  Widow. 

Kiw.  Is  there  no  cxorcift  ^ 
BeguOes  the  truer  office  of  mine  eyes  ? 
^s'treal,  that  J  fee? 
'  Hel.  No,  my  good  lord ; 
Tis  but  a  ihadow  of  a  w}fe  you  fec^ 
The  name,  and  not  the  tbipg. 
*  Ber.  ]?oth,  both;  oh,  pardon! 

Hd.  Oh,  my  good  lord,  when  I  was  like  this  maid^ 
I  found  you  wond'rous  kind.     There  is  your  ring. 
And  look  you,  hcre^s  your  letter:  This  it  fays. 
When  from  my  finger  you  (an  get  this  ring^ 
And  are  by  nie  with  fbildj  &c.     This  is  done. 
Will  you  be  mine;  now  you  are  doubly  won  ? 

Ber.  If  fhe,  my  liege,  can  make  me  know  this  clearly, 
^'Ulovc  her  dearly,  ever,  ever  dearly. 

3  a  hews  bimfilf,  iK. ] 

Tbu  4l2t1ogae'  is  too  loog,  fince  the  aodience  already  knew  tht 
wliole  •tranlaffion  ;  nor  is  there  any  reafon  for  pazzling  the  king 
and  -  playing  wnh  his  paiOons ;  hot  it  was  mnch  eaiier  than  to 
make  a  patbetical  interview  betiveen  Helen  and  her  hufbaod,  her 
|Dotber«  and  the  king.     Johhson. 

;  ♦  ■■  *  ■  ■  exordft'\  This  word  is  ufcd  not  very  properly  for  i»- 
$kgstir*    JoHKSOH. 


Digitized 


by  Google 


r3»  A  L  L's    WELL 

Hel.  If  it  appear  not  plain,  and  prove  untrue. 
Deadly  divorce  ftep  between  me  and  you ! 
Q,  my  dear  mother,  do  I  fee  you  living  ? 

\To  the  CaUKtefs. 
,  itf/.  Mine  eyes  fmell  onions,  I  fliall  weep  anon  : — 
Good  Tom  Drum,  lend  me  a  handkerchief,  \To  Pa* 
rolles.]  So,  I  thank  thee,  wait  on  me  home.  Til 
make  fport  with  thee :  Let  thy  courtefies  alone,  they- 
are  fcurvy  ones. 

KtHg*  Let  us  from  point  to  point  this  (lory  know^ 
To  make  the  even  truth  in  pleafure  flow : — — 
If  thou  bc'ft  yet  a  frefli  upcropped  flower,  [To  Dians^ 
Chufe  thou  thy  hufband,  and  I'll  pay  thy  dower  j 
Fori  can  guefe,  that,  by  thy  honeft  aid. 
Thou  kept'tt  a  wife  heric)f,  thyfelf  a  m^id. 
Of  that,  and  all  the  prbgrefs  more  and  Icfs, 
Refolvedly  more  Jeifure  ftiall  cxprcfs  :      • 
All  yet  fecms  well ;  and  if  it  end  fo  meet. 
The  bitter  pad,  more  welcome  is  the  fwcet;  [E^cffint.^ 


EPL 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


EPILOGUE, 

Spoken  by  the  KING. 

THE  Kinfs  a  heggoTj  now  the  play  is  done : 
All  is  well  ended,  iftbisjuit  be  won^ 
That  you  exprefs  content  5  whicb  weJbaUpaj^ 
Witbftrife  topkafeyou^  day  exceeding  day. 
^  Ours  be  your  patience  tben^  and  yours  our  parts ; 
Tcur  gentle  bands  lend  us^  and  take  our  hearts. 

•  Ours  hi  your  paiitnti  thtn^  andyewrs  purparts  ;] 

The  meaning  is:  Grant  us  tbep  your  f^uitnce  i  hear  as  without 
iiittiTiipcion«    Judttkt  our  parts  ;  that  if »  fapport  and  defend  us. 

This  play  has  many  delightful  fceues,  thoagb  not  fufficientljr 
probable,  and  fome  happy  aiaraAersy  though  not  new,  nor  ^ro* 
duced  by  any  deep  knowledge  of  human  nature.  Parolles  is  a 
boaller  and  a  coward,  fuch  as  has  always  been  the  fport  of  tht 
jbge,  but  perhaps  never  raifed  more  laughter  or  contempt  than 
in  the  hands  of  Shakefpeare. 

I  cannot  reconcile  my  heart  to  Bertram ;  a  man  noble  without 
generofity.  and  young  without  truth ;  who  marries  Helen  as  a 
coward,  and  leaves  her  as  a  profligate :  when  (he  is  dead  by  hit 
psldndnefs,  fneaks  home  to  a  fecond  marriage,  is  accufed  by  a 
woman  whom  he  has  wionged,  defends  himfelf  by  falfehood, 
?ad  is  difmifled  to  hap^neft. 

The  ftory  of  Bertram  and  Diana  h^  been  told  before  of  Mari- 
m  and  Aogelo,  and,  to  confefs.  tbe  truth,  fcarcely  merited  to  \)u 
))c^d  a  ie^nd  time*    Johnson. 
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Perfons  Reprefented 

ORSINO,   Duieofmyriz. 
Scbaftian,  ayounggentkmany  hotber  Viola. 
;,  Antonio,  afea-captainy  friend  to  Sebaftian. 

Curio  ^^^  }  ^^^^^^'^y^^^^ffg  «  ^e  Duke* 

Sir  Toby  Belch,  uncle  to  Olivia. 

Sir  Andrew  Ague-cheek,  afoolijb  kmgbt^  fretendii% 

to  Olivia. 
'Afea-captain^  friend  to  Viola. 
Fabian,  fervant  to  Olivia. 
Malvolio,  a  fantaflical  fieward  to  OXvfVdi. 
Clown^  fervant  to  Olivia. 

Olivia,  a  lady  of  great  heauty  and  fortune^  heWdif 

the  Duke. 
Viola,  in  love  with  tbe  Duke. 
Maria,  OliviaV  w^w^v. 

Priefty  Sailors^  Officer s^  and  otber  attendants. 

SCENE,  a  city  on  the  coafi  of  Illyria. 

The  firil  edition  of  this  play  is  in  the  folio  df  1 623. 

The  perfons  of  the  drama  were  firll  enumerated,  with  all  th« 
cant  of  the  modern  ftage,  by  Mr.  Rowe. 
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TWELFTHpNIGHT': 

OR,:. 

WHAT  YOU  WILL. 

1 : _* 

ACT    I.     SCENE    I. 

Tie  DUKTs  Palace. 
Enter  the  Duke,  Curio,  and  Lords. 


I 


Duke. 

F  mufick  be  the  food  of  love,  play  on ; 
Give  me  excefs  of  it ;  *  that,  furfeiting. 
The  appetite  may  fickcn,  and  fo  die. 


'  There  js  great  reafon  to  believe,  that  the  fcrious  part  of  tjils 
Comedy  is  founded  on  fome  old  tran Aadon  of  the  ieventh  hiftory 
in  the  fourth  volume  of  BtltefortJPs  Hlfioins  Tragi fuep»  Belleforelt 
took  the  flory.  as  ufuaf,  from  Bandello.  The  comic  fcenes  ap- 
pear to  have  been  entirely,  the  produdlion  of  Shakefpeare. 

STBfiVBNS. 

» ^ ibaf,  furfiithg. 

The  appttiti  may  Jicken^  andfo  ///V.^— ] 
There  is  an  impropriety  of  expreillon  in  the  prefent  reading  of 
this  fine  paflage.  We -do  not  fay,  that  tbi  apfttiU fickeut  and  dies 
through  afurftit ;  but  the  fubjed  of  that  appetite.  I  am  perfuad- 
ed,  a  word  is  accidentally  dropt ;  and  that  we  ihoald  read,  and 
point,  the  paffage  thus, 

■  that^  fur  fating 
The  app*  tit  t  J  isOML  mayficken^  and  fo*  die,  Warburtow. 
It  is  trae,  we  do  not  talk  of  the  death  tf  appetite^  becaufe  we 
do  not  ordinarily  fpeak  in  the  figurative  language  of  poetry ;  but 
thzl  a/petittjfckent  hy  ajmfeit  is  true,  and  therefore  proper. 

Johnson. 

That 
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'  That  drain  a^n  ^-^it  had  a  dfiigMl : 

O,  it  came  o*ermy  car,  like  die  fwcct  fouth. 

That  breathes  upon  a  bank  of  violets. 

Stealing,  and  givbg  odour  ^    Enough  I  hamore^ 

*Ti$  not  fo  fweet  now,  as  it  was  before. 

O  (pint  of  fcve,  how  quick  and  ftefli  in  tKOu  T 

That,  notwichftanding  thy  capacity 

Recciveth  as  the  fea,  nought  enters  there. 

Of  what  validity  and  pitch  focver, 

O  !  it  came  9*tr  ntf  tar^  liki  tbifweafiutbt 
That  irtaibis  Mp9n  a  bank  9f^ioktt% 
Stiolimg  amdgtWMg  g<6atf"     ■        J 

Afflon^ft  the  beauties  of  this  chamuog  fimilicnde,  its  exad  pitK 
priety  IS  not  die  leafl.  For*  as  a  footh  wind,  while  blowing  over 
a  violet-banky  wafts  away  the  odour  of  the  flowers,  it,  at  the 
fame  time,  communicates  its  own  fweemefs  to  it ;  fo  the  foft  af« 
fefling  mufic,  here  defcribed,  though  it  takes  away  the  natural,' 
fweet,  tranqotllity  of  the  mind,  yet,  at  the  iatnr  time,  it  com* 
municates  a  new  pleafure  to  it.  Or,  it  may  allude  to  another 
property  oF  ihufick,  wh^re  the  (kme  ftrains  have  a  power  to  ex- 
cite pain  or  pleafure,  as  the  ftate  is,  in  wliich  it  finds  the  heavtsw 
Heiice  Milton  makes  the  felf-fame  drains  of  Orpheus  proper  to' 
excite  both  'the  afibttbns  of  mirth  and  mdan^oly,  jnft  as  thef 
aaind  is  then  diQiofed.    If  to  mirth,  he  calls  ibr  teh  mufick, 

Tbat  Orpbtut^/elfmaj  btavt  bit  biod 
From  gtidtrnJUmlirs  #«  a  bid 
OfbiaptEljifianJlTwtrst  amibiar 
SuibftrMns  as  would  bant  *wtm  tit  tar 
Of  PiutPt  /•  bavi  quili  fit  firit 
Viihalf-rtgaihU  Eurydict.   L'Allq;i«. 


If  to  mdancholy- 


•Qr  hid  tbtfiat  0/  Orfbemfing 

Smeb  nottt  at  nnarhkd  f  $biJMmg% 

Drtw  iron  ftan  dtmn  PUt^t  cbeti. 

And  madt  btll  grant  mbat  h%n  didJitL    II  renknlB^ 

V^Aaavarosct 

^  Stealing  and  giving  ndnur*  J 

$0  Milton,  p.  L.  B*  4. 

*  tntd  t»bij^  wbtrnt  tbijfjhh 

Tbtir  iainy  pdonrt^   STBavS|(i. 

Cut 
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But  fails  into  abatement  ^nd  low  price. 

Even  in  a  minute !  ^  fb  fuU  of  (hapcs  in  fancy^ 

Tiiat  it  alohe  is  high  fantaftical. 

Cur.  Willyougohunt^  milord? 

Duke.  What,  Curio  i 

Cur.  Thci  hart. 

Duke.  Why,  ib  I  do^  the  nobkA  that  I  hare  i 
0,  when  my  eyes  did  fee  Olivia  firft, 
Methought,  flic  purg'd  the  air  of  peftiknce  1 
that  inftantwas  I  turned  iota  a  hart^; 
And  my  defires,  like  fell'  and  cruel  hounds. 
E'er  fincfe  purfue  me.--»HQw  now  ?  what  news  froc^ 
her? 

Thai  it  alont  is  high  famtafiicaL] 
this  complicated  nonfenfe  fhould  be  re£Ufied  thUs^ 

/ofull  ofjbapis  I  ft  fancy  t 

That  it  akfU  is  H I G  H  T  /an/ajficalf 
i  e.  leve  is  fb  fuH  tif  ihapes  in  fancy  ^  that  the  niuM  offantajtieat 
is  peculiarly  eivea  to  k  alone. 
Boi,  fbv  the  aid-  nopfecfe,  the  Oxford  editor  gives  ua  his  ne^r* 
fifull  ofjbapes  is  fancy ^ 

And  thou  all  6'Vr  art  high  f ant aftical^ 
ftys  the  critic.  Wahbuhtow, 

Bighfamiajiical,  means  no  more  than  fantafticalto  tbi  higbt. 

Stbbters. 

*  Thai  inftant  I  wat  turned  info  a  hart,) 
this  image  evidently  alladed  to  the  ftory  of  Afteon,  by  which 
ShakeTpeare  feems  to  think  men  cautioned  again  (I  too  great  fami* 
Harity  with  forbidden  beauty*  Adleen^  who  faw  Diana  naked^ 
and  was  torn  in  [nieces  by  his  heunds,  reprefents  a  man.  who  in* 
^%^Bg  his  eyes,  or  bis  imagination,  with  the  view  of  a  woman 
tbt  hr  casinot  g^,  baa  hb  heart  torn  with  inceflant  longing* 
An  iMerpretation  &r  more  elegant  and  aataral  than  that  of  Sir 
Franda  Bacon,  who,  in  his  ^ifi/emefthtJntitnts,  fuppofes  this  , 
Sory  to  warn  us  againft  enquiring  into  the  fecrets  of  princes,  by 
ibcwing,  that  thofe  who  knew  that  which  for  reafona  of  ftate  13 
to  he  concealed,  will  be  dete^ed  and^'deftcoy^d  by  their  own  ie^« 
nacs,    Jormsona 

Vdt.  IV.  L  '  Eafir 
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Entir  Valentine. 

Val  So  pleafe  my  lord,  I  might  not  be  admitted. 
But  from  her  hand-maid  do  return  this  anfwcr : 
The  element  itfclf,  till  feven  years  hence, 
Shall  not  behold  her  face  at  ample  view ; 
But,  like  a  cloyftrefs,  fhe  will  veiled  walk. 
And  water  once  a  day  ber  chamber  round 
With  eye-offending  brine :  all  this,  to  feafbn 
A  brother's  dead  love,  which  (he  would  keep  frcfti 
And  kfting  in  her  fad  remembrance. 

Duke.  O,  fhe,  thaf  hath  a  heart  of  that  fine  frame. 
To  pay  this  debt  of  love  but  to  a  brother. 
How  will  fhe  love,  when  the  rich  golden  Ihaft 
Hath  kiird  the  flock  of  all  aflTeftions  elfe 
That  live  in  herF  when  liver,  brain,  and  heart, 
7  Thefe  fovereign  thrones,  are  all  fupply'd,  and  fiU'd, 
•  (Her  fweet  pcrfedtions)  with  one  fclf-famc  King  !— 
Away  before  me  to  fweet  beds  of  flowers  ; 
Love-thoughts  lie  Hch,  when  canopy'd  ^th  bowers. 

l^Exeuni. 

^  T H  B8 B  fi*v^reign  fhroxetf  ] 


We  (hmild  read  three  /ov'reign  tbronei.    This  is  exa6lly  in  the 

play,  Tky  tongue^ 

re  fivefold  BUtmu 

Warburton. 


manner  of  Shakdpeare.     So,  afterwards,  in  this  play.  Thy  tongiu, 
thy  fate  ^  thy  limbs,  oQUns^  and  j'piht  do  gimttbtt  iiVt^^^  hloKULm 


•her  fnntit  ptrftQions^ '\ 

We  fhould  read  and  point  it  thus,  (O  Jhntet  perfeaionf) 

WAREVRTOir. 

-  There  is  no  occafion  for  this  new  pointing,  as  the  poet  does 
not  appear  to  have  meant  exclamation.  £/wr,  brain^  and  btart 
are  admitted  in  poetry  as  the  refidence  of /i^?^/,  yiM^nif  and 
fintiments  Thefe  are  what  Shakefpeare  calls,  btr  Jwca  pfrfw 
t  onst  though  he  has  not  very  clearly  exprefled  what  he  might 
defign  to  have  fald.    Stbevb-ns. 
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SCENE    IL 

tHE  STREET. 

Enter  Viola^  a  Captain^  and  Sailorsi 

Vio.  What  country,  friends,  is  this  ? 

Gj^.  This  is  lUyria,  lady. 

Vio.  And  what  fliould  I  do  in  Illyria  ? 

My  brother  he  is  in  Elyfium. 

Perchance,  he  is  not  drown'd:    What  think  ydil^ 
failors  ? 

Cap.  It  is  perchance,  that  you  jrourfelf  were  fav'di 

Vi9.  O  my  poor  brother  !  and  fo,  perchance,  may 
he  be. 

Cap.  True,  madam :  andj  to  comfort  you  with 
chance^ 
Affurc  yourfelf,  after  our  (hip  did  iplit,  ' 
When  you,  and  that  poor  number  fav'd  with  you. 
Hung  on  our  driving  boat  :  I  faw  your  brother,     , 
Moft  proi^ldent  in  peril,  bind  himfelf 
(Courage  and  hope  both  teaching  him  the  pra£kice) 
To  a  ftrong  maft,  that  livM  upon  the  fea ; 
Where,  like  Arion  on  the  dolphin's  back, 
I  faw  him  hold  acquaintance  with  the  waves^ 
Solorig  as  I  could  fee. 

Vh.  For  faying  fo,  there's  gold. 
Mine  own  efcape  unfoldeth  to  my  hope. 
Whereto  thy  fpeech  ferves  for  authority. 
The  like  of  him.     Know'ft  thou  this  country  ? 

Cap.  Ay,  madam,  well ;  for  I  was  bred  and  bO'r6^ 
Not  three  hours  travel  from  this  very  place. 

Vio.  Who  governs  here  ?  , 

Cap.  A  noble  Duke  in  nature,  as  in  name  ^ 

.    ^  A  mth  Dttkt  in  nature^  as  in  namt,\ 
I  kiumr  not  whether  the  nobility  of  the  name  is  comprifed  in  Dnkii 
^  in  Orjmo^  which  is,  I  think,   the  name  of  a  great  Italian 
fiiaily.    Johnson. 

\j  2  ViOi 
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Vio.  What  is  his  namtf  ? 

Cap.  Orfino. 

Vio.  Orfino !  I  have  Ticard  mj  fathtr  name  him  : 
He  was  a  batchelor  then. 

Cap.  And  fa  is  now,  or  was  fo  very  late : 
For  but  a  month  ago  I  went  from  hence  ; 
And  then  'twas  frefli  in  murmur,  (as,  you  know. 
What  great  ones  do,  the  Icfs  will  prattle  of) 
That  he  did  feek  the  love  of  fair  Olivia. 

Vio.  What*s  flie? 
*    Cap.  A  virtuous  maid,  the  daughter  of  a  count. 
That  dy'd  fome  twelve,  months  fince;  then  leaving  her 
In  the  protcftion  of  his  fon,  her  brother. 
Who  fhortly  aMb  dy'd  :  for  whofe  dear  love. 
They  fay,  Ihe  hath  abjur'd  the  fight 
And  company  of  men. 

Vio.  O,  that  I  ferv'd  that  lady  ; 
And  might  pot  be  delivered  to  the  world ', 
'Till  I  had  made  mine  own  occafion  mellow 
What  my  eftate  is  \ 

Cap.  That  were  hard  to  compafs  •, 
Becaufe  (he  will  admit  no  kind  of  fuit. 
No,  hot  the  Duke's. 

Vio.  TKere  is  a  fair  behaviour  in  thee.  Captain  ; 
And,  tho'  that  nature  with  a  beauteous  wall 
Doth  oft  clofe  in  pollution,  yet  of  thee, 
I  will  believe,  thou  haft  a  mind  that  fuits 
With  this  thy  fair  and  outward  charafter. 
I  pray  thee,  and  I'll  pay  thee  bounteoufly, 

»  And  might  net  bi  dtliwr^d^  &C.] 

I  wifh  I  mi|ht  not  be  madepuhUclo  the  world,  with  regard  to  tire 
Jlat'e  of  lAy  birth  and  fortune,  till  1  have  gained  a  ripi  opportHniiy 
for  my  defign. 

Viola  fcems  to  have  formed  a  very  deep  defign  with  \tri  little 
pt^mediution :  (he  is  thrown  by  fhipwreck  on  an  unknown  €oaft» 
hears  chat  the  prince  is  a  batchelor,  and  refolves  to  fttpplant  the 
lady  whom  he  courts.    Johnson. 

Conceal 
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Conceal  ^ne  what  I  am^  ,an^  be  my  sid 
Forfuch  difguife  as,  haply,  fhall  become 
The  form  o*  my  intent.     Til  forvc  this  Duke  *  j 
Thou  fhalt  prefent  me  as  an  eumich  to  him, 
It^ay  be  wprth  thy  pains ;  for  I  can  fine. 
And  (peak  to  him  in  ^lany  fprts  of  mufioc. 
That  will  allow  mc  v^ry  worth  his  icrvice. 
What  e\k  nuy  hap,  to  time  I  will  commit ; 
OiUy  fhape  thou  thy  filence  to  my  wit. 

Cap.  JBe  you  his  eumich,  and  your  mute  PU  be : 
When  my  tongue  blabs,  then  let  mine  ^y^%  not  fee, 

VUf,  I  thank  thee :  lead  me  on.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE    III. 

OUvia^s  boufe. 

Enter  Sir  Txiby^  find  Mam. 

Sir  To.  What  a  plague  means  my  niece,  to  take 
the  d^ath  of  her  brother  thus  ?  I  am  fure,  core's  an 
enemy  to  life. 

Mar.  By  my  troth.  Sir  Toby,  you  muft  come  in 
earlier  a-ntghts ;  your  coufin,  my  lady,  takes  great 
extep(ions  to  your  ill  hours. 

Sir  To.  Why,  let  her  except,  before  excepted. 

Mar.  Ay,  but  you  muft  conBne  yourfelf  within 
the  modcfl:  limits  of  order.    • 

Sir  To.  Confine  ?  Vl\  confine  myfclf  no  finer  than 
I  am :  thefe  clothes  are  good  enough  to  drink  in,  and 
ibbe  thefe  boots  too ;  an  they  be  not,  let  them  hang 
themitdves  in  their  own  ftraps. 

Mar.  That  quaffing  and  drinking  will  undo  you  : 
I  heard  my  lady  talk  of  it  yefterday ;  and  of  afoolifla 
koight  that  you  brought  in  one  night  here,  to  be  her 
wooer. 

• ra/erw  this  Dukt ;] 

Viola  U  an  excellent  fchemer,  never  at  a  lofs ;  if  flic  cannot  ferve 
<he  lady,  flic  will  fcrvc  tlic  Duke.    Johssom. 

L  3  Sir 
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Sir  To.  Who  ?^  Sir  Andrew  Ague-check  ? 
.    Mar.  Ay,  he. 

Sir  To.  He's  as  tall  a  man  as  any's  in  lUyria. 

Mar.  What's  that  to  the  purpofe  ? 

Sir  To.  Why,  he  has  three  thoufand  ducats  a  year, 

Mar.  Ay,  but  heUl  have  but  a  year  in  all  thefedu* 
cats :  he's  a  viry  fool,  and  a  prodigal. 

Sir  To.  Fie,  that  you'll  fay  fo !  he  plays  o'th'  viol* 
de-gambo  ',  and  fpeaks  three  or  four  languages  word 
for  word  without  book,  and  hath  all  the  good  gifts  of 
nature. 

Mar.  He  hath,  indeed, — almoft  natural :  for,  bc- 
fides  that  he's  a  fool,  he's  a  great  quarreller ;  and,  but 
that  he  hath  the  gift  of  a  coward  to  allay  the  guft  he 
hath  in  quarrelling,  'tis  thought  among  the  prudent^ 
he  woyld  quickly  have  the  gift  of  a  grave. 

Sir  To.  By  this  hand,  they  are  fcoundrels  and  fub« 
fraftors  that  fay  fo  of  him.     Who  are  they  ? 

Mar'  They  that  add  moreover,  he's  drunk  pightly 
in  your  company. 

Sir  To.  With  drinking  healths  to  my  piece :  I'll 
flrink  to  }ier  as  long  as  there's  a  palTage  in  my  throat, 
and  drink  in  lllyria. .  He's  a  coward,  and  a  coyftril, 
that  will  not  drink  to  my  niece^  till  his  brains  turn 
p'the  toe  like  a  parilh-top.  What,  wench  ?  ♦  Caftili- 
^no  Vplgo ;  for  here  comes  Sir  Apdrew  Ague- face. 

^  vioiJe-gam^o,]    The  'vioI-Je-'gamio  fccms,  in  our  au- 

thor's t]rae>  to  have'betfn  a  veryfafhionable  inflrument.  In  TSi 
Jitiurti/rcm  Parmajfus^  i6q6,  it  is  nienuofied  with  its  proper  4e^ 
rivation. 

f  *  Her  nfhl-Jt'gamho  is  hf r  b^ft  content 

•*  For  'twixt  her  legs  (he  holds  her  inftrumcnt.** 

Jn  the  old  dramatic  writers  frequent  mention  is  made  of «  cafi  cf 
%fio/s,  confiA^in^  of  the  wcI'iligamSo,  the  tenor»  and  the  treble. 

Stbevbns, 

♦-^ CMli3.no  vulgc;]  We  (hould  read  voii^.    1q  En« 

glifh,  put  on  your  Caflilian  countenance ;  that  is,  your  grave,  Ui^ 
}cmn  |coks.    The  Oxford  editor  has  taken  my  emendation :  But, 
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Enter  Sir  Andrew. 

Sir  And.  Sir  Toby  Bdch !  how  now,  Sir  Toby 
Bdch  ? 

Sr  To.  Sweet  Sir  Andrew ! 

Sir  And.  Blcfs  you,  fair  ftirew. 

Mar.  And  you  too,  fir. 

Sir  To.  Accoft,  Sir  Andrew,  accoft. 

Sir  And.  What's  that  ? 

Sir  To.  My  niece's  chamber-maid. 

Sir  And.  Good  miftrefs  Accoft,  I  dcfire  better  ac- 
quaintance. 

Mar.  My  name  is  Mary,  Sir. 

Sir  And.  Good  Mrs.  Mary  Accoft, 

SirTo.  You  millake,  knight :  accoft,  is,  front  her, 
board  her,  woo  her,  aflail  her. 

Sir  And.  By  my  troth,  I  would  not' undertake  her 
m  this  company^     Is  that  the  meaning  of  accoft? 

Mar.  Fare  you  well,  gentlemen. 

Sir  To,  An  thou  kt  her  part'fo.  Sir  Andrew,  would 
thou  might'ft  never  draw  fword  agaiin. 

Sir  And.  An  you  part  fo,  miftrcfe,  I  would  I  might 
never  draw  fword  again.  Fair  lady,  do  you  think, 
you  have  fools  in  hand  ? 

\rj  Caftilian  countenance^  he  fuppofes  it^eant  moft  civil  and  court- 
ly looks.  It  is  plaio,  he  underflands  gravity  and  formality  to  be 
ciirility  and  coartlinefs.     Warburton. 

CufiiUan9  njolgo.  I  meet  with  the  word  Cafiiliaa  and  CaJlJ" 
Jiofu  in  feveral  of  the  old  comedies.  Ji  is  difHcult  to  aflign  any 
peculiar  propriety  to  it,  as  it  appears  to  have  been  ufed  as  a  cant 
term.  TJbe  boft^  in  theAf.  W.  oflVinifor^  cails  Caius  a  CaftiUan- 
king  Urinal  \  and  in  the  Mtrry  DevtJ  c/  Eilmonton^  one  of  the 
charaders  fays.  Ha  !  my  Caflilian  dialogues  7  in  an  old  comedy 
call'd  Look  about  you^  1 600,  it  is  join*d  with  another  toper's  excla- 
mation very  frequent  in  Shakefpeare : 

"  And  Rivo  will  he  cry,  and  Caftilt  too.*' 

So  again  in  Hey^Mp§d*s  Jenjj  of  Malt a^^  i^33« 

Hey,  Rj*uo  Cajliliano^  man's  a  man.    Stbevins. 

L  4  Mar'^ 
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Mar.  Sir,  I  have  not  yoo  by  the  hand. 

Sir  And.  Marry,  but  you  Ihall  havcVud  hereof 
my  hand. 

M&r.  Now,  fir,  thought  is  free:  I  pray  you,  bring 
your  hand  to  the  buttery-bar,  and  Jet  it  drink. 

Sir  And.  Wherefore,  fweet  heart  ?  what's  your  mcr 
taphor  ? 

Mar.  It's  dry,  fir  ^ 

Sir  And.  Why,  I  think  fo  :  I  am  not  fuch  an  afs» 
but  I  can  keep  niy  hand  dry.     Bpt  what's  your  jeft  ? 

Mar.  A  dry  jeft,  fir. 

Sir  And.  Are  yoq  full  of  them  ? 

Mar.  Ay,  fir ;  I  have  them  at  my  fingers  ends : 
marry,  now  I  let  gp  your  hand,  I  am  barren. 

[Exii  Maria^ 

Sir  To.  Q  knight,  thou  lack*ft  a  c\ip  of  canary : 
When  did  I  fee  thee  fo  put  down  ? 

Sir  And.  Never  in  your  life,  I  think ;  unlefs  you  fee 
penary  put  me  down:  Methinks,  fometimes  I  have 
no  more  wit  than  a  chrifti^,  or  an  ordinarv  man  has: 
but  I  am  a  great  eater  of  beef,  and, .  I  believe,  that 
fdocs  harm  tq  n>y  vit. 

Sir  To.  No  queftion. 

Sir  And.  An  I  thought  that,  Fd  forfwear  it,  HI 
Tide  home  to-morrow.  Sir  Toby. 

Sir  To.  pGurqfiry^  my  dear  knight. 

Sir  And.  What  xspourquoy?-  do^  or  not  do?  I  would, 
I  had  beflowcd  that  time  in  the  tongues,  that  I  have 
in  fencing,  dancing,  and  bear-baiting.  Q,  had  I 
but  followed  the  arts  I 

Sir  To.  Then  hadft  thou  had  an  excellent  head  of 
hair.  -       ,. 

'  //'/  dry^  j^".]  What  is  the  jeft  of  Jry  hand,  I  know  not  ajjry 

better  than  Sir  Andrew.    It  may  pofltbly  mean,  a  hand  with  no 

'  money  in  it;  or,  according  to  the  rules  of  phyfiognomy,  /he  may 

intend  to  infinuate,  that  it  is  not  a  lover's  hand,  a  moid  hanq 

tcing  vulga^y  accoimfed  a  fxga  of  an  amorous  confiitution. 

JOHNSOW* 

Sir 
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Sir  And.  Why,  would  that  have  tnended  my  h^Hr  ? 

Sir  To.  Paft  queftion  \  jfor  *  thou  fecft,  it  will  not 
curl  by  nature. 

Sir  And.  But  it  becomes  me  wqU  enough,  does'c 
not? 

Sir  To.  Excellent !  it  hangs  like  flax  on  a.diftaff; 
and  I  hope  to  fee  a  houfe-wife  takcihcc  between  her 
legs,  and  fp;n  it  off. 

Sir  And.  Faith,  Til  home  to-morrow.  Sir  Toby  ; 
your  niece  will  not  be  fcen  ;  or,  if  (he  be,  it*s  four  to 
one  IheMI  none  of  me.  The  count  himfclf  here,  hard 
fey,  wooes  her. 

Sir  Tv.  -SheMl  none  o'the  count ;  (he'll  not  match 
^bove  her  degree,  neither  in  eftatc,  years,  nor  wit;  I 
h^vc  heard  her  fwear  it.     Tut,  there's  life  in't,  man. 

Sir  And.  Fll  ftay  a  month  longer.  I  am  a  fellow 
.0*the  ftrangeft  mind  i'the  word  :  I  delight  in  maiks 
9nd  revels  fometimes  altogether. 

Sir  To.  Art  thou  good  atthefekick-ihaws,  knight? 

Sir  And.  As  any  man  in  lUyria,  whatfoever  he  be, 
under  the  degree  of  my  betters';  ^  and  yet  I  will  not 
compare  with  an  old  man. 

Sir  To.  What  is  thy  eiccellcnce  in  a  galliard,  fcfiight  ? 

Sir  And.  Faith,  I  can  cut  a  caper. 

Sir  To.  And  I  can  cut  the  mutcon  to*t. 

*In  former  copies,  tb»ufieft^  H  nvillnot  cool  my  nature i] 

^eadi  ifwiilMot  CURL  by  mature.    The  joke  is  evident. 

Warbvrton* 

^  "  and  yet  I  voiH  net  compare  nuith  an  oU  man*]    This 

isinteaded  as  a  fatire  on  that  common  vanity  Of  old  men,  in  pre- 
Icrring  their  own  umes,  and  the  paft  generation,  to  the  prefent. 

Warburton. 

This  ftroke  of  pretended  fatire,  but  ill  accords  with  the  cha- 
raAer  of  the  fbolifh  knight.  A^ue»chetk^  though  willine  enough 
to  arsogate  to  himfelf  fuch  experience  as  is  commonly  the  acqui- 
fition  of  age,  is  yet  careful  to  exempt  his  perfon  from  compari- 
ibn  wiih  its  bodily  weaknefs.  In  (hort,  he  would  fay  what  Fal- 
|bff fays,^/  am  Ad  in  mthing  hut  f^tj  und$rjlanding,     Ste'evsns. 

Sir 
2 
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&>  And.  And,  I  think,  I  have  the  bacb-trick,  fim« 
ply  as  ftrong  as  any  man  in  Illyria. 

Sir  To.  Wherefore  are  thcfe  things  hid  ?  wherefore 
have  thcfe  gifts  a  curtain  before  them  ?  are  they  like 
to  take  dult,  like  miftrefs  Mali's  pifture  ?  why  doft 
thou  not  go  to  church  in  a  galliard,  and  come  home 
in  a  coranto  ?  my  very  walk  Ihould  be  a  jig ;  1  would 
not  fo  much  as  make  water,  but  in  a  fink-a-pacc. 
What  doft'  thou  mean  ?  is  it  a  world  to  hide  virtues 
in  ?  I  did  think,  by  the  excellent  conftitution  of  thy 
leg,  it  was  form'd  under  the  ftar  of  a  galliard. 

Sir  And.  Ay,  'tis  ftrong,  and  it  does  indifferent  well 
in  a  flame-colour*d  docking '.  Shall  we  fet  about 
fome  revels  ? 

Sir  To.  What  fhall  we  do  elfc  ?  were  we  not  born 
under  Taurus  ? 

Sir  And.  Taurus  ?  that's  fides  and  heart  ^ 

Sir  To.  No,  fir,  it  is  legs  and  thighs.  Let  me  fee 
thee  caper  i   ha!  higher:  ha,  ha! excellent! 

SCENE    IV. 

'  Changes  to  the  palace. 

Enter  Valentine^  and  Fiola  in  matCs  attire. 

Val.  If  the  Duke  continue  thefe  favours  towards 
you,  Cefario,  you  are  like  to  be  much  advanced  \  he 
hath  known  you  but  three  days,  and  already  you  arc 
rio  ftranger. 

'flam-eolour^J  ftocking.']   The  old  copy  readfl--^  /cwV 


coloured ftock.  Stoki^gs  were  in  Shakefpeare's  time,  ctWcAftoeks. 
The  fame  foHcItude  concerning  the  furniture  of  the  legs  makes  a 
part  of  mailer  Stephen's  charadcr  in  E*ocrj  Man  in  bis  Humour^ 
I  think  mj  leg  nnouU  foov)  ivell  in  afilk  hofi.  St  E  EVE NS. 
»  Taurus  ?  thai* s fides  anihea  /.]  Alluding  to  the  medical  aflro- 
logy  ftill  prcferved  in  almanacks,  which  refers  the  affeftions  of 
particular  parts  of  the  body,  to  the  predominance  of  particular 
cociiellations.     Johnson. 

Vio, 
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Vio.  You  cither  fear  his  humour,  or  my  negligence, 
^c  you  call  in  queftion  the  continuance  pf  hi$  low^. 
1%  he  inconltant,  fir,  in  his  favours  ? 

FaL  No,  believe  me. 

Enter  Duke^  Curio^  and  attendants. 

yio.  I  thank  vou,  here  comes  the  count, 

Duke.  Who  (aw  Cefario,  ho  ? 

Vio,  On  your  attendance,  my  lord  ;  here. 

Luke.  Stand  you  a-while  aloof. — Cefario, 
Thou  know'ft  no  lefs,  Jjut  all :  I  have  unclafp'd 
To  thee  the  book  even  of  my  fecret  foul. 
Therefore,  good  youth,  addrcfs  thy  gait  unto  her  j 
Be  not  deny  *d  accefs,  (land  at  her  doors. 
And  tell  them,  there  thy  fixed  foot  {hall  grow, 
'Till  thou  have  audience. 

Vio.  Sure,  my  noble  lord. 
If  flic  be  fo  abandoned  to  her  forrow 
As  it  is  fpoke,  fhe  never  will  admit  me. 

Duke.  Be  clamorous,  and  leap  all  civil  bounds^ 
Jlather  than  make  unprofited  return. 

Vio.  Say,  I  do  fpeak  with  her,  my  lord ;  what  then  ? 

Duke.  O,  then,  unfold  the  paflion  of  my  love. 
Surprize  her  with  difcourfe  of  my  dear  faith  : 
It  (hall  become  thee  well  to  aft  my  woes  •, 
She  will  attend  it  better  in  thy  youth. 
Than  in  a  nuncio  of  more  grave  afpcdl. 

Vio.  I  think  not  fo,  my  lord. 

Duke.  Dear  lad,  believe  it  •, 
For  they  (hall  yet  belie  thy  happy  years. 
That  fay,  thou  art  a  man :  Diana's  lip 
Is  not  more  fmooth  and  rubious  ;  thy  fmall  pipe 
Is  as  the  maiden's  organ,  (hrili,  and  found. 
And  all  is  femblative — a  woman's  part ". 

*  — —  a  *tvcman*j  part  J] 
That  is,  thy  proper  part  in  a  play  would  be  a  woman's.'  Women 
«rc*thcii  pcrfonated  |)y  boys.     Johnson. 

J  know, 
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I  know,  thy  confttfUation  is  right  apt 

For  this  affair^ — Some  four,  or  five,  atfiead  him$ 

All,  if  you  will  •,  for  I  myfclf  ajn  :bcfl; 

"When  Icaft  in  company. — Brofpcr  well  in  this. 

And  thou  (halt  live  as  freely  as  thy  Iprd, 

To  call  his  fortunes  thine. 

Via.  rildomybeft 
To  woo  your  lady :  [Exit  Duke.']  yet,  a  banful  ftrife ! 
Who-c'cr  1  woo,  myfelf  5yould;be  his  wife.    [^4iaa. 

S  C  E  N  E    V. 

Olivia's  boufe. 
Enter  Maria  and  Clown. 

Mar.  Nay,  either  .tell  ope  where  thou  haft  been,  oc 
I  will  not  open  my  lips  fo  w.ide.as  a  brittle  may  enter, 
in  way  of  thy  excufe :  joiy'lady  will  hang  thee  for 
thy  abfence. 

Clo.  Let  her  hang  .me :  he,  (hat  is  well  hang'd  in 
this  world,  needs  fear  no  colours. 

Mar.  Make  that  good. 

Clo.  He  fhall  fee  none  to  fear. 

Mar.  A  good  *  lenten  anfwer :  I  can  tell  thee  where 
that  faying  was  born,  of,  I  fear  no  colours. 

Clo.  Where,  good  miftrefs  Mary  ? 

Mar.  In  the  wars  ;  and  that  m^y  you  be  bold  to 
fay  in  your  foolery. 

Clo.  Well,  God  give  them  wifdom  that  have  it;  and 
thofe  that  are  fools,  let  them  ufe  their  talents. 

Mar.  Yet  you  will  be  hang*d  for  being  fo  long  ab- 
f^nt,  or  be  turned  away ;  is  not  that  as  good  as  a  hang* 
Ing  to  you  ? 

Clo.  Marry,  a  good  hanging  prevents  a  bad  mar* 

*  ■  lin'en  an/<ujtr :— ]    A  l(£m\  or  as  wc  now  call  it,  a  Jfy 

anfwer.     Johnson* 
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riA^v  ^  ^^  f^^  ttimiag  away,  let  futnmer  bear  it  out. 

Mar.  You  are  refolute  then  ? 

Clo^  Not  fo  neither-,  but  I  am  refolv^d  on  two  points. 

AUr.  That  if  one  break^,  the  other  will  hold! ;  or, 
if  bdth  break,  your  gafkins  fall. 

C&.  Apt,  in  good  fahh ;  very  apt !  Wdl^  go  thy 
nfef  i  if  Sir  Toby  would  leave  drinking,  thou  wcrt  as. 
witty  a  piece  of  Eve's  fielh  as  any  in  lUyria. 

M^.  Peachy  you  rogue,  no  more  o'^that^  here 
coxites  my  kdy :  make  your  exGufe  wifely^  you  were 
hrft.  [£;»/. 

Enter  Olivia^  and  MahoUo. 

Clo.  Wit,  and't  be  thy  will,  put  tnt  into  a  good 
fooling  !  Thofe  wits,  tlKit  think  thdy  have  thee,  do 
very  Oft  prove  fools ;  and  I,  that  am  furc  I  lack  thee, 
may  pafs  for  a  wife  man.  For  what,  fays  Quinapa- 
las  ?  Better  be  a  wiity  fool,  than  a  fboliflb  wit  ♦.— 
God  blefs  thee,  lady !  . 

Oti.  Take  the  fool  away. 

Clo.  Do  you  not  heaf,  fellows  ?  take  away  the  ladyJ 


and  fir  turnmg  away,  /r/ Aimmer  htarit  oui*^  This 


ieems  to  6e  a  pun  from  the  neai^efs  in  the  pronunciation  of 
turning  a^way  and  turning  offwhey^ 

I  found  this  obfervacion  among  fome  papers  of  the  late  Or. 
Letherlandy  for  the  perufal  of  which,  am  happy  to  have  an  op- 
portunity of  returning  my  particalar  thanks  to  Mr.  Glover,  th6 
author  of  MeJea  and  LeonidtUy  by  v/hoifi,  before,  I  had  been  obli- 
ged only  in  common  \^th  the  red  of  the  world. 

I  am  of  dpiaion  that  this  note,  however  fpetious^  is  wrOn?, 
the  literal  meaning  being  eafy  and  appofite.  For  turning  awa/^  Ttt 
fiumur  bear  it  out.  It  is  common  for  unfettted  and  vagrant  ferv- 
ing  men,  to  grow  negligent  df  their  bufinefs  towards  fumraer ; 
aud  the  fifta^tng  of  this  parage  is,  if  1  am  iurmd  amioy^  tb§  md* 
nfuntages  of  the  approaching  fummer  will  bear  m/,  or  fnfport  allthi 
tncowewknces  of  d^mijjkn  j  for  I Jhallfnd  employment  in  eftnry  fields 
and  lodging  under  enjery  hedge.     St  t  eve  n5. 

^  Hall,  in  his  Chronicle^  fpeaking  of  the  death  off  Sif  Thoxati 
More,  fdys,  that  he  knows  ntst  whe^er  tacidl  him  afooUJh  wfe 
ikHr^'  tr  a  nnifefiolijh  man.    Johnson. 
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OIL  Go  to,  y'are  a  diy  fool  9  FU  no  tnofe  of  you : 
befides,  you  grow  difhoneft. 

Clo.  Two  ^ulcs,  Madona,  that  drink  and  good 
counfel  will  amend :  for  give  the  dry  fool  drink,  then 
is  the  fool  not  dry :  Bid  the  diflioneft  man  mend  him* 
felf ;  if  he  mend,  he  is  no  longer  diihonefl: ;  if  he  can^^ 
not,  let  the  botcher  mend  him.  Any  thing,  that's 
mended,  is  but  patch'd  :  virtue,  that  tranfgrefles,  ia 
but  patch'd  with  fin  -,  and  fin^  that  amends,  is  but 
patch'd  with  i^irtue.  If  that  this  fimple  fyllogifm  will 
ferve,  fo  i  if  it  will  not,  what  remedy  ?  as  there  is  no 
true  cuckold  but  calamity,  fo  beauty's  a  flower :  the 
lady  bade  take  away  the  fool,  therefore,  I  fay  again, 
take  her  away, 

OH.  Sir,  I  bade  them  take  away  you. 

Clc.  Mifprifion  in  the  higheft  degree  ! — Lady,  Ctf- 
iullus  nonfacit  tnofiachum ;  that's  as  much  as  to  fay,  I 
wear  not  motley  in  my  brain.  Good  Madona,  give 
me  leave  to  prove  you  a  fool. 

on.  Can  you  do  it  ? 

Clo.  Dexteroufly,  good  Madona.^ 

on.  Make  your  proof. 

Clo,  I  muft  catechize  you  for  it,  Madona;  Good 
my  moufe  of  virtue,  anfwer  me. 

OIL  Well,  fir,  for  want  of  other  idlenefs.  Til  bide 
your  proof. 

Qo.  Good  Madona,  why  mourn^ft  thou  ^ 

OIL  Good  fool,  for  my  brother's  death. 

Clo.  I  think,  his  foul  is  in  hell,  Madona« 

OU.  1  know  his  foul  is  in  heaven,  fooL 

Clo.  The  more  fool. you,  Madona,  to  mourn  fof 
your  brother's  foul  being  in  heaven*  Take  away  the 
fool,  gentlemen. 

OIL  What  think  you  of  this  fool,  Malvotio  ?  doth 
he  not  mend  ? 

M{/.  Yes  y  and  (hall  do,  till  the  pangs  of  death 

ihak^ 
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fhake  him.  Infirmity,  that  decays  the  wife,  doth  ever 
make  better  the  fool. 

Clo.  God  fend  you,  fir,  a  fpeedy  infirmity,  for  the 
better  encreafing  your  folly  I  Sir  Toby  will  be  fwqrn, 
that  I  am  no  fox  ;  but  he  will  not  pafs  his  word  for 
two  pence,  that  you  are  no  fool. 

OIL  How  fay  you  to  that,  Malvolio  ? 

MaL  I  marvel  your  ladylhip  takes  delight  in  fuch 
a  barren  rafcal ;  1  faw  him  put  down  the  other  day 
with  an  ordinary  fool,  that  has  no  more  brain  than  a. 
ftone.  Look  you  now,  he's  out  of  his  guard  already ; 
unlefs  you  laugh  and  ipinifter  occafion  to  him,  he  is 
g^gg*^*  I  protcft,  I  take  thefe  wife  men,  that  crow 
fo  at  thefe  fet  kind  of  fools,  no  better  than  the  fools* 
Zanies. 

bit.  O,  you  are  fick  of  felf  love,  Malvolio,  and 
tafte  with  a  diftcmpcr'd  appetite.  To  be  generous, 
guiltlefs,  and  of  free  difpofition,  is  to  take  thofe 
things  for  bird -bolts  that  you  deem  cannon-bullets  : 
There  is  no  flander  in  an  allow'd  fool,  though  he  do 
nothing  but  rail  \  nor  no  railing  in  a  known  difcreet 
man,  though  he  do  nothing  but  reprove.      ^ 

C/o.  *  Now  Mercury  indue  thee  with  leafing,  for 
thou  fpeak*ft  well  of  fools  I 

^  Hffw  Mercury  inJue  tbti  nvitb  leasing,  for  thoufptak^ft  nvill 
9ffcoh!'\  This  is  a  l^upid  blunder.  We  (hould  read,  wtk 
PLEASING, /.  «.  with  eloquence,  make  thee  a  gracious  and  power- 
ful fpeaker,  for  Mercury  was  the  god  of  orators  as  well  as  cheats* 
But  the  fkrik  editors,  who  did  not  underlland  the  phrafe,  indui 
tint  withfl^^fingy  made  this  foolifli  correftion  ;  more  excufable, 
however,  than  the  lafl  editor's,  who,  when  this  emendation  wa.s 
^inted  out  to  him,  would  make  one  of  his  own ;  and  fo  in  his 
Oxford  Edition ,  reads,  njoitb  L  e  a  r  n  in  g  ;  without  troubling  him- 
felf  to  fatisfy  the  reader  how  the  firft  editor  (hould  blunder  in  a 
word  fo'eafy  to  be  underftood  as  Uarning^  tho'  they  well  might  ia 
the  word  fliofifig,  as  it  is  ufed  ia  this  place.     Warburton. 

I  think  the  preient  reading  more  humourous.  Maj  Mtrcury 
teach  tbti  t§  lit^  fintt  thtu  liift  in  favour  of  fools  •    Johnson. 

Enttr 
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Eatir  Maria.   . 

* 

Mat.  Madam,  there  is  at  the  gate  a  yotmg  gentle' 
man,  much  defires  ta  fpeak  with  you. 

OU*  From  the  count  Orfido,  is  it  ? 

Mar.  I  know  not,  madam  ^  ^tt$  a  fair  young  matfi^ 
and  well  attended. 
-  OU.  Who  of  my  peopte  hold  htm  iff  delay  ? 

Mar.  Sir  Toby,  madam,  your  uncfc. 

Olu  Fetch  him  off,  1  pray  you,  he  fpcaks  notfimtf 
.But  madman  :  Fie  on  him  F  Go  you,  Malvoiio ;  if  it 
he  a  fuit  from  the  count,  I  am  fick,  or  not  at  home : 
What  you  wiU,  to  difmils  it.  [£x//  Maholio.']  Now 
you  (ee,  fir,  how  your  fooling  grows  old,  and  people 
diffike  it. 

,  Clo.  Thpu  haft  fpoke  £br  us^  Madona,  as  if  thy 
eldeft  (on  fliould  be  a  fool :  whofe  fcoH  Jprc  cram 
with  brains,  for  here  comes  one  of  thy  km  has  amoft 
littdkpiamaterl 

Enkr  Sir  Toly^ 

OIL  By  mine  honour,  half  dvunk«->-Wh2t  i&  he  af 
the  gate,  coufm  ? 

Sir  Td.  A  genttcnian. 

Oli.  A  gentleman  ?  wliat  gentleman  ? 

Sir  To.  *^*Tis  a  gentleman  here — A  plague  tfthefr 
pickle  herring ! — How  now,  fot  ? 

Clo.  Good  Sir  Toby, 

^  'Tis  a  gentleman.  Heae  ]  He  had  belbre  (M  it  wat  a  gtnfll^ 
xnan.  He  was  afked  what  gentleman  ?  and  be  maltes  this  reply  ; 
which,  it  is  plain^  is*  corrupt,  and  fhonld  be  read  ihosp 

*TisageMiliman'HMi9.. 
!.  e.  finne  lady's  eldeft  Ton  jaft  come  oat  of  the  narfery  U  for  thSr 
was  the  appeannce  Viola  made  in  meki's  cUtthes.    See  the  char 
rafter  Mai vdio  draws  of  him  prefently  after.    W a  a  b  o  aTon* 

Can  any  tbin^  be  plainer  than  that  Sir  Toby  was  going  to  de^ 
lerfbe  the  gentleman,  but  was  intcrrttpted  by  the  effcfb  of  his 
pickJi  herring  ?  I  wonki  print  h,  as  an  impcrk^  ieantence.  Mjf. 
Edwards  ha»  the  fame  obfervation.    Stbbvins. 
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Oli.  Coofiftf  coufin,  how  have  you  come  fo  early 
by  this  lethargy  i 

Sir  To.  Letchery !  I  defy  letchery :  there's  one  at 
the  gate. 

Off.  Ay,  marry  5  what  is  he  ? 

Sir  To.  Let  him  be  the  devil  and  he  will,  I  care 
not:  give  me  faith,  fay  I.    Well,  it's  all  one.  [Exif. 

OH.  What's  a  drunken  man  tike,  fool  i 

Ckn  Like  a  drown'd  man,  a  fool,  and  a  madman : 
ODe  draught  above  heat  ^  ilnakes  him  a  fool  \  the  fe-* 
cood  mads  him,  and  a  third  drowns  him; 

Oli.  Go  thou  and  feek  the  coroner,  and  let  him  fit 
o'mycoufini  for  he's  in  the  third  degree  of  drink; 
he'sdrown'd :  go,  look  after  him. 

Ck.  He  is  but  mad  yet,  Madona ;  and  the  fool 
fluU  look  to  the  madman.  [£x//  Oomi. 

Re-enter  Malvolio. 

Mdl.  Madam,  yond  young  fellow  fwears  he  will 
jpeak  with  you.  I  told  him,  you  were  fick ;  he  takes 
on  him  to  imderftand  fo  much,  and  therefore  comes 
to  fpeak  with  you.  I  told  him  you  were  afleep ;  he 
fccms  to  have  a  fore  knowledge  of  that  too,  and  there- 
fore coaies  tp  fpeak  with  you.  What  is  to  be  faid  to 
him,  lady  ?   he's  fortified  againft  any  denial. 

OIL  Tell  him,  he  fhall  not  fpeak  with  me. 

Mai.  He  has  been  told  fo  %  and  he  fays,  he'll '  ftand 

at 

'  — —  ahovt  bfat]  u  c,  above  the  ftatc  of  being  hot  in  a  proper 
degree.     Ste-svbns. 

• *fiandatycur  door  like  ajheriff^s  /<?/,—]  It  was  the  cuf- 

tom  for  that  officer  to  have  \2irvtf0Jis  fet  up  at  his  door,  as  an  in- 
dication of  hit  office.  The  original  of  which  was,  that  the  king's 
proclamations,  and  other  public  a^s,  might  be  affixed  thereon  by 
mf  of  publication.     So  John/on^ s  E'vtry  Mam  QUi  tf  bit  Humour ^ 


*fttt^ 


To  the  lord  Cbanctllor*s  tomb,  or  tbt  Shrivts  pofts* 
Vol.  IV.  M  $9 
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at  your  door  Uke  a  (heriff's  poft,  and  be  the  fupporter 
to  a  bench,  but  he'll  (peak  with  you. 

OIL  What  kind  o*man  is  he  ?   ! 

MaL  Why,  of  mankind. 

OH.  What  manner  of  man  ? 

Mai.  Of  very  ill  manners ;  he*ll  fpcak  with  you, 
will  you  or  no. 

Oli.  Of  what  perfonage,  and  years,  is  he  ? 

MaL  Not  yet  old  enough  for  a  man,  nor  young 
enough  for  a  boy ;  as  a  fquafh  is  before  'tis  a  peafcod, 
or  a  codling  when  'tis  almofl:  an  apple :  'tis  with  him 
e'en  (landing  water,  between  boy  and  man.  He  is 
very  wc;ll  favour'd,  and  he  fpeaks  very  (hrewitbly ; 
one  would  think,  his  mother's  milk  were  fcarce  out  of 
him. 

OIL  Let  him  approach  :  Call  in  my  gentle¥K>nian. 

MaL  Gentlewoman,  my  lady  calls.  |^£xr/. 

Enter  Maria. 

OIL  Give  me  my  veil :  come,  throw  it  o'er  my  face  j 
We'll  once  more  hear  Or(ino's  embs^y. 

So  tgain  in  the  old  play  caHed  LiMgua^ 

Knows  be  h9^  to  licome  m/carUtgOHMm^  bath  hi  a  pair  •f/rififfifAn 
0t  bit  door?     WaRBURTOn. 

Dr.  Letherlaod  was  of  opinion^  that  "  by  this  poft  is  meant  a 
**  poft  to  mount  his  horfe  from,  a  horfeblock,  which,  by  the  caf- 
"  torn  of  the  city,  is  fiill  placed  at  the  iherilF's  door/' 

In  The  Conttntion  fir  Honour  and  Riches,  a  mafque  by  SUxly^ 
1633,  one  of  the  competitors  fivears 

••  By  the  Sbrieve's  fofl,  &c.** 
Again,  in  JfToman  nenter  *vex*di  Com.  by  Rowley,  1632,  ' 
"  If  e'er  I  live  to  fee  thee  (heriff  of  London, 
•*  ril  gild  thy  painted/^/  cum  privilegio.'' 
Again,  in  Cjnibia^s  ReveL,  by  B.  Jonibn, 

*-»<«  The  provident  painting  ofhUpofis,  againft  he  ihould  haTO 
••  been  prsetor/'    Steivini. 
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Enter  Viola. 

Vio.  The  hondurable  ladjr  of  the  houfe,  which  is 
flic? 

OU.  Speak  tome,  I  (hall  anfwer  for  her ;  Your 
will? 

Vio.  Moft  radiant,  exquifitc,  and  unmatchable  beau- 
ty  1  pray  you,  tell  me,  if  this  be  the  lady  of  the 

houfe,  for  I  never  faw  her.  I  would  be  loth  to  caft 
iway  my  fpeech ;  for,  befides  that  it  is  excellently 
well  penn'd,  I  have  taken  great  pains  to  con  it.  Good 
beauties,  let  me  fuftain  no  fcorn ;  '  I  am  very  comp* 
tible,  even  to  the  lead  (inifter  ufage. 

OH,  Whence  cartic  you,  fir  ? 

Vio.  I  can  fay  little  more  than  I  have  ftudied,  and 
that  queftion's  out  of  my  part.     Good  gentle  One, 

five  me  modeft  affurance,  if  you  be  the  lady  of  the 
oofc,  that  I  may  proceed  in  my  fpeech. 

Oti.  Are  you  a  comedian  ? 

Vio.  No,  my  profound  heart:  and  yet,  by  the  very 
fangs  of  malice,  I  fwear,  I  am  not  that  I  play.  Are 
you  the  lady  of  the  houfe  ? 

on.  If  I  do  not  ufurp  myfclf,  I  am. 

Vio.  Moft  certain,  if  you  are  (he,  you  do  ufurp 
yourfelf  i  for  what  is  yours  to  beftow,  is  not  yours  to 
rcfcrve.  But  this  is  from  my  commiflion.  I  will  on 
with  my  fpeech  in  your  praife,  and  then  (hew  you  the 
heart  of  my  meflage. 

OH.  Come  to  what  is  important  in't :  I  forgive  you 
the  praife. 

Vio.  Alas,  I  took  great  pains  to  ftudy  it,  and  'tis 
poetical. 

» /  am  mry  camptibU^  ComptilU  for  ready  to  call  to  ac- 
count.   Warburton. 

Viola  fccms  to  mean  juft  the  contrary.  She  begs  (he  may  not 
be  treated  with  f^orn,  bccaufe  (he  is  very  fubmiffive,  even  i» 
Ugbtermarks  of  reprehchfion.     Steev^ks. 

M  2  OH. 
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OIL  It  is  the  more  like  to  be  feign'd.  I  pray  yoOf 
keep  it  in.  I  heard  you  were  faucy  ac  my  gaits ;  and 
I  allowM  ybur  approach,  rather  to  wonder  at  you  than 
to  hear  you.  If  you  be  not  mad,  be  gone  ;  if  you 
have  realbn,  be  brief:  'tis  not  that  time  of  the  moon 
with  me,  to  make  one  in  fo  '  Skipping  a  dialogue. 

Mar.  Will  you  hoift  fail,  fir?  here  lies  your  way. 

Vio.  No,  good  fwabber ;  I  am  to  hull  here  a  little 
longer. — Some  mollification  for  your  *  giant,  fwcet 
lady. 

^  OIL  Tell  me  your  mind. 

Vio.  y  am  a  meflenger. 

OH,  Sure,  you  have  fome  hideous  matter  to  deliver, 
when  the  courtcfy  of  it  is  fo  fearful.  Speak  your 
office. ' 

Vio.  It  alone  concerns  your  ear.  I  bring  no  over- 
ture of  ^ar,  no  taxation  ctf  homage ;  1  hold  the  olive 
in  my  hand :'  my  words  are  as  full  of  peace  as  piatter. 

Oil.  Yet  you  began  rudely.  What  are  you  ?  what 
would  you  ? 

Vio.  The  rudenefs,  that  hath  appeared  in  me,  have 
1  learn'd  from  my  entertainment.  What  I  am,  and 
what  I  would,  are  as  fecret  as  maiden-head :  to.  your 
ears,  divinity ;  to  any  other's,  prophanation. 

■ A>/'»^-— ]  Wild,  froKck,  mad.    Johnson. 

*  Scmt  mollification  for  your  grant,]  Ladif  s»  in  rotaancey  ate 
guarded  by  giants,  who  repel  all  improper  or  troublefoiiie  ttd* 
vances.  Viola  feeing  tbe  waiting-maid  lb  eager  to  oppole  her 
meiTage,  in  treats  Olivia  to  pacify  her  giaot.    Johnson. 

3  Vio.  — /til  trteycur  minify  I  am  a  mrJeHgtr.}  Thcfe  words  msft 
be  divided  between  the  two  fpeakers  thus, 

OH.  Tell  me  your  mittd. 

Vio.  I  am  a  mejjknger. 
Viola  growing  troublefome,  Olivia  woold  djfinifs  her»  and  there- 
fore  cuts  her  fhort  with  this  command.  Tell  mi  your  mind.  The 
other  taking  advanuge  of  the  ambiguity  of  the  word  miW,  whick 
iignifies  either  hfinefs  or  inclinations^  replies  as  if  (he  had  «fcd 
at  ia  the  latter  fcnfe^  lama  meffenger.    W  aruueton* 
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OH.  Give  us  the  jJace  alone.  [Exit  Maria.}  We  will 
hear  this  divinity.     Now,  fir,  what  is  your  text  ? 

yia.  Moft  fwcct  lady, . 

OIL  A  comforcable  dodrine,  and  much  may  be 
fiud  of  it.     Where  lies  your  text? 

Vio.  In  Orfino's  bofom. 

OH.  In  his  bofom^  in  what  chapter  of  his  bofom  ? 

Via.  To  anfwer  by  the  method,  in  the  firft  of  his 
heart. 

OH.  O,  I  have  read  it;  it  is  herefy.  Have  you  no 
more  to  lay  ? 

yio.  Good  madam,  let  me  fee  your  face. 

OH.  Have  you  anycommiflion  from  your  lord  to 
negotiate  with  my  face :  you  are  now  out  of  your 
text:  but  we  will  draw  the  curtain,  and  (hew  you  the 
pi&ure.  ♦  Look  you,  fir,  fuch  a  one  I  was  this  pre- 
fect :  Is*t  not  well  done  ?  \Unvetling^ 

Vio.  Excellently  done,  if  God  did  all. 

OH.  'Tis  in  grain,  Sir;  'twill  endure  wind  and 
weather. 

V%9.  *Tis  beauty  truly  blent,  whofe  red  and  white 
Nature'^  own  fweet  ^nd  cunning  hand  laid  on : 
Lady,  you  are  the  crueirfl:  She  alive, 

♦  L^tikyu^  fir^  fuch  a  one  I  was  ibis  prtfeht :  it^t  n9t  tuHl  done  /■] 
This  b  nonfenfe.  The  change  of  nxtas  to  'wear^  I  think,  clears 
all  up,  and  gives  the  expreifion  an  air  of  gallantry.  Viola 
prelTes  to  fee  Olivia's  face :  The  other  at  length  pulls  off  her  veil, 
and  fays ;  IVi  will  draw  the  curtain^  and  Jhato you  the  picture.  I 
wear  this  complexion  to  day,  I  may  wear  another  to- morrow  ;  jo-* 
cularly  intimating,  that  (he  painted.  The  other,  vexc  at  the  jeft, 
%s,  ««  Excellently  donf^  if  God  did  all."  Perhaps,  it  may  Be 
tme,  what  yon  fay  in  jeft  ;  otherwife  'cis  an  excellent  face.  'Tis 
iagraitf  &C.  replies  Olivia.     Warburton. 

lam  not  fatisfied  with  this  emendation.  She  fays,  I  'Lvat  this 
prefent,  inftead  of  faying  I  am  ;  becaufe  fhe  had  once  (hewn  lier- 
ielf,  and  perfonates  the  beholder,  who  is  afterwards  to  make  the 
Isolation.    Stbevbms. 
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*  If  you  will  lead  thefe  graces  to  the  grave. 
And  leave  the  world  no  copy. 

OH.  O,  fir,  I  will  not  be  fo  hard  hearted  :  I  will 
give  out  diverfe  fchediiles  of  my  beauty.  It  (hall  be 
inventoried ;  and  every  particle,  and  utenfil,  labellM 
to  my  will.  As,  item,  two  lips  indifferent  red,  lum^ 
two  grey  eyes,  with  lids  to  them,  Ifemj  one  neck, 
one  chin,  ^nd  fo  forth.  Were  you  fent  hither  to  praife 
nie? 

Fio.  I  fee  you,  what  you  are  :  you  are  too  proud  | 
But,  if  you  were  the  devil,  you  are  fair. 
My  lord  and  matter  loves  you  :  O,  fuch  love 
Could  be  but  recompens'd,  tho*  you  were  crown'd 
The  non-pareil  of  beauty ! 

OIL  How  does  he  love  me  ? 

Vio.  With  adorations,  with  fertHe  tears, 
f  With  groans  that  thunder  love,  with  (ighsof  fire. 

OIL  Your  lord  does  kpow  ipy  mind,  I  cannot  lovo 
him : 
Yet  I  fuppofe  him  virtuous,  know  him  pobje. 
Of  great  eftate,  of  frefti  and  ftainlefs  youth  ; 
In  voices  well  divulg'd,  free,  learned,  and  valiant  5 
And  in  dimenfion,  and  the  (hape  of  nature, 
A  gracious  perfon :  but  yet  I  cannot  love  him  i 
He  might  have  toolc  his  anfwer  long  ago. 

Vh,  If  I  did  love  you  in  my  matter's  flamC| 
With  fuch  a  fuffering,  fuch  a  deadly  life, 
Ip  your  (Jcnjal  I  would  find  no  fenfe, 

'  (fy^'^  *"^'^*'  l*^^  ^^'fi  ^^^^f'  f^  '^'  i^^*v^$ 

jffi^  liA*ve  the  nvorld  no  copj."]  ^ 

How  roach   more  elegantly  is  this  thought  expreRed  by  Shako^ 
ipeare,  than  by  Beaumont  and  Fletcher  in  their  Philafterf 
I  grieve  fuch  ntirtut  jhouU  he  laid  im  earth 
Without  an  b:ir.     St  E  B v  e  N s. 
^  IVitb  groam  that  thunder  love^  nnith  fighs  of  fie. ^ 
This  line  is  worthy  of  Drydcn's  Almanx^r^  and  is  faid  In  mockery 
of  amorous  hyperboles.     Ste  iv s  ns. 
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I  would  not  undcrftand  it. 

OU.  Why,  what  would  you  ? 

Vio.  Make  me  a  willow  cabin  at  your  gate. 
And  call  upon  my  foul  within  the  houfe  \ 
Write  loyal  canto's  of  contemned  love. 
And  fing  them  loud  even  in  the  dead  of  night; 
'HoUoo  your  name  to  the  reverberate  hills,    . 
And  make  the  babling  goflip  of  the  air 
Cry  out,  Olivia !  O,  you  Ihould  not  reft 
Between  the  elements  of  air  and  earth, 
But'you  Ihould  pity  me. 

OIL  You  mignt  do  much : 
What  is  your  parentage  ? 

Vio.  Above  my  fortunes,  yet  my  ftate  is  well : 
I  am  a  gentleman. 

Off.  Get  you  to  your  lord ; 
I  cannot  love  him  :  let  him  ftnd  no  more ; 
Un!cfs,  perchance,  you  come  to  me  again. 
To  tell  me  how  he  takes  it.    Fare  you  well : 
I  thank  you  for  your  pains  :  fpend  this  for  me. 

Vio.  1  am  no  fec'd  poft,  lady  :    keep  your  purfe : 
My  mafter,  not  myfelf,  lacks  recompence. 
Love  make  his  heart  of  flint,  that  you  {hall  love  \ 
And  let  your  fervour,  like  my  matter's,  be 
Plac'd  in  contempt !  Farewcl,  faircrOelty.        [Exit. 

OU.  What  is  youl*  parentage  ? 
Above  my  fortunesy  yet  my  ftate  is  well:    ■■  ■ 

I  am  a  gentleman. 1*11  be  fworn  thou  art. 

Thy  tongue,  thy  face,  thy  limbs,  adlions,  and  fpirir. 
Do  give  thee  five-fold  blazon  :-*Not  toofaft  \ — Ibft ! 
foft ! 

'  Halhvfyour  nam  to  tbt  reverberate  W//,] 

I  have  corredled,  re*uerhtranu     Th eob  a  i, d. 

Mr.  Upton  well  obferves,  that  Sliakefpeare  frequently  ufes  the 
adjedive  paffive,  aQi'vtlj.  Theobald's  emendation  is  therefore 
BnoecelTary.  B.  Jonfon  in  one  of  his  plays  mentions,— r#aifr^*- 
rateglafs.     Stebvbns. 
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Unlefs  the  matter  were  the  man.--~How  now  ? 
Even  fo  quickly  may  one  catch  the  plague  i 
Mcthinks,  I  feci  this  youth's  perfections. 
With  an  invifible  and  fubtile  ftealth. 
To  creep  in  at  mine  eyes.     Well,  let  it  be  ■■.■■!■ 
What,  ho,  Malvoliol 

Re-enter  MalvoUo. 

Mai  Here,  madam,  at  your  fcrvicc. 

Qlu  Run  after  that  fame  peevifh  meflenger. 
The  County's  man  \  he  left  this  ring  behind  hiro^ 
Would  I,  or  not :  tell  him,  TU  none  of  it. 
Defire  him  not  to  flatter  with  his  lord. 
Nor  hold  him  up  with  hopes ;  I  am  not  for  him ; 
If  that  the  youth  will  come  this  way  to-morrow, 
I'll  give  him  reafons  for't,    Hyc  thee,  Malvolio. 

MaU  Madam,  I  will.  [£^l* 

Oli.  I  do,  I  know  not  what ;  and  fear  to  find 
•  Mine  eye  too  great  a  flatterer  for  my  mind. 
Fate,  ihew  thy  force ;  ourfelves  we  do  qot  owe  ; 
What  is  decreed,  mutt  be ;  and  be  this  fo !      [Exit^ 


ACT    II.    SCENE     I. 

THE    STREET. 
£nier  Anionio  and  Seiafiian. 

Antonio. 

WILL  you  ftay  no  longer?  nor  will  you  not, 
that  I  go  with  you  ? 
Sei.  By  your  patience,  no  :   my  ftars  fhine  darkly 

•  ilfiVff  fji,  &c.]  I  believe  the  meaning  is ;  I  am  not  miftrefs 
of  my  own  aflions,  I  am  afraid  that  my  eyes  betray  me,  and 
flatter  the  youth  withoMt  my  confent,  with  ducoveries  of  love. 

JOHKSOV, 
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I  over  me ;  tlic  maligiunqr  of  my  fate  mi^t,  perhaps, 
diilemper  yours ;  therefore  I  (ball  crave  of  you  your 
leave,  that  I  may  bear  my  evils  alone.  It  were  a  bad 
recompence  for  your  love,  to  lay  any  of  them  on  you, 

AiU.  Let  mc  yet  know  of  you,  whither  you  are 
t)ound. 

Sii.  No,  m  footh,  fir;  my  determinate  voyage  is 
neer  extravagancy.  But  I  perceive  in  you  fo  excel* 
lent  a  touch  of  modefty^  that  ypu  will  not  extort  from 
me  what  I  am  willing  to  keep  in ;  therefore  it  charges 
me  in  manners  the  rather '  to  exprcfs  myfclf :  You 
muft  know  of  me  then,  Antonio,  mv  name  is  Se* 
baftian ;  which  I  call'd  Roderigo ;  my  father  was  that 
Sebaftian  of  Meflaline,  whom,  I  know,  you  have 
heard  of.  He  left  behind  him,  myfelf,  and  a  fiilcr, 
both  born  in  an  hour ;  if  the  heavens  had  been  pleas'd, 
would  we  had  fo  ended !  but  you,  fir,  alcer'd  that ; 
for,  fome  hour  before  you  took  me  from  the  breach 
of  the  fea,  was  my  fitter  drowned. 

AnS.  Alas»  the  day  ! 

Seb.  A  lady,  fir,  though  it  was  faid  (he  much  re- 
fembled  me,  was  yet  of  many  accounted  beautiful : 
but  though  I  could  not,  '  with  fuch  eftimable  wonder 
ovcrfar  believe  that,  yet  thus  far  I  will  boldly  pub- 
liih  her,  fiie  bore  a  mind  that  envy  could  not  but  call 
fair :  ihe  is  drown'd  already,  fir,  with  ialt  water, 
though  I  feem  to  drown  her  remembrance  again  with 
more. 

Ml  Pardon  me,  fir,  your  bad  entertainment. 


•  To  txfrefs  mj/ilf.'\  That  is,  to  retHat  n^olf,     Johnson. 

*  With  fucb  eftimabli  •uw///r.]  Tbcfc  words  Dr.  Warburton 
calls  an  interfolatioH  of  the  flayer  s^  but  what  did  the  players  gain 
by  itf  they  may  be  fomctimes  guilty  of  a  joke  without  the  com** 
(arfcnce  of  the  poet,  but  they  never  lengthen  a  fpeech  only  to 
make  it  longer.  Shakefpeare  often  confounds  the  adive  and 
paffive  adjemvet.  EftimabU  nnonder  is  eftttmirg  wonder,  or  av0«* 
dtr  and  ejleem*  The  meaning  is»  that  he  could  not  venture  to 
(hiQk  fo  highly  as  others  of  hu  fifter.     loiirisoM, 

Seb. 
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Seb.  O  good  Antonio,  forgive  me  your  trouble. 

Jni.  If  you  wiil  not  murther  me  for  my  love,  let 
me  be  your  fervant. 

Set.  If  you  will  not  undo  what  you  have  done, 
that  is,  kill  him  whom  you  have  recovered,  defirc  it 
not.  Fare  ye  well  at^nce;  my  bofom  is  fiill  of  klhd- 
nefs ;  and  I  am  yet  fo  near  the  manners  of  my  mother, 
that  upon  the  leaft  occafion  more,  mine  eyes  will  tell 
tales  of  me.  I  am  bound  to  the  duke  Orfino's  court ; 
farcwel.  [JE«V. 

Jnt.  The  gentlenefs  of  all  the  gods  go  with  thee ! 
I  have  made  enemies  in  Orfino's  court, 
Elfe  would  I  very  Ihortly  fee  thee  there  ; 
But  come  what  may,  I  do  adore  thee  fo. 
The  danger  fhall  feem  fport,  and  I  will  go.      [£*»/. 

SCENE    II. 

Enter  Viola  and  MdhoUoj  at  fever al  doors. 

Mai.  Were  not  you  e'en  now  with  the  counteii 
Olivia .? 

Vio.  Even  now,  fir  ^  on  a  moderate  pace  I  have 
fince  arrived  but  hither. 

Mai.  She  returns  this  ring  to  you,  fir  •,  you  might 
have  faved  me  my  pains,  to  have  taken  it  away  your- 
felf.  She.  adds  moreover,  that  you  fliould  put  your 
lord  into  a  defperate  aflfurance,  (he  will  none  of  him  : 
And  one  thing  more ;  that  you  be  never  fo  hardy  to 
come  again  in  his  affairs,  unlefs  it  be  to  report  your 
lord's  taking  of  this.     Receive  it  fp. 

Vio.  She  took  the  ring  of  me,  1*11  none  of  it, 

MaL  Come,  fir,  you  peevifiily  threw  it  to  her ;  and 
her  will  is,  it  fiiould  be  fo  returned  :  if  it  be  worth 
(looping  for,  there  it  lies  in  your  eye  -,  if  not,  be  it  his 
th^t  finds  it.  [Exii. 

Vio.  I  left  no  ring  with  her :  What  means  this  lady? 
Fortune  forbid,  my  outfide  have  not  ch^m'd  her ! 

She 
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She  made  good  view  of  me  •,  indeed,  fo  much. 

That,  furc,  methought  *  her  eyes  had  loft  her  conguCi 

For  ihe  did  fpeak  in  ftarts  diftraftedly. 

She  loves  me,  fure  ;  the  cunning  of  her  paflioa 

Invites  me  in  this  churlifh  meflfenger. 

None  of  my  lord's  ring  I  why,  he  fcnt  her  none. 

I  am  the  man ; — if  it  be  fo,  (as,  *tis  j) 

Poor  lady,  (he  were  better  love  a  dream. 

Difguife,  I  fee,  thou  art  a  wickednefs. 

Wherein  '  the  pregnant  enemy  does  much. 

liow  eafy  is  it,  for  the  proper  falfe  ^ 

la 

^— •*»  hir  tfH  bad  LOST  bir  tongut^ 

T)u5  is  non&nfe :  we  fhould  read, 

■        ber  eyes  bad  crost  bit  iongue^ 

Alluding  CO  the  motion  of  the  farcination  of  the  eyes;  the  effcAs 
0/ which  were  called  crofftig,    Warburton. 

That  the  fafcinatxon  ot  the- eyes  was  called  rr^jv^ ooght  to' 
have  been  proved.  But  however  that  be,  the  prefent  reading  has 
not  only  (enfe  but  beauty.  We  fay  a  man  lo/es  his  company  when 
they  go  one  way  and  he  goes  another.  So  Olivia's  tongne  loft  her 
eyes;  iier  tongue  was  talking  of  the  Doke  and  her  eyes  gazing 
on  his  mefienger.    Johnson. 

'  The  fregnant  enemy\  Is»  I  believe,  the  dexterous  fiendj  or 
rnemy  of  mankind.    Johnson. 

♦  J!r#w  eafy  is  it,  for  the  proper  falfi 

In  'women^s  nssasctn  bearts  tofet  tbesr/ormsf] 

This  is  obfcure.  The  meaning  is»  b9w  eafy  is  di/fuife  to  nvomtn  ; 
how  eafily  does  tbeir  §*um  faljebwi^  contained  in  their  inaxem 
changeable  bearts^  enable  them  to  afiume  deceitful  appearances. 
The  two  next  lines  are  perhaps  tranfpofed,  and  fhotud  be  re^d 
thas, 

Forfucb  at  tve  are  made^  iffucb  nve  be^ 
Alas  J  otir  frailty  is  tbe  caufe,  net  av#«  Johnson. 
I  am  not  certain  that  this  explanation  is  juft.  Viola  has  been 
condemning  thofe  who  dlfgaiie  themfelves,  becaufe  Olivia  had 
fallen  in  love  with  a  fpecious  appearance.  How  eafy  is  it,  (he 
adds,  for  thofe  who  are  at  once  proper  (i.  e.  fair  in  their  appear- 
j^nceyand  fal/^,  i.  e.  deceitful^  to  make  an  impreflion  on  the  hearts 
of  women  i^TYit  proper  falfe  is  certainly  a  lefi  elegant  expreffion 

than 
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In  women's  waxen  hearts  to  fet  their  form»! 

Alas,  our  frailty  is  thecaufe,  not  we; 

For,  fuch  as  wc  are  made,  if  fuch  we  be^ 

How  will  this  fadge^  ?  My  mafter  loves  her  dearly  5 

And  I,  poor  mooiler,  fond  as  much  on  htm  1 

And  lhe>  miftaken,  feems  to  dote  on  me. 

What  will  become  of  this  i  As  I  am  man. 

My  ftate  is  defperate  for  my  mafter's  love  j 

As  I  am  woman,  (now,  alas  the  day  I) 

What  thriftleis  fighs  (hall  poor  Olivia  breathe  ? 

O  time,  thou  muft  untangle  this,  not  1 1 

It  is  too  hard  a  knot  for  me  to  unty.  [Exit, 

than  the  /air  Jtaivftt  bat  iccrat  to  meae  the  fane  diiog.  A 
proper  man^  was  the  ancient  phrafe  for  a  handfome  man.  The/#v*. 
ftrfalfe  may  be  yet  explained  another  way.  Shakefpeare  gene- 
rally ufcs  proptr  for  pnuUur.     So  in  Othello^ 

In  my  defiinft  and  prtptr  fatia«faaion. 

The/ri^/«{6  will  then  mean  thpfe  who  are  pecnliarly  faUe, 
cither  through  premeditation  or  art.  To  jtt  their  forms  means,  to 
jdtnt  their  imagM,  /.  «.  to  make  an  impreffion  on  their  cafy 
minds.  The  ingenious  and  learned  author  of  Confiderationa  and 
Conjedures  upon  fome  pa/Ta^s  in  Shakefpeare,  printed  at  Ox- 
ford 1766,  concurs  with  me  in  the  firft  fuppofition,  and  adds— 
^  inftead  of  tranfpofing  thefe  lines  according  to  Dr.  Johnfofi't 
•<  conjedure,  I  am  rather  inclined  to  read  the  Tatter  thus, 

<«  For  fuch  as  we  are  made  of,  fuch  we  be.'* 
So  in  Thi  Temp^ft. 

•« we  are  fuch  ftuff 

**  As  dreams  are  m^di  of  J**    Stibvbks, 

5  H^w  will  this  fadge  ?■  -J 

^ofaJgtt  is  to/uit^  to  fa. 

So  in  Decker's  comedy  pf  Old  Fortunatus  i6oo, 
«<  I  ihall  never/a4^^#  with  the  humour,  becaufel  cannot  lie.'* 

80  in  oar  author's  Lov^s  Lahour  Lofi^ 
M  We  will  have,  if  ihis/Sj^^r  not,  an  antick."    Stebvehs,  J 
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SCENE    III. 

Change  to  Olivia^ s  bmfe. 
Ent^  Sir  Toby  md  Sir  Andrew, 

SrTol  Approach,  Sir  Andrew:  not  to  be  a-bed 
after  midnight,  is  to  be  up  betimes ;  and  Dilucuh 
fiajerej  thou  know'ft,! 

Sir  And.  Nay,  by  my  troth,  I  know  not:  but  I 
know,  to  be  up  lace,  is  to  be  up  late. 

Sit  Tbo.  A  falfe  conclufion  \  I  hate  it,  as  an  un- 
filed can :  To  be  up  after  midnight,  and  to  go  to 
bed  then,  is  early  ;  fo  that  to  go  to  bed  after  mid- 
night, is  to  go  bed  betimes.  Does  not  our  life  con- 
lift  of  the  four  elements  ? 

Sir  And.  Taith,  fo  they  fay  5  but,  *  I  think,  it  ra- 
ther confifts  of  eating  and  drinking. 

Sir  To.  Thou  art  a  fcholar  •,  let  us  therefore  eat  and 
drink. — Maria !  1  fay  ! a  ftoop  of  wine !' 

Enter  Clown. 

Sir  And.  Here  comes  the  fool,  i'faith. 
Ch.  How  now,  my  hearts  ?  Did  you  never  fee  the 
piftufcof  we  three? 
Sir  To.  Welcome,  afs.    Now  let's  have  a  catch. 
Sir  And.  ^  By  my  troth,  the  fool  has  an  excellent 

bread. 

•  IthM^  it  rat  bit  c^wfifls  of  eating  awd  drlnhin^.^  A  ridicule  ott. 
tlie  medical  theory  of  that  time,  which  fuppofed  health  to  con- 
iA  in  the  juft  temperament  and  balance  of  theie  elements  in  the 
Juuaaa  frame.     WARBtJaroN. 

'^,'Bjmy  troth  thifoal  kus  uh  ixctlUnt  breaft,'\  That  is,  he  has  aa 
excellent  *voiet.  It  was  propofed  to  Theobald  to  read  hrtath  for 
hreafi.  Theolxrld's  reafons  for  retaining  breafi  may  be  corrobo- 
fated  from  the  following  paiTage  in  the  flatutes,  given  to  Stoke 
college  by  archbifhop  Parker,  1535.  "  of  which  faid  querifters, 
**  after  their" ^rvi^i  are  chan^<^  l¥e  will,  the  jnoft  apt  be  helpen 
**  with  exhibition  of  forty  (hillings,  &c,"  Stryfe's  Lite  of  Parker, 

p.  9. 
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breaft.  I  had  rather  than  forty  (hillings  I  had  fuch  4 
leg ;  and  fo  fweet  a  breath  t6  fing,  as  the  fool  has# 
In  footh,  thou  waft  in  very  gracious  fooling  laft  nighty 
when  thou  fpok'ft  of  Pigrogromitus,  6f  the  Vapians 
paffing  the  equinoftial  of  Q^eubus :  'twas  very  good, 
itfaith :  I  fent  thee  fix-pence  for  thy  leman  y  Hadft 
it*? 


U 


9.  That  is,  the  boys,  when  theif  v»icis  were  changed  0/ 
..-oke,  and  confequdntly  rendered  tmrerViceable  to  the  choirs 
were  to  be  removed  to  the  oniverfity.    Warton. 

B.  Jonfott  lifts  the  word  ireafi  in  the  fame  manner,  in  his 
Me/qut  ofGytfiis^  p.  62.3,  edit.  1692.  In  an  old  play  called  the 
4  P's,  written  by  J.  Haywood,  p.  96^  of  Dodfley's  edit,  is  ;his 
pafiage :. 

Poticary.  7  fray  you^  tell  mi  canyufing  f 
Pedier.  5i>,  /  banii  fcmt  fight  infinging, 
Poticary.  But  isyur  breaft  tatf  thing  Jwettt 
Pedier.  Wbattver  ny  breaft  //,  my  'votes  is  meet. 

In  The  Pilgrim  of  B.  and  Fletcher,  thefiol  fays, 

<<  Let  as  hear  him  fing  ;  he  has  a  £ne  breaft*^    Stbevbns. 

•  Ifent  thee  fix-pence  for  thy  lemon,  beul^fi  it.]  But  the  Clown 
was  neither  pantler,  nor  batler.  The  poet's  word  was  cenainly 
miftaken  by  the  ignorance  of  the  printer.  I  have  reftored,  lemmut 
i.  e.  I  fent  thee  fix-pence  to  fpend  on  thy  miftrefs.    Theobald. 

I  receive  Theobald's  emendation,  becaufe  I  think  it  throws  a 
light  on  the  obfcurity  of  the  following  fpeech. 

The  money  was  given  him  for  his  leman^  i.e.  bis  miftrefs.  He 
fays  hedid  imptticoat  the  gratuity,  i.  e.  he  gave  it  to  hispettieo^u  epm» 
femion^  for  ((ays  he)  MM'uolte^s  nefe  is  no  luhitfiock^  u  t*  Mahrolio 
may  fmell  out  our  connedlion,  but  his  fufpicion  will  not  prove 
the  inftroment  of  our  panifbment.  My  mifirefs  bat  a  nubite  banJ, 
and  the  myrmidons  are  no  hot t  legale  bcu/es.  L  e*  my  miftrefs  is  hand* 
ibme,  but  the  honfes  kept  by  ofticers  of  jnftice  are  noplaces  to  make 
merry  and  entertain  her  at.  Such  may  be  the  meaning  of  this 
whimfical  fpeech.  A  *wbipftock  is,  I  believe,  the  handle  of  m 
whip,  round  which  aftrapof  leatheris  nfually  twifted,  and  ibine- 
times  the  'wbip  itfelf.  The  word  occurs  in  The  Spamfi^  Tr^" 
gedjtp  1609, 

**  Bought  yoii  a  whiftle  and  a  whipfiod  too.** 
Again  in  Gafioi^nif 

••  caft  wbipfiocks  to  clout  his  fhoon.*^ 

So 
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Go. '  I  did  impeticoat  thy  gratilicy ;  for  Malvolio's 
nofe  is  no  whip-ftock.  My  lady  has  a  white  hand, 
and  the  Myrmidons  are  no  bottle-ale  houfes. 

Sir  And.  Excellent !  why,  this  is  the  beft  fooling, 
when  all  is  done.    Now,  a  fong 

3ir  To.  Come  on ;  there's  fix-pence  for  you.  Let's 
have  a  fong. 

Sir  And.  There's  a  teftril  of  me  too :  if  one  knight 
give  a 

CIo.  Would  you  have  a  love-fojig,  or  a  fong  of 
good  life? 

Sir  To.  A  love-fong,  a  love-fong. 

Sir  And.  Ay,  ay ;  1  care  not  for  good  life. 

Clown  fings. 

O  mifirefs  miniy  where  are  you  rooming  f 
Oftay  and  bear,  your  true  love's  comings 

That  canftng  both  high  and  low : 
Trip  no  further^  pretty  fweetingi 
Journ^s  end  in  lovtrs^  meetings 

Every  wife  man* 5  fon  doth  know. 

Sir  And.  Excellent  good,  i'faithl 
Sir  To.  Good,  good. 

Clo.  JVhatislove?  Uis  not  hereafter  % 
Prefent  mirth  bath  prefent  laughter  \ 

So  in  Tki  Doimifal  9/ Robert  Earl  §f  Humtii^ton,  1601. 

«*  I  would  knock  my  whipjlock  on  yoor  addle  pate." 
So  in  The  Di*viVs  Charter^    1607, 

«  Cafhicr  him,  call  him  'wbippck,  let  him  pcrifli.'*  Stbbvens. 

9  J  Mdimp€tic$t,  &c.]  This,  Sir  T.  Hanmer  tells  us,  is  the 
fame  with  impocket  thy  graiuitj.  He  is  undoubtedly  right ;  but 
we  muft  read,  /  Md  impeticoat  thy  gratuity.  The  fools  were 
kept  in  long  coats,  to  which  the  allufion  is  made.  There  is  yet 
much  in  this  dialogue  which  I  do  not  underftand.    Johnson. 

fFboTs 
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fp%ai^s  to  cme^  isfiiHunJuri: 

'  In  May  there  lies  no  plenty  % 

*  Tben  come  kifs  me^  fiveet^  and  twenty^ 

ToutH's  afinffwill  not  endure. 
Sir  And.  A  mellifluous  voice,  as  I  am  a  true  knigfkt* 
Sir  7>.  A  contagious  breath. 
Sir  And.  Very  fwcct  and  contagious,  i*faith. 
Sir^o.  To  hear  by  the  nofe,  it  is  dulcet  in  conta- 

fion.  But  (hall  we  '  make  the  welkin  dance,  indeed  P 
hall  we  rouze  the  night-owl  in  a  catch,  that  will 
♦  draw  three  fouls  out  of  one  weaver  ?  (hall  wc  do 
that  ?  Sir 

*  Im  delay  thtti  Un  no  pltnty :]  Tkis  b  a  provtrbial  faying  cor- 
rapted;  and  fhould  be  read  thiM, 

In  DEC  AT  thtn  lies  no  pUnty. 
A  reproof  of  avarice^  wliiclt  ftotes  ap  periffliable  frnita  till  they 
deay.    To  thefe  friiiu  die  poet,  haoiourouflyi  compares  youth  or 
virginity  ;  whicl^  he  fays*  is  o^Jit^ffwUnotondnu.  Warburtoi. 

1  believe  dtUy  is  right.    Johnson. 

*  ^hin  iomi  kifs  me,  Jhvai,  and  tnventy^J 
This  line  is  obfcure ;  we  might  right  read, 

ConUf  a  kifs  tbtn^  fiveet^  and  twenty. 
Yet  I  know  not  whether  the  prefent  reading  be  not  rigbt,  (6r  in 
fome  counties /u;/#/  and  t-uenty^  whatever  be  the  meaning,. ia  a 
phrafe  of  endearment.    Johnsok. 

^Maki  tbi  'Wilkin  dance.]  That  is,  drink  till  the  iky  feems  tO 
Corn  round.     Johmson. 

^  draw  tbrte  fouls  out  of  one  weaver  f]  Our  author  reprefents 
weavers  as  moch  given  to  harmony  in  his  time.  I  have  Ihewn  the 
caufenf  it  cliewhere.  Thtsexpreffion  of  the  power  of  mufick,  is 
familiar  with  our  author.  Much  ado  ahosit  Nothing,  Novo  it  i/f&sd 
ravjhed.  Is  it  not  firange  that  Jheep^ s-gtits  &ould  halt  fouls  out  of 
men*s  bodies? — Why,  he  fays,  three  fouls  ^  is  becaufe  he  is  fpeaking 


of  a  catch  in  thru  parts.  And  the  peripatetic  philoTophy,  thtfn 
in  vogtie,  very  liberally  gave  every  man  three  fonls.  The  •uegUA" 
$Hr  otpJaffict  the  ani/nal,  and  the  rational.  To  this,  too,  Jonibn 
alludes,  in  his  Poetajier ;  ff^har^  wid  I  turn  jhark  upon  my  friends  ? 
or  my  frieods  friends  ?  If  com  it  with  my  three  fouls.  By  the  men* 
tion  of  thefe  three ^  therefore,  we  may  fuppofe  it  was  Shake- 
tfpeare*s  purpofe,  to  hint  to  us  thofe  furprizing  efPefls  of  mufick, 
which  the  ancienu  fpeak  of.    When  they  tell  us  of  Amphion» 

who 


Digitized 


by  Google 


WHAT   YOU   will;  177 

SirJbd.  An  70U  lore  ioCf  he's  do^t :  I  am  a  dog 
at  ft  oateh* 

Ck.  B)r'r  lady,  fir,  and  fomc  dogs  will  catch  wclK. 

£jr  Jbuk  Moft  tcitairi :  let  oUr  catch  be^  Tbou  knave. 

Clot  HM  ihyp^^^  ^^  ^^^^9  knight.  I  (hall  be 
e(»{btio*d  in*c,  to  call  thee  knave,  knight. 

Sir  jfnd.  *Tis  not  the  firft  time  I  have  conftrain'd 
one  to  call  me  knave.  B^in,  fool ;  it  begins,  Ht^ld 
Sbf  peace. 

Clo.  I  (hall  never  begin,  if  I  hold  my  peace. 

&rjbid.  Good,  i'fiiith!  come,  begin. 

\TbefJing  a  catch  ^ 

Enter  Maria. 

A&f.  What  a  eatttrwauling  do  you  keep  here  ?  If 
my  lady  have  flot  talrd  up  her  ftewafd,  Malvolio^ 
awl  Wdf  hiih  tUfn  you  out  of  doors,  never  truft  me.  ' 

Sir  To.  My  lady's  a  Catayan,  we  are  politicians* 
MllvoHoS  a  •  l^eg-a-Jtamfey,  and  fbree  merrj  inen 
iewe. 

Am 

Urbo  ifi6rri/«*r/afid  tfih  t  Ofpheu^  atid  Ai^Ti,  iVho  tamed  y^- 
va^6i4Jf*;  attd  Thnothetts>  #ho  ^orerned,  as  he  pleafbd,  the 
^Jmm  if  Ins  human  awdt'toN.  80  hoble  an  obfervatiofi  has  Qor  ati* 
thor  conveyed  in  the  ribaldry  of  this  bufibon  character. 

Warburtok. 
'  This  catch  is  loft.    JohiIsoii. 

*  Pig-aRamfo  I  Ao  hot  undeirftand.  TtVy  ^ally  was  an  intc#^ 
jedion  of  cootcaipt)  which  Sir  Thomas  More's  lady  is  recorded  to 
have  had  very  often  in  her  mouth.    Johnson. 

hiDwfifs  Filh  tofurgt  MtJ^ctcly  is  a  very  obfcenc  old  fong, 
entitled  Pfg-a-Katirfi;^.  See  alfo  WrndTt  Li<yti  of  tbt  Profefon  cf 
Qrdbmm  ColUgt^  p.  toy*    Percy. ^ 

9V^  ^dhy  is  dfed  as  an  intcrjedioA  of  contempt  in  the  old 
play  Sir  John  OldcafiU ;  and  is  likewise  a  cbarader  in  the  old 
comedy  entitled  Laip  Alimoi^ 

Nalh  mentions  Pi^  •f  Ramfty  ^mofig  feveral  other  biUads,  viz. 
^^er^f  i^fiin§t  fmrhlMy^  Jlt  tht  fin»$Tff  tht  Bro§mp  Ptfptr  is 
UjuJ^,  OfWi$ih^h  Peggie  Rattifit. 

Vol..  IV.  N  -      nrn 
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Am  not  I  confanguineous  ?  am  I  not  of  her  blood  ? 

Tilly  valley,  lady  !  There  dwelt  a  man  in  Baiyhn^  la« 

*dy,  lady.  [&>?«!?. 

Clo.  Befhrew  me,  the  knight's  in  admirable  fooling. 

Sir  And.  Ay,  he  docs  well  enough,  if  he  be  dtf- 
pos'd,  and  fo  do  I  too :    he  does  it  with  a  better 
grace,  but  I  do  it  more  natural. 
-  Sir  Tc.  O,  the  twelfth  day  of  Decemberf-^-^lSinging. 

Mar.  For  the  love  o'God,  peace. 

Enter  Malvelie. 

Mai.  My  mailers,  are  you  mad  ?  or  what  are  you  ? 
Have  you  no  wit,  manners,  nor  honefty,  but  to  gab- 
ble like  tinkers  at  this  time  of  night  ?  Do  ye  make 
an  ale-houfe  of  my  lady's  houfe,  that  ye  faueak  out 
your  7  coziers  catches  without  any  mitigation  or  rc- 
morfe  of  voice  ?  Is  there  no  refped  of  place,  pcr- 
fons,  nor  time  in  you  i 

Sir  To.  We  did  keep  time,  fir,  in  our  catches^ 
Sncck  up '  \ 

Mai. 

Thru  mirrj  men  bt  wi  is  a  fragment  of  fome  old  fong»  which  I 
find  repeated  in  Weftnuard  Hee^  by  Decker  and  Wcbftcr,  1607, 
and  by  h.  and  Fletcher  in  The  Knight  ofthi  Burning  Fifths 
"  Three  merry  men 
**  And  three  merry  men 
**  And  thru  merry  men  he  ow." 
Again  in  The  Bloody  Brother  of  B.  and  Fletcher, 

«*  Three  merry  boys,  and  three  meriy  boys^ 

•*  And  three  merry  boys  are  we, 
*<  As  ever  did  fing,  three  parts  in  a  ftring, 
**  All  under  the  triple  tree."    Stbbvbns. 
^  A  Cozier  is  a  taylor,  from  eoudre  to  few,  part,  eoufu,  French. 

JOHNSOir. 

The  word  is  ufed  by  Hall  in  hfs  Firgidemietrum^  lib.  4.  ftat.  t. 
Him/elf  goes  patched  likefome  hare  Cottytr 
Left  he  might  ought  his  future  ftock  imfatr.     StbBVBNS. 
•  Sntckup!]  The  modern  editors^  <eem  to  have  regarded  this 
unintelligible  expreflion  as  the  defignation  of  a  hiccup^    They  are 

however 
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Md*  Sir  Toby,  I  muft;  be  round  with  yoD.  My 
lady  bade  me  tell  you,  that  tho*  fhe  harbours  you  as 
her  kinfman,  (he*s  nothing  ally'd  to  your  diforders. 
If  you  can  feparate  yourfelf  and  your  mifdemeanors, 
you  are  welcome  to  the  houfe ;  if  not,  an  it  would 
pleafe  you  to  take  leave  of  her,  (he  is  very  willing  to 
bid  you  farewcL.. 

.  Sir  To.  FarewcU  dear  hearty  finu  I  mujl  needs  be 
gwe. 

MaL  Nay,  good  Sir  Toby. 

Ch.  His  ejes  dojhewy  his  days  arc  almofi  done* 

Mai.  Is't  even  fo  ? 

5/r  S*d.  But  I  will  never  die. 

Clo.  Sir  Toby,  there  you  lie. 

MaL  This  is  much  credit  to  you. 

Sir  To.  Shall  I  bid  him  go?  [Singing* 

Clo.  rt^bat^  an  if  you  do  ? 

Sir  To.  Shall  I  bid  him  go^  andfpare  not  ? 

do.  O  no  J  no  J  no^  no  you  dare  not. 

Sir  To.  Out  o'time,  fir,  ye  lie.  Art  thou  any  more 
thana  ftcward?  »  Doft  thou  think,  bccaufe  thou  art 
virtuous,  there  (hall  be  no  more  cakes  and  ale  ? 

Clo. 

however  ofed  inB.  and  Fletcher's  K»ighi  of  tbt  Burning  Piftlu  ai 
it  ihottld  {efjsiy  on  another  occafion  : 

— — "  let  thy  father  go  fntck  up^  he  (hall  never  come  between 
••  a  pair  of  (hects.with  me  again  while  he  lives." 
Again  in  the  fame  play, 
"  Give  him  his  money,  George,  and  let  him  ^fiuck  ttp" 

Perhaps  in  all  thefc  inftances  the  words  may  be  corrupted.  In 
Hen.  IV.  p.  1.  FalftafF  fays,  "  the  Prince  is  a  Jack,  a  Sneak  cupP 
i.  e.  one  who  takes  his  glafs  in  a  fncakin^  manner.  I  think  we 
might  fafely  rczd/neak  lup,  at  Icaft.  in  Sir  Toby's  reply,  to  Mal- 
vofio.  I  ihoold  not  however  omit  to  mention  that>^ri  the  doer  i$ 
a  north  country  exprcflxon  for  laieh  tbt  door,     Stbbvbns. 

9 4lcfi  thou  thinks  bccaufe  thou  art  'virtuous,  tbere  Jhall  be  no 

mire-eakes  and  alt  f\  It  was  the  cuftom  on  holidays  or  faints  days 
to  make  cakes  in  honour  of  the  day.  The  Puritans  called  this, 
fupcrllition,  and  in  the  next  page  Maria  fays,  that  Malvoiio  h 

N  a.  >«*- 
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Qo.  Yes,  by  Saint  Anne  ^  and  ginger  (hall  be  Kot 
i'the  mouth  too. 

Sir  To.  Thou'rt  i'the  right.— i-Go,  fir,  rub  your 
chain  with  crums  '.-^A  ftoop  cf  wine,  Maria.*-^^-^ 

MaL  Miftrefs  Mary,  if  yoQ  priz'd  my  lady's  fa* 
vour  at  any  thing  more  than  contempt,  you  wouM  not 
give  means  for  this  uncivil  rule  * ;  fbe  AmU  kiKiw  of 
it,  by  this  hand.  [£»ri^ 

fomftimes  a  kind  of  Puritan.  See  ^uarUu4*s  acoouMt  fASiaHiMmfy. 
Ad  I .  fc.  3.  Ben.  Jtifin^s  Bartbtlmtvo  Fair.  Dr.  Letbbrlakd. 
^  —  Euhyokr  chain  <witb  cruiMs,']  I  fuppofe  it  flioaM  be  read, 
rub  your  chin  nvitb  crumt^  alliiding  to  what  had  been  fakl  before 
that.  Malvolio  was  only  a  Aeward,  aod  coafequtadx  diaed  after 
his  lady.    Johnson. 

That  (lewards  anciently  wore  a  chain  as  a  mark  of  Aiperioritj 
over  other  iervants»  nay  be  proved  from  the  following  paflage  in 
the  Martial  Mai  J  of  B.  and  Fletcher  t 

•*  Doft  thou  think   I  ihall  become  the  Sin»anfj  chair? 
«<  Wil!  not  thefe  flender  haunches  flm    well  ia  a 

*•  chain  f *• 

Again, 

«•  Pio,  It  yow  chmn  right  I 
««  Bob.  It  is  both  right  and  iaff,  fir  $ 
«•  For  thb'  I  am  a  fteward,  I  did  get  it 
•♦  With  no-man's  wrong.'* 
The  beft  method  of  cleaning  any  gik  plate  is  by  rubbing  it  wA 
trums.    Nafliy  in  his  picc«  entitled  liavt  ntritk  you  to  Sstfrno  Wmi- 
^^»  I595t  taxes  Gabriel  Harvey  wick  bannngft%Un  a  wUkma^s 
Jfo^t^mriTs  chain f  at  bit  UrcPt  in/lalling  at  Win^. 

So  in  Middleton*9  comedy  of  «  MmiWorU  tny  Majlers,  i6o9, 
**  Gag  that  gaping  rafca1»  though  he  be  my  grandfire'»  chief 
**  gjentlemon  in  the  chain  of  gold«" 

To  conclude  with  the  moll  appofite  rnftance  of  alL    See  It^ib^ 

ftir^iDmtcbtfsofMalfy^  1623, 

**  YtSy  and  the  chiopings  of  the  buttery  fly  after  him 
*•  To /coivcr  his  gold  chain J^    Ste EVENS. 
*  kuU  ia»  method  of  life,  fb  mifi^uh  it  tumult  and  riot. 

JOHNSOlf. 

There  was  formerly  an  officer  belonging  to  the  court,  called 
Lord  tf  MJfruii*  In  the  country,  at  all  periods  of  feliivity,  an  officer 
of  the  fame  kind  was  cledled.    ^TiBviNt. 
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Abr.  Go  (hake  your  ears. 

Sir  And.  'Twere  as  eood  a  deed  as  to  drink  when  a 
man's  a  hungry^  to  challenge  hitn  to  the  field  }  and 
then  to  break  promlfe  with  him,  and  make  a  fool  of 
him* 

Svt  TV.  Do't»  knight,  PU  write  thee  a  challenge : 
er  ril  deliver  thy  indignation  to  him  by  word  of 
moath. 

Mar.  Sweet  Shr  Toby,  be  patient  for  to-night; 
fince  the  youth  of  the  Duke's  was  to-day  with  my 
iady,  (be  is  much  out  of  quiet.  For  monfieur  Mai- 
yolio,  let  me  alone  with  him :  if  I  do  not  gull  him 
into  a  nayword,  and  make  him  a  common  recreation, 
do  not  think,  I  have  wit  enough  to  Ue  ftraight  in  my 
bed :  I  know,  I  can  do  it. 

Sir  fo.  Pofle6  i»  ',  poffeis  us;  tell  us  fonKthing 
of  him. 

Afar.  Marry,  fir,  fonaetimes  he  is  a  kind  of  1  pu- 
ritan. 

Sir  And.  O,  if  I  thought  that,  Pd  beat  him  like  a 
dog. 

&r  T&.  What,  for  being  a  puritan  ?  Thy  cxquifite 
itafon,  dear  knight  i 

Sir  And.  I  have  no  cxquifite  reafon  for*t,  but  I 
have  reafon  good  enough. 

Mar.  The  devil  a  puritan  that  he  is,  or  any  thing 
conftantly  but  a  timepleafer *,  ^  an  affeftion'd  afs, 
that  cons  ftate  without  book,  and  utters  it  by  great 
fwathft :  the  bell  perfuaded  of  himfelf,  fo  cram^d,  as 
he  thinks,  with  excellencies,  that  it  is  his  ground  of 
faith,  that  all  that  look  on  him,  love  him ;  and  on 

'  Fofftfi  «/»]  That  is,  inform  ut^  ull  us.  make  us  mafters  of  thc^ 
ffiauer.    Johnson. 
^  mm  affiedioDed  afs.\  AfftBiomi^  for  foil  of  affedion. 

Warburton, 
AffiSUi^d  aieana  mJftBti.    In  this  fenib,  I  believe,  it  is  ofed 
ia  Hamlet   ■«     ■**  no  matter  io  it  that  could  indite  the  author  of 
*'  affkam.^  L  e.  afiedation.    Ste£V£ns. 

N  3  that 
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that  vice  in  him  will  my  revenge  find  notable  caufc 
to  worki 

Sir  To.  What  wilt  thou  do  ? 

Mar.  I  will  drop  in  his  way  fome  obfcure  epiftles 
of  love ;  wherein,  by  the  colour  of  his  beard,  the 
fhape  of  his  leg,  the  manner  of  his  gait,  the  expref- 
fure  of  his  eye,  forehead,  and  complexion,  he  fhall 
find  himfelf  moft  feelingly  perfonated.  I  can  write 
very  like  my  lady  your  niece  j  on  a  forgotten  matter 
we  can  hardly  make  diftin£tion  of  our  hands. 

Sir  To.  Excellent !  I  fmell  a  device. 

Sir  And.  I  havc't  in  my  nofetoo. 

Sir  To.  He  (hall  think  by  the  letters,  that  thou  wilt 
drop,  that  they  come  from  my  niece,  and  that  fhe 
is  in  love  with  him. 

Mar.  My  pgrpofe  is,  indeed,  a  horfe  of  that 
colour. 

Sir  And.  And  your  horfe  now  would  make  him 
an  afs. 

Mar.  Afs,  I  doubt  not. 

Sir  And.  O,  'twill  be  admirable. 

Mar.  Sport  royal,  I  warrant  you :  I  know,  my 
phyfick  will  work  with  him.  I  will  plant  you  two, 
and  let  the  fool  make  a  third,  where  he  (hall  find  the 
letter :  obferve  his  conftrudiion  of  it.  For  this  night, 
to  bed,  and  dream  on  the  event.  Farcwel,  \ExiU 
'  Sir  To.  Good  night,  Pcnthefilea. 

Sir  And.  Before  me,  (he*s  a  good  wench. 

Sir  To.  She's  a  beagle,  true-bred,  and  one  that 
ftdores  me  :  What  o'that  ? 

Sir  And.  \  was  ador'd  onc^  too. 

Sir  To.  Let's  to  bed,  knight.— Thou  hadft  need 
fend  for  more  money. 

Sir  And.  If  I  c^nno;  recover  ypur  nfcce,  I  am  a 
foul  way  out. 

Sir  To.  Send  for  mpney,  knight ;  if  thou  haft  her 
not  i'the  end,  call  me  Cur, 
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Sir  And.  If  I  do  not,  ncvcf  truft  mc,  take  it  how 
you  will 

Sir  To.  Come,  come ;  Til  go  burn  fome  fack,  ^tis 
too  late  to  go  to  bed  now.  Come,  knight ;  come 
knight.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE    IV. 

The  Duke's  palace. 
Enter  Duke^  Viola^  Curioy  and  others. 

Luke.  Give  me  fome  mufick. — Now,  good  mor- 
row, friends 

Now,  good  Cefario,  but  that  piece  of  fong. 
That  old  and  antique  fong,  we  heard  lad  night : 
Methought,  it  did  relieve  my  pafTion  much  ; 
More  tton  light  airs,  dnd  recollcfted  *  terms 

Oiihck  moft  brifk  and  giddy-paced  times  : 

—Come,  but  one  verfe. 

Cur.  He  is  not  here,  fo  pleafe  your  lordlhip,  that 
ihould  fing  it. 

Duke.  Whp  was  it  P 

Or-  Fcfte,  the  jefter,  my  lord ;  a  fool  that  the 
lady  Olivia's  father  took  much  delight  in.  He  is 
aix)ut  the  houfe. 

Duke.  Seek  him  out,  and  play  the  tune  the  while. 

lExit  Curio.     IMu/ick. 
—Come  hither,  boy ;  If  ever  thou  (halt  love, 
In  the  fweet  pangs  of  it,  remember  me  : 
For,  fuch  as  1  am,  all  true  lovers  are ; 
Unftaid  and  fkittifli  in  all  motions  elfe. 
Save,  in  the  conftant  image  of  the  creature 
That  is  belov'd. — How  dofl:  thou  like  this  tune  ? 

^  ncoiiiaid]  atuditd.     Wahburto?!. 

I  rather  think  that  neoUtded  iignifies,  more  nearly  to  its  pri- 
mitive fcnfe,  raal'iJf  rtfiaud%  and  alluiks  to  the  prafiics  of 
(ompofers,  who  oftin  prolong  the  fong  by  repetitions.  Johh son* 

N  4  Vio. 
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^>'^f  I?  give*  ?i  very  echo  ta  the  feat 
Where  love  is  thron'd, 

Duk^.  Thou  doft  fpeak  maftcrly. 
My  life  upon't,  young  tho^  tbow  vt,  thine  eye 
H^ih  ft^id  upon  foqic  favour  that  it  loves  j 
Hath  it  not,  boy  ? 

Fio,  A  little,  by  your  favours 

Duke.  What  kind  of  a  wonwn  h\  ? 

yio.  Of  your  complexion, 

Duke,  She  is  not  worth  thee  thw.    What  years. 
i'faith?    . 

Fio.  About  your  years,  my  lord. 

Duke.  Too  old,  by  heaven  i  I^et  &i\\  the  woman 
take 
Ah  elder  than  berfelf ;  fo  wears  (he  to  him. 
So  fways  Ihe  level  in  her  huiband's  heart. 
For,  hoy^  however  we  do  praife  ourfelves. 
Our  fancies  are  more  giddy  and  u^drm. 
More  longing,  wavering,  fooner  loft  and  worn  % 
Than  women's  are. 

Ftp.  I  think  it  well,  my  lord. 

Duke.  Then  let  thy  love  be  younger  than  thjrlclf, 
Or  thy  affection  cannot  hold  the  bent :  • 
For  women  are  as  rofes  j  whofefair  flower. 
Being  once  difplay'd,  doth  fall  that  very  hour, 

Fh.  And  fo  they  are  :  alas,  that  they  are  (b  | 
To  die,  ^vcn  when  they  to  perfeftion  grow  ! 

Re-enter  Curio  and  Chxin. 

Duke,  O  fellow,  come — ^The  foog  wc  had  lad 
night, 

*  favour.']  The  word  favour  ambiguoufly  ufed.     JoHKSoif. 
.  ^  ■  lofi  and  nnorntl 

Though  M  and  ^'orn  icay  mean  loft  and  worn  $nt^  ynt  loft ^ndfaon 
l>eing,  I  think,  bettor^  thefe  two  words  coming  afaally  and  nat^ 
rally  together,  and  (he  alteration  being  very  flight,  1  would  Iq 
mi  in  ^W»  plac9  with  Siy  Tbo.  Hammer.    Johnjon, 

Mark 
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Mark  it,  Cefario ;  it  b  old  and  plain : 

The  fpinfters  and  the  knitters  in  the  fun. 

And  the  free  '  tnaidt  that  wcavts  -their  thread  with 

bones. 
Do  ufe  to  chaunt  it :  it  ia  fiUf  footh  ^ 
Aqd  dallies  with  the  innocence  of  love  % 
Uke  the  old  age  \ 

do.  Are  you  ready,  fir  ? 

Duke.  Ay,  pr'ythee,  fing.  IMuJlci. 

SONG. 

And  in  fad  Cfprefs  let  me  be.  laid  ^ 

lamjkin  iy  a  fair  cruel  maid, 
]k^/browd  cffvUte^  fiuck  all  witbjew^ 

O,  prepare  it ; 
hfy  pari  of  death  no  onefo  true 

Didfbareit\ 
Not  afliwer^  mt  a  flower  fweet^ 

On  my  Mack  coffin  let  there  bcftroufn  ^ 
Jfot  a  friend^  not  a  friend  greet 

My  poor  corps^  where  my  hones  Jhatt  he  thrown. 

^/rn]  Is,  perhaps,  m^taaif  nwmgagid^  9^  h  wnndn  John90«» 

*  Silfy/eoih,]  It  is  plain,  fimple  truth.    Johnson. 

•  jimt  dallies  witi  the  imioc^ce  9/Iovif] 
psWtj  has  ao  fenie*    We  ihould  read,  t  a l l  i  (s,  /•  f«  agrees  with ; 
ii  of  a  piece  with.    WAt^varoN. 

To  dalij  is  to  play  harmlefsly.  There  is  no  need  of  change.  So 
9A  3d.  r%  /^/  dally  nicily  loitb  vfords.    Stbevbns. 

*  4d  iv#.]  The  #£^  «j«  is  the  agu  /^,  tho  tioies  of  fiiiiplicity% 

J0HNM>M« 

3   MyP^trfdifithMO^mfitnii 
Didjbar$  it.] 

Thoogh  ika/h  is  *pfrt  in  which  every  one  aQs  )dsjhare,  yet  of  all 
theie  aftors  no  one  is^  stm  a*  L    Joh  nson. 

JthoH'^ 
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A  tboufand  thoufandfi^s  to  fave^ 

Lay  mty  O !  where 
True  lover  never  find  m?  grave^ 

To  weep  there. 

Duke.  There's  for  thy  pains. 

Clo.  No  pains,  fir  \  I  take  pleafure  in  fingiqg,  (ir. 

Duke.  Fll  pay  thy  pleafure  then. 

Clo.  Truly,  fir,  and  pleafure  will  be  paid  one  time 
or  other. 

Duke.  Give  me  now  leave  to  leave  thee. 

Clo.  Now  the  melancholy  God  protedt  thee;  and  the 
taylor  make  thy  doublet  of  changeable  taffata,  for  thy 
mind  is  a  very  opal*!  I  would  have  men  of  fuch  cdh- 
ftancy  put  to  fea,  *  that  their  bufmefs  might  be  every 
thing,  and  their  intent  every  where ;  for  that's  it,  that 
always  makes  a  good  voyage  of  nothing.    Farewel. 

[Exit. 

Duke.  Let  all  the  red  give  place,  [Exeunt. 

Once  more,  Cefario^ 
Get  thee  to  yon  fame  fovercign  cruelty  : 
Tell  her,  my  love,  more  noble  than  the  world. 
Prizes  not  quantity  of  dirty  lands  j 

^  a  iftry  opal!]  A  precious  (lone  of  almod  all  colours.    Popq, 

So  Milton  4efcribing  the  walk  of  heaven* . 

With  opal  to-w'ri  and  battUments  adorn* J. 
The  opal  is  a  precious  done  which  varies  its  appearance  as  it  re- 
ceives the  light  at  diiierent  angles.     St  ravens, 

'  thai  their  hufintfs  might  be  e*vtry  things  aitd  tbilr  intint  EVBa  Y 
^»birt\]  Both  the  prefervation  of  the  anti the/is,  and  the  reeovery 

of  the  fenfe,   require  we  fliould   read, and  their  intent  KO 

nuhire.  Becaufe  a  man  who  fufFers  himfelf  to  run  with  evtry 
wind,  and  .  fo  makes  his  bufinefs  every  where,  cannot,  be  faid  to 
have  any  intent, \  for  that  word  fignifies  a  determination  of  the 
niind  to  fomething.  Brfides,  the  conclufion  of  making  agpod 
«0^^f  out  of  nothing,  direfls  to  this  emendation.  Warburtok* 

An  intent  entery  where  is  much  the  fame  as  an  intent  ff^^  wherQ« 
as  it  hath  no  one  particular  place  more  in  view  than  another* 

Revisal, 

The 
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The  parts,  that  fortune  hath  beftow'd  upon  her. 
Tell  her,  I  hold  as  giddily  as  fortune  : 
^But  'tis  that  niiracle,  and  queen  of  gems. 
That  nature  pranks  her  in,  attrads  my  fouL 

Vio.  But  if  ihe  cannot  love  you,  fir  ?-*— 

Duke.  I  cannot  be  fo  anfwer'd  ^ 

Vio*  Sooch^  but  you  mud. 
Say,  that  Ibme  lady,  as,  perhaps,  there  is. 
Hath  for  your  love  as  great  a  pang  of  heart 
As  you  have  for  Olivia :  you  cannot  love  her  % 
You  tell  her  fo ;  Mufl:  (he  not  then  be  anfwer'd  ? 

Duke.  There  is  no  woman's  fides 
Can  bide  the  beating  of  fo  ftrong  a  paffion. 
As  love  doth  give  my  heart :  no  woman's  heart 
So  big,  to  hold  fo  much  \  they  lack  retention. 
Alas,  their  love  may  be  call'd  appetite, 
No  motion  of  the  liver,  but  the  palate. 
That  fuffers  furfeit,  cloyment,  and  revolt  ^ 
But  mine  is  all  as  hungry  as  the  fea, 
Aod  can  digeft  as  much :  make  no  compare 

^  But  ^lit  that  miracUf  and  queiu  ofgiwu. 

That  nature. franks  her  in,  J 

What  is  tbut  miracle^  and  queen  fif  gems  f  we  are  not  told  in  this 
rieading.  Befides,  what  is  meant  by  nature  pranking  her  in  «  iu% 
rfl^/^f_Wc  (hoald  read, 

But  *tis  that  minafiif  and  queen  pfgemSf 
That  nature  pranks^  h  B  a  mind,  » 


i.  e.  what  attraBs  mj  fouU  is  not  \itx  fortune^  bat  her  mind^  thai 
mracle  and  queen  of  gems  that  nature  pranks^  i*  e.  fets  out,  adorns. 

Warburton. 

The  miracle  and  queen  of  gems  is  Yitr  beauty^  which  the  commen* 

tator  might  have  found  without  fo  emphatical  an  enauiry.     As  to 

her  mind,  he  that  fliould  be  captious  would  fay,  tnat  though  it 

may  be  formed  by  nature  it  muft  ht  prankedhy  education. 

Shakef^eare.does  not  fay  that  nature  pranks  her  in  a  miracle ^  but 
in  the  mracle  ofgems^  that  is,  in  a  gem  miraculottjlj  heautifnL 

Johnson. 
^  I  cannot  be  fo  anfwer*d,'\ 

The  folio  re9ds,<^— *//  cannot  be,  &c«    Stebvbns. 

Between 
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Between  that  love  a  woman  can  bear  me. 
And  that  I  owie  CMivia. 

Vio.  Ay,  but  I  know— — 

Buke.  What  doft  thou  know  ? 

Vio.  Too  well  what  loyc  women  to  men  majr  owe  : 
In  faith,  they  are  as  true  of  heafrt;  a^  we. 
My  father  had  a  daughter  lov'd  a  m^n. 
As  it  might  be,  perhaps,  were  I  a  woman, 
I  fhould  your  lordfliip. 

Duke.  And  what^s  her  hiftory  ? 

Vio.  A  blank,  my  lord :  She  never  told  her  love. 
But  let  concealment,  like  a  worm  t*the  bud. 
Feed  on  her  damalk  cheek :  (he  pin'd  in  thoughts 
And,,  with  a  green  and  yeltew  melancholy, 
'  She  fat  like  Patience  on  a  monument. 
Smiling  at  grief.    Was  not  this  love,  indeed  ? 

>  We 

'  She /at  Uy  P0iinM  m  m  avff  •<«#«/, 

SmHt9f  at  gritf^ 1 

Mr.  Theobald  fuppofes  this  might  poffibly  be  borrowed  from 
Chaacer, 

JnJ  her  btjiiit  nvonder  ifi/cretUe 

Dame  YzdtnQt yfittinge  there  Ifinde 

I9^ithfaci pde^  ufoftabiiloffimfe. 
And  adds.  If  he  tvas  indebted^  bonjuever^  for  thffirfi  rude  draeight^ 
honu  amply  has  he  repaid  that  debt,  in  heightnitt^  the  piSure  I  How 
much  does  the  green  and  yellow  melanehwy  tranfeendthe  old  hordes 

pale  face ;  the  nienument  iri/  hill  ef/aad.*    1  hope  this  critic 

does  not  imagine  Shakefpeare  meapt  to  gi^e  as  a  pidui e  o£  the 
face  of  Pattella^  by  ^is  greets  endjeilom  melaneh^lj  i  becaufei  he 
fays,  it  tranfcends  Utit  pale  face  of  Patisnce  given  us  by  Chaocer. 
To  throw  Patietue  into  a  fit  of  melancholy,  would  be  indeed  ncry 
lextraordinary.  T\it  groen  andjellcw  then  belonged  not  to  Patiimct^ 
but  to  her  who  fat  like  Patietue.  To  give  Patsetsce  a  pakfact^ 
was  proper :  and  had  Shakefpeare  defi:ribcd  hir^  he  had  done  it 
as  Chaucer  did.  But  Shakefpeare  is  fpeaking  of  a  marble  ftatne 
of  Pa$ietut  y  Chaucer^  of  Paiiettee  herfeif.  And  the  two  rt^i^^ 
fentations  of  her,  are  in  quite  different  views.  Our  poet,  ipeak«> 
ingof  a  defpairing  lover,  judicio^fly  compares  hev  to  Paiietste  ex* 
ercifed  on  the  death  of  friends  and  relations  ;  which  afiords  him 
the  beautiful  pidurc  of  Peseitttet  ote  a  mettument.    The  old  bard 

fpeaking 
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We  men  may  fajr  more,  fwear  tnore :  but,  indeed^ 
Our  Ihows  are  more  than  wUl ;  for  ftill  we  prove 
Much  10  our  totrs,  but  little  in  our  lore. 

Duke.  But  dy'd  thjr  ftftcr  of  her  love,  my  boy  ? 

Vio.  I  am  all  the  daughters  of  my  father's  houie% 
And  all  dtt  brothers  too  ^^-^and  yet  I  know  Aot  i"*^ 
Sir,  (hall  I  to  this  lady? 

Duke.  Ay,  that's  the  theme. 
To  her  in  faafte ;  give  her  thb  jewel :  fay, 
Mjr  love  can  give  no  plact^  bidt  no  denay.    ^Efceuutu 

S  C  E  N  E    V. 
Change^  to  Olmtfs  garden. 
Enier  Sir  Tcty^   Sir  JndreWf  and  Fabian. 
Sir  To.  Come  thy  ways,  fignior  Fabian* 

fptaking  of  Patience  herfelf,  dire^ly,  sad  not  by  comparifonv  at 
jodidottilv  draws  her  in  that  circumftance  where  flia  is  moft  exer- 
dfed,  ana  has  occalion  for  all  her  virtoe ;  that  is  to  fay,  under 
tke  UJa  9/Jhi^ricJt.  And  now  we  fee  why  ihe  is  reprefented 
u fifing  M  a  kiU  rffmmi^  to  dfcfign  the  fcene  to  be  the  fea-<hore. 
Itu  finely  imagined ;  and  one  of  the  noble  fimplicities  of  that  ad- 
aurable  poet.  But  the  critic  thought,  in  good  tameft,  that 
Chaucer's  invention  was  fo  barren,  and  hil  imagination  ib  beg- 
aariy«  that  he  wns  not  able  to  be  at  the  charge  of  a  monument  fof 
hisgoddefs,  but  left  her,  like  a  (broiler,  funning  herfelf  upon  a 
keap  of  (and.    WAanuaTOfr. 

^  lam  mil  the  iiaugbltn  rftitffaiMs  bou/t^ 

Attd  mlltbt  Irptbers  foe  ] 

This  was  the  moft  artful  anfwer  that  could  be  given.  The  qnet' 
tion  was  of  fucb  a  nature,  that  to  have  declinedthe  appearance  of 
a  direft  aofwer,  muft  have  raifed  fafpidon.  This  has  the  a(>- 
pearenoe  of  a  difta  anfwer«  ibai  the  fifttr  Med  rf  btr  kvi ;  ihe 
(who  paHed  for  a  man)  faying,  ihe  was  all  the  daughters  of  her 
father's  houfe.  But  the  Oxford  editor,  a  great  enemy,  as  ihonld 
iceai,  to  all  equivocation,  obliges  her  to  anfwer  thus, 

2b^s  ail  tbi  iaugbters  ofmyfatber^s  boufe^ 
And  I  am  all  tbefins 

But  if  it  fliould  be  aiked  now,  how  the  Duke  canke  to  take  this  for 
an  anfwer  to  kts  queftion,  to  be  fiire  the  editor  can  tell  us. 

WAaBUKTOir# 

Fab. 
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Fab4  Nay,  Til  come  y  if  I  lofc  a  fcruple  of  this 
iport,  let.  me  be  boird  to  death  with  melancholy. 

Sir  To.  Would'ft  thou  not  be  glad  to  have  the 
niggardly  rafcally  lheep*bxter  come  by  fome  notable 
ihame  ? 

Fab.  I  would  exult,  man  :  you  know,  he  brought 
me  out  of  favour  with  my  lady,  about  a  bear-baiting 
here. 

Sir  To.  To  anger  him,  weUl  have  the  bear  again ; 
and  we  will  fool  him  black  and  blue :  fhall  we  not.  Sir 
Andrew  ? 

Sir  And.  An  we  do  not,  it  is  pity  of  our  lives. 

Enter  Maria. 

Sir  To.  Here  ciomes  the  little  villain :  How  now, 
my  nettle  of  India '  ? 

Mar.  Get  ye  all  three  into  the  tox-trec :  Malvo- 
lio's  coming  down  this  walk,  he  has  been  yonder  i'the 
fun  praftiOng  behaviour  to  his  own  fliadow,  this  half 
hour.  Obferve  him,  for  the  love  of  mockery  5  for, 
I  know,  this  letter  will  make  a  contemplative  idioi; 
of  him.  Cloie,  in  the  name  of  jefting !  lie  thou  there; 
for  here  comes  the  trout  that  mud:  be  caught  with 
tickling.  [Throws  down  a  Uiter^  and  Exit. 

Enter  Malvolio. 

Mai.  'Ti$  but  fortune ;  all  is  fortune.  Maria  once 
told  me,  (he  did  affeft  me  \  and  I  have  heard  herfelf 
come  thus  near,  that,  fliould  ihe  fancy,  it  (hould  be 
one  of  my  complexion.  Befides,  (he  ufes  me  with  a 
more  exalted  refpeft,  than  any  one  elfe  that  follows 
her.    What  (hould  I  think  on't  ? 

'  nettli  of  India  ]  The  poet  mud  here  mean  a  zoophyte,  cane4 
the  Vrtua  marina^  abounding  in  the  Indian  feas. 
«<  Quae  tada  totius  corporis  pruritum  quendam  excitat,  unde  no- 
<<  men  wrtica  eft  fbrtita.       IVUfgan.  Uift.  Animal. 

**  Vrtita  marina  omnes  pnincum  <^uendam  movent,   et  acf>- 
^  monia  faa  *utnerim  extindam  et  fopittm  exciunt." 

.     J»bnft9nU  Hift.  Nat.  dt  Exang.  Aquat.  p.  56.    SraBviKS. 

Sir 
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Sir  To.  Hcre*s  an  over*^ weening  rogue, 

'  Ibt.  O,  peace !  Contemplncion  makes  a  rare  tur- 
key-cock of  him ;  how  he  jets  under  bis  advanc'd 
plumes ! 

Sir  And.  'Slight,  I  could  fo  beat  the  rogue. 

Sir  To.  Peace,  I  fay, 

Mai.  To  be  count  Malvolio,^— — > 
•  Sir  To.  Ah,  •  rogue  ! 

&>  And.  Piftol  him,  piftol  him. 

Sir  To.  Peace,  Peace! 

Mai.  There  is  example  for't :  *  the  lady  of  the 
Strachy  married  the  yeoman- of  the  wardrobe. 

Sir  And.  Fie  on  him,  Jezebel !    : 

Fob.  O^  peace !  now  he's  deeply  in  •,  look,  how 
imagination  blows  him.  ^ 

Ma/.  Having  been  three  months  married  to  her, 
fitting  in  my  ftate. 

Sir  To.  '  O  for  a  ftone-bow,  to  hit  him  in  the  eye ! 

Mai. 

*  thi  lady  ^ftbt  Strachy.]  Wc  Ihould  read  Trachy^  i.  C.  Thraci^ 
for  (b  the  old  Engliih  writers  called  it.  Maodeville  fays.  At  Tra- 
chye  amd  Maecdcigne  ef  the  ^whicb  M/andn  9vas  h'^i*  ^^  ^^s 
coffliaon  to  nfe  the  article  tbt  before  names  of  places :  and  this 
was  no  improper  inftance,   where  the  fcene  was  in  Ulyria. 

Warburtoit.^ 
What  we  ihould  read  is  hard  to.  fay.    Here  is  an  allufioa  to 
feme  old  ftory  which  I  have  not  yet  difcovered.    Johnson. 

Sirgi€cs§  (fee  Torriano's  and  Altieri's  diAionaries)  fignifies 
tUmft  and  tatters,  and  Torriano  in  his  grammar,  at  the  end  of  his 
didionary.  fays  ihs^tfiraceie  was  pronounced^ra/r^'.  So  that  it 
ii  probable  that  Shakefpeare's  meaning  was  this,  that  the  chief 
lady  of  the  queen's  wardrobe,  had  married  a  yeoman  of  the 
king's,  who  was  vaftly  inferior  to  her.     Smith. 

Such  is  Mr.  Smith's  note,  but  it  does  not  appear  that  Strachy 
was  ever  an  Englifh  Word,  nor  will  the  meaning  given  it  by  the 
Italians  be  of  any  ufe  on  the  prefent  occafion.     brsBVENS. 

•  — Hows  him.  ]  i.  e.  puffs  him  np.  So  in  Anthony  and  Cle- 
opatra: **  on  herbreaft 

««  There  is  a  vent  of  blood,  and  fomething  blo^wm." 

Stbbvkks. 
^fi9Ri'Un».']  ThatiSf  a  crofs-bow,  a  bow  which  (hoots  (loncs. 

Johnson. 

Thi* 
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Mai.  Calling  mj  ofiioert  about  mc,  in  my  bnmdi'd 
velv€t*gown  i  having  come  do«^n  from  a  day-bed, 
where  I  have  lefc  Olivia  fleeping. 

Sir  7>.  Fire  and  brimftonc  I 

Fah.  0»  peace,  peatel 

MaL  And  then  to  have  the  humour  (^ftate:  and 
after  a  demure  travel  of  itgird*  celling  them,  I  know 
my  place,  as  I  would  they  fliodld  do  tbeirsr-to.afk 
for  my  kinfman  Toby 

Sir  9V.  Bolts  and  Ihackles ! 

fab.  O,  peace,  peace,  peace!  now,  now. 

MaL  Seven  of  my  people,  with  an  obedient  ftart. 
make  out  for  him:  I  ffown  the  while i  and,  perchance, 
wind  up  my  watch  S  or  play  with  fome  rich  jewel. 
Toby  approaches ;  curtfies  there  to  me. 

Sir  to.  Shall  this  feUowlive? 

Fah.  Tho'  our  filence  be  drawn  from  us  with  cart% 
yet,  peaces 

This  inftrament  is  mentioaed  again  in  Mm^fion*t  Dmtcb  C§mr* 
iifam^  i6oc— — **  whoever  will  hit  the  mark  of  profit,  muft,  like 
**  thofe  wno  (hfx>t  in  JUta^ionut^  wink  with  dneeyd."  So  in  B. 
and  Fletcher's  King  ami  mc  Khg  : 

^ — *^-^*«  children  will  (hortly  take  him 

««  For  a  wall,  and  fet  their/p«-^^ii¥/  in  hii  fbrcliiad.^ 

Sraai^sifs. 
^W^Mduf  *f)r  <watei.]  In  our  author's  time  watches  were  very 
uncommon.    When  Guy  Faux  was  uken,  it  was  nrgcd  aft  a  tir^ 
cumftance  of  fufpicion  that  a  watch  wa^  found  upon  hittk. 

JORflSMV. 

'  Tike^  onr  fiknci  ht  dnimynfrom  ut  nmti  tsns.]  i»  e.  thowh  It 
is  the  greateft  pain  to  ut  to  keep  filence.  Yet  the  Oxford  tiitor 
has  altered  it  to, 

Th9*  ^urfiUntt  h  dranunfimH  n$  iy  the  etLts. 
There  is  fome  conceit,  I  fuppofe,  in  this,  as  in  many  odier  of 
his  alterations,  yet  it  6ft  lies  \q  deep  that  the  reader  has  reafbn  to 
wifli  he  could  have  explained  his  own  meaning.    WAaavtiTOit. 

I  believe  the  true  reading  is.  Though  ourfiUntt  ht  irawnftm  m 
with  carts,  yet  ptace.  In  the  The  luno  Gtntlmin  ^Verona,  one 
of  the  Clowns  fays,  /  banft  a  mifirefs^  hut  nubs  that  is^^  a  teatt  of 
hories  ^all  not  draw  from  me.  So  iA  this  play,  O/ttm  amdwain^ 
rofii  will  not  kring  tbim  ttigetbcn    Johnson. 

Mai* 
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Mai  I  extend  my  hand  to  him  thus ;  quenching 
my  familiar  fmilc  with  an  auftcrc  regard  of  controul. 

Sir  To.  And  does  not  Toby  take  yoo  a  blow  o'che 
lips  then  i 

Mil  Saying,  Caufin  Tpby^  nrf  fortunes  baving  caft 
me  onyotir  niece^  give  me  this  prerogative  of  fpeecb—^ 

Sir  To.  What,  what? 

Mdl.  Tou  muji  amend  your  drunkennefs. 

Sir  To.  Out,  fcab! 

Fak.  Nay,  patience,  or  we  break  the  finews  of  our 
plot, 

MaL  Befidesy  you  wdfle  the  treafure  of  your  time  with 
afooUfb  knight ; 

Sinjhd.  That's  me,  I  warrant  you. 

Mai.  One  Sir  Andrew * 

Sir  And.  I  knew,  'twas  1 5  for  many  do  call  me 
fooL 

Mai.  What  employment  have  we  here  *  ? 

[Taking  up  the  letter, 

Fah»  Now  is  the  woodcock  near  the  gin. 

Sir  To.  Oh  peace !  and  the  fpiric  of  humours  in- 
tioiate  reading  aloud  to  him  I 

Mai.  By  my  life,  this  is  my  lady's  hand :  thefe 
be  her  very  Cs,  her  C/'s,  and  her  Ts  •,  and  thus  makes 
flic  her  great  P*s  \  It  is,  in  contempt  of  qucftion, 
her  hand. 

^  What  imfl&yment  hanjt  nve  Bert  f]  A  phrafe  of  that  time,  equi« 
iraknt  to  oor  common  fpeech  of— t-^^a/V  to  do  htn. '  The  Ox* 
ford  editor^  not  attending  to  chis»  alters  it  to 
H'kai  implement  have  we  hire  f 
Bv  which  happy  emendation,  he  makes  Malvolio  to  be  in  thtf 
plot  againft  himfelf ;  or  how  could  he  know  that  this  letter  was 
an  imfLmeut  made  ufe  of  to  catch  him  ?    Warburton. 

^  her  gnat  P's.]  In  the  diredlion  of  the  letter  which  Mal« 

Tolio  reads,  there  is  neither  a  C|  nor  a  P,  to  be  found. 

Steevbns* 

There  may,  howevfr,  be  words  in  the  direfiion  whicb'he  does 
lv>t  read.  To  formal  dire^ions  of  two  ages  ago  were  often  added 
tbefe  words.  Humbly  Prefent.    Johnson. 

Vox..  IV.  O  Sir 
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Sir  And.  Her  Cs,  her  U\  and  her  T% :  Why 
that  ? 

Mai.   ^0  the  unknown  belov^d^   tbisj  and  mj  good 
wijhes :  her  very  phrafes !  By  your  leave,  wax.    Soft ! 
and  the  impreffure  her  Lucrece^  with  which  Ihe  ufcs  to 
fcal :  *tis  my  lady  :  To  whom  (hould  this  be  ? 
Fab.  This  wins  him,  liver  and  all. 
MaL  Jove  knows,  I  love,  but  wbo^ 
Ups  do  not  move,  no  man  mufi  know. 

No  man  mufi  know What  follows  ?  The  *  number 

is  alter'd No  man  mufi  know : if  this  ftiould  be 

thee,  Malvolio  ? 

Sir  To.  Marry,  hang  thee,  brock  ! 
Mai.  I  may  command,  where  I  adore: 

But,  Jilence,  like  a  Lucrece  knife, 
With  bloodlefsftroke  my  heart  dothgorOj 
M.  O.  A.  I.  doth /way  ny  life. 
Fab.  A  fuftian  riddle ! 
Sir  To.  Excellent  weach,  fay  I. 
Mai.  M.  O.  A.  I.  doth  fway  my  life.         Nay,  but 

firft.  Jet  me  fee — let  me  fee 

Fab,  What  a  difti  of  poifon  has  (he  drcfs*d  him ! 
Sir  To,  And  with  what  wing  the  '  ftannycl  checks 
at  it ! 

Mai.  I  may  command  where  I  adore.  Why,  (be  may 
command  me :  I  fervc  her,  (he  is  my  lady.  Why, 
this  is  evident  to  any '  formal  capacity.     There  is  no 

obftruftion  in  this ; — an^  the  end  ; what  (hould 

that  alphabetical  pofition  portend  ?  if  I  could  make 

^  fiannjil,]  The  name  of  a  kind  of  hawk,  is  very  judicionlly 
put  here  for  zflaWon^  by  Sir  Thomas  Hanmer.     Johnson. 
^  formzX  capacity. y  Formal,  iot  common.     War  burton. 
Formal  capacity^  i.  e.  any  one  in  his  fenfes.     So  in  the  Cpmtdy 
of  Errors  9 

"  Make  of  him  a/tfr/w«/ man  again.** 
In  Mta/urefor  Miafurt^ 

«!  Thefc  informal  women.'*    Ste  e  vi  ns, 

that 
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tbat  refemble  fomething  in  me  ?  Softly  :- 
A.  L 

Sir  To.  O,  ay !  make  up  that :  he  is  now  at  a  cold 
fcent. 

Fi^.  Sowter  will  cry  upon't  for  all  this,  tho'  it  be 
as  rank  as  a  fox  \  ^ 

Mai.  M.— Malvolio— — M — ^why,  that  begins 
my  name. 

Fab.  Did  not  I  fay,  he  would  work  it  out  ?  the 
cur  is  excellent  at  faults. 

Mai.  My — ^But  then  there  is  no  confonancy  in  the 
fcquel^  That  fuflfers  under  probation  :  yfihould  fol- 
low, but  O  does. 

Fab.  And  O  fhall  end,  I  hope*. 

Sir  To.  Ay,  or  TU  cudgel  him,  and  make  him 
cry,  0. 

MaL  And  then  /comes  behind. 

Fab.  Ay,  and  you  had  any  eye  behind  you,  you 
might  fee  more  detraction  at  your  heels,  than  for- 
tunes before  you. 

Mai.  M.  O.  A.  L — This  fimulation  is  not  as  the 
former : — and  yet,  to  crufli  this  a  little,  it  would  bow 
to  me,  for  every  one  of  thefe  letters  is  in  my  name. 

Soft;  here  follows  profe If  this  fall  into  thy  hand^ 

revolve.  In  tnyfiars  I  am  above  thee^  but  be  not  afraid 
of  ffreatnefs :  Some  are  born  great ^  fome  atcbieve  great-- 
nefs^  and  fome  have  greatnefs  thruji  upon  them.  Thy 
fates  open  their  bandsj  let  thy  blood  and  fpirit  embrace 
them.  And^  to  inure  thy f elf  to  what  thoM  art  like  to  be^ 
caft  thy  bumble  Jloughj  and  appear  frefb.  Be  oppofite 
voitb  a  kinfman,  furly  with  fervants :  let  thy  tongue  tang 

*  as  rank  as  a  /ox.]  Sir  Thomas  Hflnmer  reads,  not  as  rank. 
The  other  editions,  though  it  hi  as  rank.    Johnson. 

*  And  Olhallend^  I  hope.]  By  O  is  here  meant  what  we  now  call 
z  hempen  collar.     Johnson. 

I  believe  he  means  only,  itjhail  end  in  fighing^  in  difappoint- 
ineat.    So,  fomewhere  elfe, 

"  How  can  you  &11  into  fo  deep  an  OhV*    Stebvens. 
O  ^  '        arguments 
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crgumms  of  ft  ate ;  pnt  tbyfdf  into  the  trick  ofjingu- 
larity.  She  thus  advifes  tbee^  that Jigbs  for  fbee*  Rt* 
member  who  commended  thy  yellow  ftockings  ' ;  andwififd 
to  fee  thee  ever  crofs  gartefd.  Ifay^  remember.  Go  to^ 
thou  art  made^  if  thou  dtjireft  to  he  fo:  if  not  j  lei  me 
fee  thee  aftewardftillj  the  fellow  of  fervants^  and  not 
worthy  to  touch  Fortunes*  fingers.  Farewel.  SbCy  that 
wduld  alter  fervices  with  tbee^  the  fortunate-ufAappy. 
Day-light  and  champian  difcovers  not  more  ^ :  thb  is 
open.  I  will  be  proud,  I  will  read  politic  authors, 
1  will  baffle  Sir  Toby,  I  will  waih  ofF  grofe  acquain- 
tance, 1  will  be  point 'device^  the  very  man  *.    I  do 

not 

^.^.^^^yell^^flockin^s  \\  Before  tbe  civil  wars,  yellow  fiockingt 
were  much  worn.  In  Davecant*8  play,  called  Tbi  Wits^  a&  4, 
p.  208.     Works  fol.  1673  : 

«<  You  faidy  my  girl»^  Mary  Q^ealie  by  name,  did  find  Tonr 
<<  Mw^tytUo^  ftockings  in  a  pomnger ;  nay,  and  you  £ud  ihc 
"  ftole  them."    Dr.  Percy. 

So  Middleton  and  Rowley  in  their  mafque  entitled  Tin  Wwli 
Ti^V  at  Tittwt,  i620f  where  the  five  dif(erenc-colottr'd  ftarchei 
•re  introduced  as  driving  for  fuperiority,  Tillvwftarch  fays  to  white, 

<« iiDCC  flie  cannot 

<'  Wear  her  own  linen  yellow,  yet  fhe  fhews 
*^  Her  love  to't,  and  makes  him  wear  yellow  hofe.*' 
So  in  Hey  wood's  Ifyu  knonu  not  me  you  Anow  noboJj, 

**  Many  of  our  young  married  men  have  u'en  an  order  to 
««  wear  j^r/Am;  garters,  points  and  fiioe-tyings,  and  'tis  thought 
<•*  ytVo-w  will  grow  a  cuHom."    Stbbtbns. 

^  nnitb  thee.  The  fortunate  and  bmppy  day-Ught  anachampiam  dif- 
ioveri  n$  more:]  Wrong  pointed  :  We  fhould  read,— w/i/^  iifee, 
the  fortunate^  and  bafpy^  Daylight  and  champian  difctwtr  no  more  : 
2,  e.  broad  day  and  an  open  country  cannot  make  things  plainer. 

.  .     Warbubton. 

The  Folio,  which  is  the  only  ancient  copy  of  this  play,  reads, 
the  fortunate-unhappy  f  and  fo  I  have  printed  it.  T\it  fortunate* 
unhappy  feems  to  be  the  fubfcriotion  ofthe  letter*    Stebveks* 

5  /  nuillhe  point-de-vice,  tbe  mery  man]  This  phrafe  is  of 
French  extradion — a  point s^dentifeK.  Chaucer  ufes  it  in  the  <^«« 
maunt  ofthe  Ro/e^ 

«•  Hernofe  was  wrought  at /#f/r/'4l^r/." 
1.  e.  with  the  utmofipoflible  exaQmfs. 

Kaflril, 
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not  now  fool  myfelf,  to  let  imagination  jade  me ;  for 
every  reafon  excites  to  this,  that  my  lady  loves  me. 
She  did  commend  my  yellow  ftocking3  of  late,  fha 
did  praife  my  leg,  being  crofs-garter'd  ;  and  in  thi^ 
ihe  manifefts  heifelf  to  my  love,  and  with  a  kind  of 
injundion  drives  me  to  tbefe  habits  of  her  Uking.  I 
thank  my  ftars,  I  am  happy.  I  will  be  ftrange,  ftout, 
in  yellow  ftockings,  and  crofs-garter'd,  even  with  the 
fwiftnefs  of  putting  oh.  Jove,  and  my  ft^rs  bf 
praifed  !— Here  is  yet  a  poftfcript.  Tkcu  canft  not 
cbufe  hut  know  who  I  am.  If  thou  entertaineft  my  love^ 
kt  it  offeoT  in  thy  fmiting  \  thy /miles  hecome  thee  welU 
Therefore  in  my  frefence  fiillfmile^  dearmyfweet^  Ipr'y^ 
/i&f^.— *Jove,  I  thank  thee.  1  will  fmile ; .  I  will  do 
every  thing  that  tboa  wilt  have  me.  [£y//. 

Pah.  I  will  not  give  my  part  of  this  fport  for  a  pen^ 
don  of  tfaoufands  to  be  paid  from  the  Sophy. 

Sir  To.  I  could  marry  this  wench  for  this  device. 

Sir  And.  So  could  I  too. 

Sir  To.  And  aik  no  other  dowry  with  her,  but  fuch 
another  jcft. 

Enter  Maria. 

Sir  And.  Nor  I  either. 

Fah.  Here  comes  my  noble  gull-catcher. 

Sir  To.  Wilt  thou  fct  thy  foot  o'my  neck? 

Sir  And.  Or  o'mine  cither  ? 

Sir  To.  Shall  I  play  my  freedom  at  tray-trip  ^  4n4 
^come  thy  bond-flave  ? 

Sir 
• 

Kaftril,  in  the  Akbmift^  c^ls  his  fifter  Punk-devifi :  and  agaiji 
io  the  Ti/f  o/a  Tuhy  adl  3.  fc.  7. 

— — "  and  if  the  dapper  prleft 
«*  Be  but  as  cunning  point  in  his  ilevifi 
•*  As  I  was  in  my  lie."    St e evens. 
^ifiytrif,]  The  word  tray-trip  I  do  not  underfland.  Johnson. 
7r^*trip  is  mentioned  in  Tbi  City  Matih  by  Jafper  Maue,  1639, 
■  **while.(he 

O  3  "  Mad|S 
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Sir  And.  Ffaith,  or  I  cither  ? 

Sir  To.  Why,  thou  haft  put  him  in  fuch  a  dream, 
that,  when  the  image  of  it  leaves  him,  he  muft  run 
mad. 

Mar.  Nay,  but  fay  true,  does  it  work  upon  him  ? 

Sir  To.  Like  aqua  vitae  with  a  midwife  ^. 

Mar.  If  you  will  then  fee  the  fruits  of  the  fport, 
mark  his  firft  approach  before  my  lady :  he  will  come 
to-  her  in  yellow  ftockings,  and  'tis  a  colour  (he  ab- 
hors ;  and  crofs-garter'd,  a  fafhion  fhe  detefts ;  and 
he  will  fmile  upon  her,  which  will  now  be  fo  unfuit* 
able  to  her  difpofition,  being  addidbed  to  a  melancholy, 
as  fhe  is,  that  it  cannot  but  turn  him  into  a  notable 
contempt :  if  you  will  fee  it,  follow  me. 

Sir  To.  To  the  gates  of  Tartar  5  thou  moft  excel- 
lent devil  of  wit ! 

Sir  And.  V\\  make  one  too.  {Exeunt, 


ACT     III.     SCENE     I. 

OLIVIA'S  garden. 

Enter  Viola  and  Clown. 
Viola. 

SAVE  thee,  friend,  and  thy  mufick.    Doft  thou 
live '  by  the  tabor  ? 

Clo, 

**  Made  vlilts  above  dzirs,  would  patient!/ 
**  Find  himfelf  bufinefs  at  tray-trip  i'the  hall." 

And  again  in  Beaumont  and  Fletcher's  Scornful  Lady ^  1616, 

««  Rcpro\dng  him  at  tray-trip^  lir,  for  fwcaring/* 

So  again  in  Glapibomt^s  Wit  in  a  CcnftahU^   1639, 

**  mean  time,  you  may  play  at  trw^trip  or  cockall, 

for  black  puddings."    Stebvbns. 

»  Aqua  *vita\  Is  the  old  name  oiflr§ng  tvatfrs,  Johnion. 

'  4;  fi^f  tabor  F  Clown.  No,  fir^  I  li'vi  by  th  cb»rcb.'\     The 


Digitized 


by  Google 


.  W  H  AT    Y  O  U    W  I  L  L.  199^ 

Clo.  No,  fir,  I  live  by  the  chiirch. 

Via.  Art  thou  a  churchman  ? 

Qo.  No  fuch  matter,  fir ;  I  do  live  by  the  church : 
for  I  do  live  at  my  houfe,  and  my  houfc  doth  ftand 
by  the  church. 

Via.  So  thou  may 'ft  fay,  the  king  lives  by  a  beg- 
gar, if  a  beggar  dwell  near  him  ;  or  the  church 
ftands  by  thy  tabor,  if  thy  tabor  ftand  by  the 
church. 

Ch.  You  have  faid,  fir. — To  fee  this  age! — A  fen- 
tcnce  is  but  a  cheveril  glove  to  a  good  wit :  How 
quickly  the  wrong  fide  may  be  turned  outward  ? 

Vh.  Nay,  that's  certain :  they,  that  dally  nicely 
with  words,  may  quickly  make  them  wanton. 

Clo.  I  would  therefore,  my  fifter  had  had  no.  name, 
fir. 

Fio.  Why,  man? 

Ch.  Why,  fir,  her  name's  a  word ;  and  to  dally 
with  that  word,  might  make  my  fifter  wanton  :  But, 
indeed,  words  are  very  rafcals,  fince  bonds  difgrac'd 
them. 

yilo.  Thy  reafon,  man  ? 

Ch.  Troth,  fir,  I  can  yield  you  none  without 
words ;  and  words  are  grown  fo  falfe,  I  am  loth  to 
prove  reafon  with  them. 

Ha.  I  warrant,  thou  art  a  merry  fellow,  and  carcft 
for  nothing. 

Clo.  Not  fo,  fir,  I  do  care  for  fomething :  but,  in 
my  confcience,  fir,  I  do  not  care  for  you  :  if  that  be 
to  care  for  nothing,  fir,  I  would,  it  would  make  you 
bvifible. 

Vion  Art  not  thou  the  lady  Olivia's  fool  ? 

Clo.  No,  indeed,  fir ;  the  lady  Olivia  has  no  folly: 

Chwmt  I  fappofe,  willfully  millakes  his  meaning,  and  anfwers,  as 
if  he  had  been  aficed  whether  he  lived  by  t\it  Jign  oftht  tabor,  the 
andent  deiignacion  of  a  mufic  (hop.     Stbkv£ns. 

O  4  file 
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ihe  will  keep  no  fool,  (ir,  'till  (he  be  married ;  oad 
fools  are  as  like  hufbands,  as  pilchards  are  to  her^ 
rings,  the  huiband's  the  bigger :  I  am,  indeed,  not 
her  fool,  but  her  corrupter  of  words. 

Vio.  I  faw  thee  late  at  the  duke  Orfino's. 

Clo.  Foolery,  fir,  does  walk  about  the  orb  like  the 
fun  ;  it  (hines  every  where.  I  would  be  forry,  fir, 
but  the  fool  (hbuld  be  as  oft  with  your  matter,  as 
with  my  mjftrefs :  I  think,  I  faw  your  wifdom  there. 

Vio.  Nay,  an  thou  pafs  upon  me,  V\\  no  rtCre  with 
thee.    Hold,  there's  expcnces  for  thee. 

Clo..  Now,  Jove,  in  his  next  commodity  of  hsur, 
fend  thee  a  beard  ! 

Vio.  By  my  troth.  Til  tell  thee  •,  I  am  almoft  fick 
for  one,  though  I  would  not  have  it  grow  on.  my  chin. 
Is  thy  lady  within  ? 

Ch.  Would  not  a  pair  of  thefc  have  bred,  fir  ? 

Vio.  Yes,  being  kept  together,  and  put  to  ufe. 

Clo.  I  would  play  lord  Pandarus  9  of  Phrygia,  fir, 
to  bring  a  Creffida  to  this  Troilus. 

Vio.  I  underftand  you,  fir ;  *tis  well  begg'd. 

Clo.  The  matter,  I  hope,  is  not  great,  fir  5  beg- 
ging but  a  beggar  i  Creffida  was  a  beggar.  My  lady 
is  within,  fir.  I  will  confter  to  them  whence  you 
come  ;  who  you  are,  and  what  you  would,  is  out  of 
my  welkin :  I  might  fay,  element  j  but  the  word  is 
overworn.  [£x//, 

Vio.  This  fellow  is  wife  enough  to  play  the  fool  j 
And,  to  do  that  well,  craves  a  kind  of  wit : 
He  mufl:  obferve  their  mood  on  whom  hejefts, 
The  quality  of  the  perfons,  and  the  time  -, 
And,    like  the  haggard,  check  at  every  feather 

Thai 

•  lorJPandaruj]  Sec  our  author's  play  o{  Troilus  and  Crejffida. 

Johnson^ 

. ' '*<  ^^gg^"-^*]  The  hairgard  is  the  unreclaimi  hawit,  wha 

Jlics  after  every  bird  without  didindion.    Stbbvbns. 

The  incaninjj  majF  be,  tbaf  li(f  muft  catch  every  opportunity, 

as 
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That  comes  before  his  eye.    This  is  a  pr^dice^ 

As  full  of  labour  as  a  wife-man's  art : 

For  folly,  that  he  wifely  (hews,  is  fit  5 

But  wife^men's  folly  fairn,  *  quite  taiiits  their  wit. 

Enier  Sir  Tohy^  and  Sir  Andrew. 

Sir  And.  Save  you,  gentleman  % 

Vio.  And  you.  Sir. 

Sir  To.  Dieu  vous  gard:^  monfieur. 

Vio.  EtvousauJJiy  voire  ferviieur. 

Sir  To.  I  hope,  fir,  you  are ;  and  I  am  yours. — 
Will  you  encounter  the  houfe  ?  my  niece  is  defirous 
you  Ihould  enter,  if  your  trade  be  to  her. 

AS  the  wild  hawk  (bikes  every  bird.    Bot  perhaps  it  might  be 
read  more  properly. 

Not  lih  tbi  haggard. 
He  mxA  chafe  perfons  and  times,  and  obferve  tempers,  he  mnft 
fly  at  proper  game,  like  the  trained  hawk,  and  not  fly  at  large 
like  the  haggard^  to  feize  all  that  comes  in  his  way.    Johnson. 

»  Bvi  nuifi  men* s  filly  falPnt ] 

Sir  Thomas  Hanmer  reads,  folly  fl?e*wn.    Johnson. 

The  fcnic  is.  But  w/e  mtk*s  filly ^  when  it  is  once  fiillen  info  «f- 
travaganeef  overpowers  their  dtfcretion.     R bti s a  L • 

I  explain  it  thus.  The  folly  which  he  (hews  with  proper  adap* 
tation  to  perfons  and  times,  ////,  has  its  propriety,  and  therefore 
produces  no  cenfure;  but  the  folly  of  wife  men  when  it  falls  or 
bafpenst  taints  their  wit,  deilroys  the  reputation  of  their  judg* 
pent.  Johnson. 
^  In  former  editions  : 

Sir  To.  Sa'veyoUf  gentleman. 
Vio.  Jndyou^  fir. 
Sir  And.  />/>«  nious  garde ^  monfieur, 
Vio.  Et  vous  astj/i;   votrt  ferviteur* 
Sir  And.  /  hope^  fir ^  you  are;  and  I  am  yours,  ] 

I  have  ventured  to  make-  the  two  knights  change  fpeeches  in  this 
dialogue  with  Viola ;  and,  I  think,  not  without  good  reafon.  It 
were  a  prepofteraus  foreeifulnefs  in  the  poet,  and  out  of  all  pro- 
bability, to  make  Sir  Andrew  not  only  ipeak  French,  but  under- 
hand what  is  faid  to  him  in  it,  who  in  the  firH  ad  did  not  know 
^e  .Eneliih  of  Pourfuei.    Th£09alo. 

Vio, 
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yio.  I  am  bound  to  your  niece,  fir ;  I  mean,  (he 
is  the  lift  of  my  voyage  ♦. 

Sir  To.  Tafte  your  legs,  fir,  put  them  to  motion. 

Fio.  My  legs  do  better  underftand  me,  fir,  than  I 
underftand  what  you  mean  by  bidding  me  tafte  my 
legs. 

Sir  To.  I  mean,  to  go,  fir,  to  enter. 

Vio.  I  will  anfwcr  you  with  gait  and  entrance ;  but 
we  are  prevented. 

Enier  Olivia  and  Maria. 

Moft  excellent  accomplifti'd  lady,  the  heavens  rain 
odours  on  you ! 

Sir  And.  That  youth's  a  rare  courtier!  Rain  odours! 
well. 

Vio.  My  matter  hath  no  voice,  lady,  but  to  your 
own  moft  pregnant  and  vouchfafcd  ear  ^ 

Sir  And.  Odours^  pregnant^  and  vouchfafcd: — FU 
get  'em  all  three  ready. 

0/r.  Let  the  garden  door  be  (hut,  and  leave  me  to 
my  he.aring. 

[Exeunt  Sir  Toby^  Sir  Andrew y  and  Maria. 
Give  me  your  hand,  fir. 

Vio.  My  duty,  madam,  and  moft  humble  fcrvice. 

OH.  What  is  your  name  ? 

Vio.  Cefario  is  your  fervant's  name,  fair  princefs. 

OH.  My  fervant,  fir !  *Twas  never  merry  world. 
Since  lowly  feigning  was  call'd  compliment : 
You  are  fervant  to  the  duke  Orfino,  youth. 

Vio.  And  he  is  yours,  and  his  muft  needs  be  yours : 
Your  fervant's  fervant  is  your  fervant,  madam. 

Oli.  For  him,  1  think  not  on  him :  for  his  thoughts, 

♦  the  Ifft]  Is  the  bounds  limits  far  theft  point,     JOHKSOM. 
'  moft  pregnant  and  'vouchjajtd  iarJ\  Pregnant  for  ready. 

WARBURTOtr. 

Pregnant  i«  a  word  in  this  writer  of  very  lax  fignification.     It 
n^y  here  mean  liberal.    Johnsok. 

'Would 
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'Would  they  were  blanks,  rather  than  fiU'd  with  me ! 

Vio.  Madam,  I  come  to  whet  your  gentle  thoughts 
On  his  behalf : 

Oti.  O,  by  your  leave,  I  pray  you  j 

I  bade  you  never  fpeak  again  of  him  : 
But  would  you  undertake  another  fuit, 
I  had  rather  hear  you  to  folicit  that 
Than  mufic  from  the  fpheres. 

Vio»  Dear  lady,— — 

0/r.  Give  me  leave,  I  befeech  you :  I  did  fend» 
After  the  laft  enchantment,  (you  did  hear)  \ 
A  ring  in  chafe  of  you.     So  did  I  abufe 
Myfelf,  my  fcrvant,  and,  I  fear  me,  you  : 
Under  your  hard  conftrudion  muft  1  fit. 
To  force  that  on  you  in  a  fhameful  cunning. 
Which  you  knew  none  of  yours.    What  might  you 

think  ? 
Have  you  not  fet  mine  honour  at  the  flake, 
And  baited  it  with  all  the  unmuzzled  thoughts 
That  tyrannous  heart  can  think  ?  To  one  of  your  re- 
ceiving ^ 
Enough  }s  (hewn  •,  a  Cyprus  %  not  a  bofom. 
Hides  my  poor  heart : — ^So  let  me  hear  you  fpeak. 

Vio.  I  pity  you. 

OIL  That's  a  degree  to  love. 

•  Jfier  the  laft  enchant mentf  (you  did  hear.)] 
Nonfenfe.    Read  and  point  it  thus. 

After  the  laft  encbantnunt you  did  here, 
i.  e.   after  the  enchantment  your  prefence  worked  in  my  affec- 
tions.   War  BURTON. 

The  prefent  reading  is  no  more  nonfenfe  than  the  emendation. 

JOHHSON. 

^  ~— 19  one  rfyour  receiving] 

i.  e.  to  one  of  your  ready  apfrehenfim^.  She  confiders  him  as  an  arch 
page.    Warburton. 

'  a  <yfruj,]  Is  a  tranfparent  ftcff.   Johnson. 
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Vh.  No,  not  a  gricc  ^ ;  for  'tis  a  vuJgar  proof. 
That  very  oft  we  pity  enemies. 

Oli.  Why  then,  methinks,  'tis  time  to  fmile  again; 

0  world,  how  apt  the  poqr  are  to  be  proud  I 
If  one  fliould  be  a  prey,  how  much  the  better 

To  fall  before  the  lion,  than  the  wolf !     {Clock ftrikes. 
The  clock  upbraids  me  with  the  wafte  of  time. 
Be  not  afraid,  good  youth,  I  will  not  have  you : 
And  yet  when  wit,and  youth  are  come  to  harveft. 
Your  wife  is  like  to  reap  a  proper  man  : 
There  lies  your  way,  due  weft. 

Vio.  Then  weftward  hoe : 

Grace,  and  good  difpofition  attend  your  ladyfliip ! 
YouMl  nothing,  madam,  to  my  lord  by  me  ? 

Oli.  Stay :  I  pr'ythcc  tell  me,  what  thou  chink'ft 
of  mc  ? 

Vio.  That  you  do  think,  you  are  not  what  you  are, 

Oli,  If  I  think  fo,  I  think  the  fame  of  you. 

Vio.  Then  think  you  right,  I  am  not  what  lam. 

Oli.  I  would  you  were,  as  I  would  have  you  be  I 

Vio.  Would  it  be  better,  madam,  than  I  am  ? 

1  wifh  it  might ;  for  now  I  am  your  fool. 

Oli.  O,  what  a  deal  of  fcorn  looks  beautiful 
In  the  contempt;^  and  anger,  of  his  lip  ! 
A  murdVous  guilt  fhews  not  itfelf  more  foon,  • 
Than  love  that  would  fcem  hid :  love's  night  is  noon, 
Cefario,  by  the  rofes  of  the  fpring, 
By  maid- hood,  honour,  truth,  and  every  thmg, 
I  love  thee  fo,  that,  maugre  all  thy  pride. 
Nor  wit,  nor  reafon,  can  my  paffion  hide. 
Do  not  extort  thy  reaibns  from  this  claufe. 
For,  that  I  woo,  thou  therefore  haft  no  caufe : 
But,  rather  reafon  thus  with  reafon  fetter ; 
Love  fought  is  good ;  but  given  unfought,  is  better, 

»  a  gricfi]   Is  a  /lip^  fomctimes  written  gnefi  from  degim^ 
French.    Johnson. 

Vio. 
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Vh.  By  innocence  I  fwear,  and  by  my  youtb^ 
I  have  one  heart,  one  bofom,  and  one  truth, 
'  And  that  no  woman  has  ^  nor  never  none 
Shall  miftrefs  be  of  it,  fave  I  alone  *. 
And  fo  adieu,  good  madam ;  never  more 
Will  I  my  matter's  tears  to  you  deplore. 
Oli.  Yet  come  again ;   for  thou,  perhaps,  may'ft 
move 
That  heart,  which  now  abhors  to  like  his  love. 

[ExeMfU. 
SCENE    n. 
Changes  to  an  apartment  in  Olivia* s  boufe. 
Enter  Sir  Tohy^  Sir  Andrew^  and  Fabian. 

Sir  And.  No,  faith,  TU  not  ftay  a  jot  longer. 

Sir  7o.  Thy  reafon,  dear  venom,  give  thy  reafon. 

Fab.  You  muft  needs  yield  your  reafon,  Sir  Andrew. 

Sir  And.  Marry,  I  faw  your  niece  do  more  favours 
to  the  Duke's  ferving-man,  than  ever  (he  beftow'd  on 
me.     I  faw't,  i'the  orchard. 

Sir  To.  Did  (he  fee  thee  the  while,  old  boy,  tell  m« 
that  ? 

Sir  And.  As  plain  as  I  fee  you  now. 

Fab.  This  was  a  great  argument  of  love  in  her  to* 
wards  you. 

Sir  And.  'Slight !  will  you  make  an  afs  o*  me  ? 

Fab.  I  will  prove  it  legitimate,  fir,  upon  the  oaths 
of  judgment  and  reafon. 

Sir  To.  And  they  have  been  grand  jury-men,  fincc 
before  Noah  was  a  failor. 

Fab.  She  did  (hew  favour  to  the  youth  in  your  fight^ 

*  Andihut  npwffman  has; ] 

And  that  heart  aod  lo/im  I  have  never  yielded  to  any  woman. 

JOHN80ir» 

«  jaifi  I  aUtiis] 

Thefe  three  words  Sir  Thomas  Hanmer  gives  to  Olivia  probably 
eoough.    Johnson. 

^  only 
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only  to  exafperate  you,  to  awake  your  dormoufe  va-> 
lour,  to  put  (ire  in  your  heart,  and  brimftone  in  your 
liver.  You  fhould  then  have  accofted  her ;  and  with 
fome  excellent  jefts,  fire-new  from  the  mint,  you 
fhould  have  bang'd  the  youth  into  dumbnefs.  This 
was  look'd  for  at  your  hand,  and  this  was  baulk'dw 
The  double  gilt  of  this  opportunity  you  let  time  wa(h 
oflF,  and  you  are  now  fail'd  into  the  north  of  my  lady's 
opinion ;  where  you  will  hang  like  an  ificle  on  a 
Dutchman's  beard,  unlefs  you  do  redeem  it  by  fome 
laudable  attempt,  either  of  valour,  or  policy. 

Sir  And.  And'tbeany.way,  it  muft  be  with  valour, 
for  poKcy  I  hate  :  I  had  as  lief  be  a  Brownift  ',  as  a 
politician. 

Sir  To.  Why  then,  build  me  thy  fortunes  upon  the 
bafis  of  valour.  Challenge  me  the  Duke's  youth  to 
fight  with  him  ♦ ;  hurt  him  in  eleven  places;  my  niece 
ihall  take  note  of  it :  and  aflure  thyfelf,  there  is  no 

' as  lief  fy  a  Brownift,]  The  fca  of  the  Brownifts,  of 

which  the  poet  makes  mention ,  was  derived  from  one  Robert 
Brown,  in  the  year  1581.  The  tenets  of  this  fedb  were  of  fo  ab- 
furd  a  nature,  and  fo  totally  repugnant  to  the  modes  of  the  efia- 
bliihment  at  that  time,  that  they  drew  upon  themfelves  the  pablic 
cenfare,  the  confequence  of  which  was,  that  they  were  foon 
obliged  to  feek  an  afylum  in  the  Netherlands.  Some  time  after- 
wards, the  author  returned  and  took  orders  in  the  church  of  Eng- 
land, but  {ntfas  dsQu)  he  turned  out  to  be  a  ytry  profligate  and 
unworthy  pallor. 

It  is  remarkable,  that  a  part  of  this  fed,  tranfplanting  them- 
felves into  America,  laid  the  fbundadon  of  the  colony  of  New 
England.    Humphreys. 

I'he  Brtrwnifti  feem,  in  the  time  of  our  author,  to  have  been 
the  conftant  objects  of  popular  fatire.  In  the  old  comedy  of  Ram* 
ailfjf  iSiif  is  the  following  ftroke  at  them : 

"of  a  new  fed,  and  the  good  profeflbrs,  will,  like  the 
<<  Bro-wniftf  frequent  aravel-pits  Portly,  for  they  ufe  woods  and 
<«  obfcure  holes  already."     Steevbks. 

♦  Challenge  me  the  Duke*s youth  io  fight  *with  him,']  This  is  non- 

.fenfe.  We  fhould  read,  I  believe '<  Challenge  me  the  Duke's 

**  youth;  go,  fight  with  him  ;  hurt  him,  &c."    T.  T. 

love- 
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lovc-brokcr  in  the  world  can  more  prevail  in  man's 
commendation  with  woman,  than  report  of  valoun 

Fab.  There  is  no  way  but  this.  Sir  Andrew. 

Sir  yhtd.  Will  either  of  you  bear  me  a  challenge  to 
him  ? 

Sir  To.  Go,  write  it  in  a  martial  hand  *  j  be  curft  and 
brief :  it  is  no  matter  how  witty,  fo  it  be  eloquent, 
and  full  of  invention :  *  taunt  him  with  the  licence  of 
ink :  if  thou  tbou^Ji  him  fome  thrice,  it  (hall  not  be 
amifs ;  and  as  many  lies  as  will  lie  in  thy  iheet  of  pa- 
per, although  the  flieet  were  big  enough  for  th6  bed 
of  Ware  in  England,  fet  'em  down,  go  about  it. 
Let  there  be  gall  enough  in  thy  ink ;  tho'  thou  write 
with  a  goofe-pen,  no  matter  :  About  it. 

Sir  And.  Where  fhall  I  find  you  ? 

Sir  To.  We'll  call  thee  at  the  Cubiculo :  go. 

[Exit  Sir  Andrew. 

^  in  a  martial  band ;]  Martial  band^  feemi  to  be  a  carelefs 
fcrawl,  fach  as  fhewed  the  writer  to  negled  ceremony.  Curft^  is 
petalant,  crabbed a  curft  cur,  is  a  dog  chat  with  little  provo- 
cation (harls  and  bites.     Johnson. 

^  launt  bim  nvttbtie  licence  of  ink :  iftbou  thou'ft  bimfimt 

tbrictyl  There  is  no  doubt,  I  think,  but  this  paiTage  is  one  of  thofe, 
in  which  our  author  intended  to  (hew  his  refpedt  for  Sir  Walter  Ra* 
leigby  and  a  deteftation  of  the  virulence  of  his  profecutors.  The 
words,  quoted,  feem  to  me  diredly  levelled  at  the  attorney-gene- 
ral Coke,  who,  in  the  trial  of  Sir  Walter,  attacked  him  with  all 
the  fbllo^wing  indecent  expreffions : — "  JU  tbar  he  did  nvas  by  thy 
**  infii^afifin,  thou  liper ;  for  I  thou  thee,  thou  traytorP*  (Here, 
by  the  way,  are  the  poet's /i^r^^  thou *s.)     *<  Tou  are  an  odious  many 

'  '       '**  Is  he  bafef   I  return  it  ittto  thy  tbroat,  on  bis  bebalf" . 

**  O  damnable  atheift  /*' — «•  Tbou  art  a  monfter ;  tbou  bafi  an  Englijb 
**  facet  but  a  Spaniflj  btart.^^       >    '*  Tbou  baft  a  Spanijb  hearty  and 

"  'hfilf  ^^*  ^/pi'l^^  of  hell:* "  Go  to,  I  will  lay  thee  on  thy 

**  back  for  the  confident* ft  traitor  that  e^er  came  at  a  bar,  &c.**  Is 
not  here  all  the  licence  of  tongue,  which  the  poet  fatyrically  pre-^ 
fcribes  to  Sir  Andrew's  ink  ?  And  how  mean  an  opinion  Shake- 
fpeare  had  of  thefe  petulant  invedives,  is  pretty  evident  from  his 
dofc  of  this  fpeech  ;  Let  there  be  gall  enough  in  thy  ink,  tbo*  tbou 
tvrite  it  nvith  a  goofepen  no  matter. A  keener  Ia(h  at  the  at- 
torney for  a  fool,  than  all  the  contumelies  the  attorney  threw  at 
the  priibncr,  as  a  fappos'd  traitor  I    Theobald. 
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FaK  This  is  a  dear  manikin  to  you.  Sir  Toby. 

Sir  To.  I  have  been  dear  to  him,  lad ;  fome  two 
thoufand  ftrong  or  fo. 

Fab.  We  (hall  have  a  rare  letter  from  him  :  but 
you'll  not  dcliver't. 

Sir  To.  Never  truft  me  then  j  and  by  all  means  ftir 
on  the  youth  to  an  anfwer.  I  think,  oxen  and  wain- 
ropes  cannot  hale  them  together.  For  Andrew,  if  he 
were  open'd,  and  you  find  fo  much  blood  in  his  liver 
as  will  clog  the  foot  of  a  flea.  Til  eat  the  reft  of  the 
anatomy. 

Fab.  And  his  oppoGte,  the  youth,  bears  in  his  vi- 
fage  no  great  prefage  of  cruelty. 

Enter  Maria. 

Sir  To.  '  Look,  where  the  youngeft  wren  of  nine 
comes. 

Mar.  If  you  defire  the  fpleen,  and  will  laugh  your- 
felves  into  ftitches,  follow  me :  yon  gull  Malvolio  is 
turned  heathen,  a  very  renegado;  for  there  is  no 
Chriftian,  that  means  to  be  fav'd  by  believing  rightly, 
can  ever  believe  fuch  impoflible  paiTages  of  groffiiefs. 
He*s  in  yellow  ftockings. 

Sir  To.  And  crofs-garter'd  ? 

Mar.  Moft  villainoufly  \  like  a  pedant  that  keeps 
a  fchool  i'the  church.-— I  have  dogg'd  him,  like  his 
murthcrer.  He  does  obey  every  point  of  the  letter, 
that  I  dropt  to  betray  him.  He  does  fmile  his  face 
into  more  lines  than  is  in  the  new  map,  with  the 
augmentation  of  the  Indies  :  you  have  not  feen  fuch 

'  £90i,  njohtft  thtyoungtfi  fwrtn  of  uimcomisJ]  The  womens  parts 
were  then  a£ted  by  boys,  lometimes  fo  low  in  ftatore,  that  there  was 
occafion  to  obviate  the  impropriety  by  fuch  kind  of  oblique 
apologies.     Wa  a  bu  rton  • 

The  njifren  raierally  lays  nine  or  ten  eggs  at  a  time,  and  the  laft 
hatch'd  of  all  birds  are  ufually  the  fm^left  and  weakeft  of  the 
whok  brood.    Stibvkns. 
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*  thing  as  'tis.;  I  can  hardly  forbear  hurling  things  at 
him.    I  know,  my  lady  will  ftrikc  him;  if  (he  do^ 
he'll  fmilc,  and  take't  for  a  great  favour. 
Sir  Td.  Come^  luring  us,  bring  us  where  he  is. 

[Exeunu 

SCENE    in. 

Changes  to  thefireet. 
Enter  Sebaftian  and  Anibonio. 

Sab.  1  would  not^  by  my  will,  have  troubled  you } 
fiut,  fmcc  you  make  your  pleafure  of  yourpains^ 
I  will  no  further  chide  you. 

Ant.  I  could  not  ftay  behind  you  ;   my  defire, 
(More  fharp  than  filed  fteel,)  did  fpur  me  forth  ; 
And  not  all  love  to  fee  you,  (tho*  fo  much. 
As  might  have  drawn  one  to  a  longer  voyage) 
But  jealoufy  what  might  befal  your  travel, 
Being  IkiUefs  in  thefc  parts ;  which  to  a  (Iranger^ 
Ungutded,  and  unfriended,  often  prove 
Rough  and  unhpfpitable.     My  willing  love. 
The  rather  by  thefe  arguments  of  fear, 
Set  forth  in  your  purfuit. 

Seb.  My  kind  Antonio, 
I  can  no  other  anfwer  make,  but,  thanks  *, 

Ana 

*  in  fbrmer  editions, 

/  can  no  §thir  anfrntr  make  iut  thwks^ 
Jnd  thanks  :  an^evcr-oft  gcod  turns 
Arejhufflid  off  with  Juch  uncurnnt  pay ;  . 

The  fecond  line  it  too  fliort  by  a  wkole  foot.  Then,  who  tvti 
heard  of  this  goodly  double  adverb,  t^vir-oft^  which  feCiDs  to  have 
15  much  propriety  as,  ^Ivjays-fimttimti  ^  As  I  have  reftored  the 
paffage,  it  is  very  much  in  our  author*s  manner  and  mode  of  ex- 
preffion.    So  in  Cymbeline ;  ' 

nSince  when  lha*ve  been  Aehter  t9j9u  fir  cwrtefiet,  which  t 
wiHtevttUfaj,  and  jet  faj  &ill. 

Vol*  IV.  P  .  '    A«i 
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And  thanks,  and  ever.    Oft  good  turns 
Arc  (huffled  off  with  fuch  uncurrent  pay  : 
But,  were  my  worth,  as  is  my  confcicnce,  firm. 
You  (hould  find  better  dealing.     What*s  to  da  ? 
Shall  we  go  fee  the  reliques  of  this  town  ? 

Ant.  To-morrow,  fir ;  bcft,  firft,  go  fee  your  lodg- 
ing. 

Seb.  I  am  not  weary,  and  'tis  long  to  night  ^ 
I  pray  you,  let  us  fatisfy  our  eyes 
With  the  memorials,  and  the  things  of  fame^ 
That  do  renown  this  city. 

Ant.  'Would,  you*d  pardon  me : 
I  do  not  without  danger  walk  thefe  ftfeets. 
Once,  in  a  fea-fight,  'gainft  the  Duke  his  gallies, 
I  did  fome  fervice ;  of  fuch  note,  indeed. 
That  were  I  ta'en  here,  it  would  fcarce  be  anfwer'd. 

Seb.  Belike,  you  flew  great  number  of  his  people. 

Ant.  The  offence  is  not  of  fuch  a  bloody  nature^ 
Albeit  the  quality  of  the  time,  and  quarrel. 
Might  well  have  given  us  bloody  argument. 
It  might havefince been  anfwer'd  in  repaying 
What  we  took  from  them ;  which,  for  trafHck'slakc, 
Moft  of  our  city  did.    Only  myfelf  flood  out ; 
For  which,  if  1  be  lapfcd  in  this  place, 
I  fliall  pay  dear. 

Seb.  Do  not  then  walk  too  open. 

Ant.  It  doth  not  fit  me.  Hold,  fir,  here's  my  purfc : 

And  in  AWs  Well  that  Ends  mil: 

And  let  me  buy  yur  friendly  help  thus  far ^ 
Which  I  will  over-pay,  and  pay  agaia 
When  I  hen;e/nmd  it.     Th  bob  a  L  i>. 
My  reading,  which  is  ■ 

And  thanks  and  eiter*     Ofi  g§§d  turns 
is  fuch  as  Is  found  in  the  old  copy,  only  altering  tEepanfioitioii 
which  every  editor  muft  have  done  in  his  turn.    Theobald  has 
completed  the  line,  as  follows : 

«  And  thanks  and  ever  thanh  mitfi  good  tnms.** 

Stiitbiu. 
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In  the  fouth  fuburbs,  at  the  Elephant 

Is  beft  to  lodge :  I  will  befpeak  our  diet. 

Whiles  you  beguile  your  time,  and  feed  your  know* 

ledge. 
With  viewing  of  the  town ;  there  ihall  you  have  me. 

Seb^  Why  I  your  purfe  ?   . 

Ant.  Haply,  your  eye  (hall  light  upon  fome  toy 
You  have  defire  to  purchafe  ;  and  your  (lore, 
I  think,  is  not  for  idle  markets,  fir. 

Set.  ril  be  your  purfe-bearer,  and  leave  you  for 
An  hour. 

Ant.  To  the  Elephant. »^ 

Set.  I  do  remember.  {Exeufiti 

SCENE    IV. 

Olivia^s  boufe. 

Enter  Olivia^   and  Mafia. 

OIL  I  have  fent  after  him  :  '  He  fays  he*ll  come ; 
How  (hall  I  feaft  him  ?  what  beftow  on  him  ? 
For  youth  is  bought  more  ofc,  than  begg'd,  or  bor- 
rowed. 
I  fpeak  too  loud. — ^ 
Where  is  Malvolio  ?  he  is  fad  and  civil. 
And  fuits  well  for  a  fervant  with  my  fortunes^ 

*  In  former  odidonty 

I  have  fent  afier  him  ;  ht  fttys  hcMl  come } 
From  whom  coald  my  lady  have  any  fuch  intelligence  ?  Hct  (tt" 
taat,  employed  upon  this  errand,  was  not  yet  retum'd ;  and, 
when  he  does  return,  he  brings  word»  that  the  youth  would  hard- 
ly he  intreated  back.  I  am  perTuaded,  ihe  was  intended  rather 
to  he  in  fufpenfe,  and  deliberating  with  herfelf :  putting  the  fup- 
pofition  that  he  would  come ;  and  aiking  herfe!f>  in  that  calc, 

W  (he  fiioold  entertain  him.    Th eob a l d. 
btJ<^$ht*ilcomti]  i.  e.  I  fuppofe  now,  or  admit  now,  Le 

&ys  he*U  come  $  which  Mr.  Theobald,  not  undertlanding,  altera 

ooncceflarily  to,  fay  be  wiUcame ;  in  which  the  Oxford  editor  has 

followed  him.    Warburtok. 
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Where  is  Malvolio  ? 

Mar.  He's  coming,   ma3am  ;  but  in  very  ftrange 
manner. 
He  is  fure  poffcft,  madam. 

Oli.  Why,  what's  the  matter  ?  docs  be  rare  ? 

Mar.  No,  madam,  he  does  nothing  but  fmile; 
your  lady  (hip  were  bcft  to  have  fome  ^uard  about  you, 
if  he  come  ;  for,  fure,  the  man  is  tamted  in  his  wits. 

OIL  Go  call  him  hither.     Tm  as  mad  as  he* 

Enter  Malvolio. 

If  fad  and  merry  madnefs  equal  be. 
How  now,  Malvolio  ? 

Mai  Sweet  lady,  ha»  ha.         \Stmles  fantafticaUy. 

Oli.  Smirft  thou  ? 
I  fent  for  thee  upon  a  fad  occafion. 

Mai  Sad,  lady  ?  I  could  be  fad ;  This  does  make 
fome  obftrudion  in  the  blood,  this  crofs-gartering^ 
but  what  of  it  ?  if  it  pleafe  the  eye  of  one,  it  is  with 
4ne  as  the  very  true  fonnet  is :  PUafe  one^  andpUafe  aU. 

O//.  Why  ?  how  dolt  thou,  man  ?  what  is  the  mat* 
ter  with  thee  ? 

Mai.  Not  black  in  my  mind,  iho*  yellow  in  my 
legs :  It  did  come  to  his  hands,  and  commands  fliaU 
be  executed.  I  think,  we  do  know  that  fweet  Roman 
hand. 

OH.  Wilt  thou  go  to  bed,  Malvolio  ? 

Mai.  To  bed  ?  ay,  fweet  heart ;  and  TM  come  to 
thc6. 

Oli.  God  comfort  thee  f  Why  doft  thou  fmile  io^ 
and  kifs  thy  hand  fo  oft  ? 

Mar.  How  do  you,  Malvolio  ? 

Mai.  At  your  requeft  ? 
Yes  ;  Nightingales  anfwcr  daws. 

Mar.  Why  appear  you  with  this  ridiculous  bold* 
nefs  before  my  lady  ? 

Mai.  Be  not  afraid  of  greatnefi  i-^^was  well  writ. 
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OIL  What  meaneft  thou  by  that,  Malvolio  ? 

MaL  Seme  an  born  great 

OU.  Ha  ? 

MaL  Some  atcbieve  greatnefs 

OU,  What  fay'ft  thou  ? 

MaL  Andfome  have  greatnefs  thrufi  upon  them-^ 

on.  Heaven  reftorc  thee !  * 

Mai.  Remember^  who  commended  thy  yellow  Jiock^ 

OIL  Thy  yellow  ftockings  ? 

Md*  Jnd  wifflfd  to  fee  tbee  crofs -gartered 

OH.  Crofs-garterM  ? 

MaL  Go  to\   thou  art  made^  if  tbou  dejireft  to  be 

OU.  Am  I  made  ? 

MaL  If  not  ^  let  me  fee  tbee  afervantfiilL 

OIL  Why,  this  is  a  very  ttiidJummer  tnadnefs  *. 

Enter  Servant. 

Ser.  Madam,  the  young  gentleman  of  the  duke 
Orfino's  is  rctorn'd;  I  could  hardly  entreat  him 
back  :  he  attends  your  ladyfliip's  pleafure. 

OIL  FU  come  to  him.  Good  Maria,  let  this  fel- 
low be  look'd  to.  Where's  my  coiifm  Toby  ?  let 
feme  of  my  people  have  a  fpecial  care  of  him ;  '  I 
would  not  have  him  mifcarry  for  half  of  my-  dowry. 

\^Exit, 

MaL  Oh,  ho  !  do  you  come  near  me  now  ?  no 
worfc  man  than  Sir  Toby  to  look  to  me  !  This  con- 
curs diredtly  with  the  letter  :  (he  fends  him  on  pur- 
pofe  that  I  may  appear  llubborn  to  him  •,  for  (he  in- 
cites me  to  that  in  the  letter.  Cafi  thy  humble  flougb^ 
fays  (he  ; — be  oppqfite  with  a  kinfman—furly  witbfer- 

^  mij/ummer  madiu/s,^  Hot  weather  often  tarns  the  brain, 
Vhlcb  1$,  1  fuppoie,  alluded  to  here.    Johnson. 

P  3  vants^ 
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vants^rr^let  tby  tongue  tang  *  with  arguments  of  ftate^ 

-^ut  tbyfelf  into  the  trick  of  fingidartty^ and, 

confequently,  fees  down  the  manner  how;  as,  a  fad 
face,  a  reverend  carriage,  a  flow  tongue,  in  the  Kabit 
of  fome  Sir  of  note,  and  fo  forth.  I  have  Um'd 
her ' :  but  it  is  Jove's  doing,  and  Jove  make  me 
thankful  I  And  when  fhe  went  awa^  now,  Ut  ibis 
felloe  be  loolCd to:  Fellow -^1  not  Malvblio,  nor  after 
my  degree,  but  fellow.  Why,  every  thing  adheres 
together ;  that  no  dram  of  a  fcruple,  no  fcrople  of  a 
fcruple,  no  obftacle,  no  incredulous  or  unfafe  cir- 
cumftance — What  can  be  faid  ?.  Nothing,  that  can 
be,  can  come  between  me  and  the  full  profped  of 
my  hopes.  Well,  Jove,  not  I,  is  the  doer  of  this, 
find  he  is  to  be  thanked. 

^'fnter  Sir  Toby^  Fabiany  and  Maria. 

Sir  To.  Which  way  is  he,  in  the  name  of  fanftity  ? 
If  all  the  devils  in  hell  be  drawn  in  little,  and  Lezion 
himfclf  pofleft  him,  yet  TU  fpeak  to  him. 

Fab.  Here  he  is,  here  he  is ;  How  is't  with  you, 
fir  ?  how  is*t  with  you,  man  i 

MaL  Go  oflF;  I  difcard  you  ;  Jet  me  enjoy  my  pri- 
vate i  go  off. 

Mar.  Lo,  how  hollow  the  fiend  fpcaks  within  him  \ 
did  not  I  tell  you  ?  Sir  Toby,  my  lady  prays  you  to 
have  a  care  of  him. 

••-Af/  iby  tongue  tang,  &c.]  The  old  copy  (i.  c.  the  folio^  readi, 
»— -^ —  •<  let  thy  tongue  loMger^  tec. 

Perhaps  the  author  wrote.  Let  thy  tongue  l-ffjer^  i.  e.  be  Aow  in 
defeanting  oo  date  matters.     Stbbvbns. 

^  f  have  lim^J  htr, — ]  I  h^vc  entangled  Of  caught  }icr,  as  • 
bird  is  caught  with  hirHimt.     Johnson. 

^ felloe  A-. — ]  This  word  which  originally  fignified  e^mpauhn^ 
was  not  yet  totolly  degraded  to  its  prcfent  meaning ;  and  Malvol^ 
fakes  it  m  the  favoi^rable  fenfe.    Johnson. 
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Mai.  Ah*  ha !  docs  Ihe  fo  ? 

Sir  To»  Go  to,  go  to  ;  peace,  peace,  we  muft  deal 
gently  with  him  :  let  me  alone.  How  do  you,  Mal- 
volio?  bow  is'c  with  you  ?  What  man!  defy  the  de- 
vil: confidcr,  he's  an  enemy  to  mankind. 

MtiL  Do  you  know  what  you  fay  ? 

Man  La,  you !  if  you  fpeak  ill  of  the  devil,  hqw 
he  vkcs  it  at  heart.— —^Pray  Qod,  he  be  not  bc- 
witchM! 

Fat.  Carry  his  water  to  the  wife  woman. 

Mar.  Marry,  and  it  Ihall  be  done  to-morrow  morn- 
ing, if  I  live :  My  lady  would  not  lofe  him  for  more 
than  rU  fay. 

Mai.  How  now,  miftrefs  ? 

Mar.  O  Lord ! 

Sir  To.  Pr'ythce,  hold  thy  peace ;  that  is  not  the 
way  :  Do  you  not  fee,  you  move  him  i  let  me  alone 
with  him* 

Fai.  No  way  but  gentlenefs ;  gently,  gently :  the 
fiend  is  rough,  and  will  not  be  roughly  us'd. 

Sir  To.  Why,  how  now,  my  bawcock  ?  how  doft 
thou,  chuck  ? 

Mai  Sir? 

Sir  To.  Ay,  biddy,  come  with  me.  What  man  ! 
Vw  not  for  gravity  to  play  at  cherry-pit  *  with  fatan. 
Hang  him,  foul  collier  ^. 

Mar. 

<  ^  cherry fit\  Qbtrry^fii  is  pitching  clyeriy-ftones  into  a  little 
kole.  Naih,  fpeaking  of  the  paint  on  ladies*  faces,  fays — «  You 
**  may  play  at  cherry-pit  in  their  checks."  So  in  a  comedy,  call- 
ed 7*^  ^  ef  Gulls t  i6i  I — -"  if  ftie  were  here,  I  would  have  a 
«*  bout  at  coboQt  or  eherryph:*  So  in  The  Witch  pf  Bdmonton^ 
^*  I  have  lov'd  a  witch  ever  iincel  play*d  zx.  cherry-pit.**  Stebvins. 

^  Hatfg  himt/ul  cMir  /]  C#//rVr  was,  in  our  aathor's  time,  a 
lerm  of  the  higheft  reproach.  So  great  were  the  impofitiona 
pra^fed  by  the  venders  of  coals,  that  R.  Greene,  at  the  conclufion 
of  his  Nptable  Di/ce^ery  of  Ctzemage^  1S9^>  ^^^  publifhed  what 
i^  callt,  J  fle^/ant  Difc9Vtry  ef  tht  Qofenagt  ef  Colliers. 

STSEVBNt. 
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Mar.  Get  him  to  fay  hb  prayers  \  good  Sir  Toby, 

get  him  to  pray. 

Mai.  My  prayers,  minx  ! 

Mar.  No,  I  warrant  yoq,  he  will  not  hear  of  god« 
linefs. 

Mai.  Go  hang  yourfelves  all !  you  are  idle  (hallow 
things  :  I  am  not  of  your  element  \  you  (kail  know 
more  hereafter.  \ExiU 

Sir  To.  Is'tpoffiblc? 

Feb.  If  this  were  plaid  upon  a  ftage  now,  I  could 
pondemn  it  as  an  improbable  iiftion. 

Sir  To.  His  very  genius  hath  taken  the  infeftion  ojf 
the  device,  man. 

Mar.  Nay,  purfue  him  now ;  left  the  device  tak^ 
air,  and  taint. 

pab.  Why,  we  (hall  make  him  mad,  indeed. 

Mar.  The  houfe  will  be  the  quieter. 

Sir  To.  Come,  we'll  have^him  in  a  dark  room,  and 
bound.  My  niece  is  already  in  the  benef  that  he  is 
mad  i  we  may  carry  it  thus  for  our  plcafure,  and  his 
penance,  'till  our  very  paftime,  tired  out  of  breath, 
prompt  us  to  have  mercy  on  hini :  at  which  time,  wc 
will  bring  the  device  to  the  bar^  and  crown  thee  for 
a  finder  ^  of  madmen  :  but  fee,  but  fee. 

Enter  Sir  Andrew. 

Fab.  More  matter  for  a  May  morning. 
Sir  And.  Here's  the  challenge,  read  it ;  J  warrant, 
there's  vinegar  and  pepper  in't^ 
Fab.  Is't  fo  fawcy  ? 

Sir  And.  Ay,  is't?  I  warrant  him:  do  but  read. 
Sir  Tq.  Give  me,  [Sir  Toby  reads. 

The  dcyil  U  called  Collier  for  his  blackncfs,  Liki  mil  U  Ukt^ 
/ajs  the  D^'vil  to  the  Collier.     Johnson. 

^  a  finder  of  madmen :]  This  is,  I  think,  an  allttfion  to  the 
«wi/f^-^«^rr/,  who  were  very  bufy.    Joiimsom. 
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Itmtb^  wbatfifver  tbm  art^  Jkw  ari  iuf  a  fatnrf 
feUovQ. 

Fob.  Good  and  valiant. 

Sir  ^0.  Woniir  n^/,  nor  aimire  not  in  iby  mini  why 
I  do  call  tbeefo ;  far  1  willftfew  tbee  no  reafonforU. 

Fab.  A  ^x)d  npte :  That  keeps  you  from  the  blow 
of  the  law. 

Sir  To.  Tbou  contfi  U  tbe  ladf  Olivia^  and  in  my  figbt 
foe  fifts  tbee  kindly  :  but  tbou  liefi  in  fby  (broatp  that  is  . 
mot  tbe  matter  I  cbaiUnge  tbee  for. 

Fab.  Very  brief,  and  exceeding  good  &nfe*lefs. 

Sir  To.  I  will  way-lay  tbe$  going  bomfp  xobore  if  it 
be  tby  ebance  to  kill  me 

Fab.  Good. 

Sir  To.  Tbou  kiWft  me  like  a  rogue  and  a  viUain, 

Fab.  Still  you  keep  o'tbe  windy  fide  of  tbe  law; 
good. 

Sir  To,  Tare  tbee  well\  and  Godbave  mercy  upon  one 
ofourfoub  I  Hi  may  bave  mercy  upon  mine  •,  but  my  hope 
is  better^  andfo  look  to  fbyfelf.  Tby  friend  as  tbou  uf0 
bim,  and  tby  fworn  enemy^    Akdhew  Ague-cheek. 

Sir  To.  If  this  letter  move  him  not,  his  legs  cannot: 
rU  give*t  him. 

Mar.  You  may  have  very  fit  occafion  for't :  he  is . 
now  in  fome  commerce  with  mylady,  and  will  by- 
and- by  depart. 

Sir  To.  Go,  Sir  Andrew  5  fcout  me  for  him  at  the 
(Torner  of  the  orchard,  like  a  bum-bailiflT:  fo  foon  as 
ever  thou  fecft  him,  draw;  and,  as  thou  draw'ft, 
fwear  horribly  :  for  it  comes  to  pafs  oft,  that  a  terri- 
ble oath,  with  a  fwaggering  accent  fliarply  twang'd 

• He  may  I?av€  mtrcy  u^n  «/«/,——]  We  may  read.  Hi 

m(ty  baift  mtrey  upn  thine,  hut  my  Lope  is  biUer.     Yet  the  parage 
may  well  enough  iland  without  alteration. 

It  were  much  to  be  wifhed,  that  Shakeipeare  in  this  and  fom« 
other  pafTages,  had  not  ventured  fo  near  profanefs.    Johnsoii* 

off. 
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oflT,  gives  manhood  more  approbation  than  ever  proof 
ilfelf  would  have  carn'd  him.     Away. 

Sir  And.  Nay,  let  me  alone  for  fwearing.  T^y'/* 
Sir  To.  Now  will  not  I  deliver  his  letter  ;  for  the 
behaviour  of  the  young  gentleman  gives  him  out  to 
be  of  good  capacity  and  breeding ;  his  employment 
between  his  lord  and  my  niece  confirms  no  lefs ;  there- 
fore this  letter,  being  fo  excellently  ignorant,  will 
breed  no  terrpr  in  the  youth,  he  will  find,  that  ic 
comes  from  a  clodpole.  fiut,  fir,  I  will  deliver  his 
challenge  by  word  of  mputii^  ^  let  upon  Ague- cheek 
a  notable  report  of  valour ;  ind  drive  the  gentleman, 
(as,  I  know,  his  youth  will  aptly  receive  it,)  into  a 
mod  hideous  opinion  of  his  rage,  (kill,  fury,  and  im- 
petuofity.  This  will  fo  fright  them  both,  that  they 
WfU  kill  one  another  by  the  look,  like  cockatrices. 

Enter  Olivia  and  Viola^ 

Fahp  Here  he  comes  with  your  niece  :  give  them 
way,  Yill  he  take  leave,  and  prefcntly  after  him. 

Sir  To.  I  will  medicate  the  while  upon  fomc  horrid 
meflage  for  a  challenge.  [Exeunt, 

OH.  J  have  fajd  too  much  unto  a  heart  of  ftone. 
And  laid  mine  honour  too  unchary  out. 
There's  fomcthing  in  me,  that  reproves  my  fault  \ 
But  fuch  a  headrftrong  potent  fault  it  is, 
That  it  but  mocks  reproof. 

Vio,  With  the  fame  'haviour  that  your  paf&on  bears^ 
Goes  on  my  matter's  grief* 

OH.  Here,  wear  this  *  jewel  for  me,  *tis  my  pidurei 
Refufe  it  not;  it  hath  no  tongue  to  vex  you : 
And,  1  befcech  you,  come  again  to-morro^. 
What  fhall  you  alk  of  me  that  I'll  deny ; 
That,  honour,  fav'd,  may  upon  afking  give  ? 

^  ^motar  ihti  jewel  /»r  m/,]  Jtuot)  docs  nop  properly  figmfy  a 
^Dgle^fw,  but  any  precious  ornamcQit  or  fupcrHuity.    Jornson. 
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ViOp  Nothing  but  tbis»  your  true  love  far  mj 
mafter. 

du  How  with  mine  honour  may  I  give  him  that. 
Which  I  have  given.to  you  ? 

Vio^  I  will  acquit  yog. 

OU.  Well,  come  again  to-morrow :  Fare  thee  well, 
A  fiend,  like  thee,  might  bear  my  foul  to  hell.  [£xiL 

JU-enter  Sir  Toby  and  Fabian. 

Sir  To.  Gentleman,  God  fave  thee^ 

yio.  And  you,  fir. 

Sir  To.  That  defence  thou  haft,  betake  thee  to't  x 
of  what  nature  the  wrongs  are  thou  haft  done  him,  I 
know  not;  but  thy  interccpter',  full  of  defpigbt, 
bloody  as  the  hunter,  attends  thee  at  the  orchard- 
end  :  difmount  thy  tuck,  be  yare  in  thy  preparation, 
for  thy  a/Taiiant  is  quick,  fkilful,  and  deadly. 

Vio.  You  miftake,  fir;  lam  fure,  no  man  hath 
^y  quarrel  tp  mc ;  my  remembrance  is  very  free  and 
clear  from  any  image  of  offence  done  to  any  man. 

Sir  To.  You'll  find  it  othcrwife,  1  aflure  you :  there- 
fore, if  you  hold  your  life  at  any  price,  betake  you  to 
your  guard ;  for  your  oppofite  hath  in  him,  what 
youth,  ftrength,  ikill,  and  wralh»  can  furnifii  man 
withal. 

yio.  I  pray  you,  fir,  what  is  he  ? 

Sir  To.  He  is  knight,  i^ubb'd  with  unhack*d  *  ro- 
pier, 

?  tiy  interccpter,]  TIiqs  the  old  copy.  The  modem  editors 
read  intirprtter.     Stbbvens. 

*  Hi  is  ftwgbtj  Jubh'Jwtb  unbacked  rapiir^  omJom  carpet  ctnfidi* 
rafion ;— -]  That  is»  he  is  no  foldier  by  profeffion,  not  a  Knight 
Banneret,  dubbed  in  the  field  of  battle,  but,  9n  carpti  tonfidtta* 
tiw^  2X  a  feflivity,  or  on  fome  peaceable  occafion,  when  knights 
receive  their  dignity  kneeling  not  on  the  ground,  as  in  war,  out 
on  a  tarptt.  This  is,  I  believe,  the  original  of  the  contemp. 
taoos  term  a  tarptt  knighu  who  was  iiatarSly  held  in  fcorn  by  the 
men  of  war.    Johnson. 

^  Therf 
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pier,  and  on  camec  cobfideFatibn ;  but  he  is  a  devil  in 
private  brawl :  fouls  and  bodies  hath  he  divorced  three; 
and  bis  incenfesnenr  at  this  monnent  is  fo  implacable, 
that  fatisfa&ion  can  be  none  but  by  pangs  of  deatH 
and  fepulcher:  hob,  nob,  is  his  word;  give't,  or 
fake't. 

There  was  an  order  of  knighthood  of  the  appellatioa  of 
Knights  of  the  Carpet,  tho'  few,  or  no  peilons  (at  leaft 
among  thoTe  whom  I  have  confulted)  feem  to  know  any  thing 
about  ity  or  even  tp  have  heard  of  h.  I  have  taken  fome  memo* 
randa  concerning  the  inftitution,  and  know  that  William  lord 
purgh  (of  StarlK)roiigh  caftle  in  the  county  of  Sarry,  fathet  to 
Thomas  Idrd  Bargh,  deputy  of  Ireland,  and  to  Sir  John  Burgh 
who  took  the  great  Caracca  fliip  in  1592)  was  made  a  Kmgbt  rf 
fbt  Carfett  at  Weftminfler,  on  the  ad  of  Odober,  1^53,  the  day 
after  Queen  Mary's  coronation  :  and  I  met  with  a  lift  of  all  who 
were  made  fo  at  the  fame  time,  in  Strypt^s  Memorials^  vol.  iii,  Ap* 
pendix,  p.  II. 

Sec  Jnflis^s  Okfir*vations  en  the  JCitigbrbcod  cf  thi  Batb^  (Lond. 
1725)  p.  50,  *•  UpQn  theacceflion  o?  Queen  Mary  to  the  throne* 
**  a  commiiSon  was  granted  to  the  earl  of  Arundel,  empowering 
•<  him  to  make  knights,  but  without  any  additional  tme^  within 
•'  two  days  after  the  date  of  that  patent :  which  were  the  two 
^*  days  preceding  her  coronation.  In  purfuance  hereof,  we  find 
**  the  names  of  the  knights  created  by  him,  according  to  the 
*•  ftated  form  of  creating  knights  of  the  Bath  ;  and  the  variety 
«*  of  the  ceremonies  uftd,  (o  diftindly  related,  that  it  partica^ 
«*  larly  deferves  to  be  confulted  in  the  appendix." 

So  that  Mr.  Anftis  plainly  confiders  them  as  being  only  a  lpe« 
eies  of  Knights  of  the  Bath,  tho*  nvitJbouf  any  additional  title. 

Iffo,  the  appellation  of  Kniohis  0/ the  Carpet  might  be  only 
popular ;  not  their  ftrid  or  proper  title.  This,  hpwcvcr,  was  fuf- 
£cient  to  induce  Shakefpeare  (who  wrote  whillt  they  were  com- 
monly fpoken  of  by  fuch  an  appellation)  to  u/i  that  term^  in  ctm^ 
traft  to  a  knighthood  conferred  upon  a  real  foldier,  as  a  reward  of 
inilitary  valour. 

For  this  valaable  note  I  am  happy  to  confefs  my  obligations 
to  James  Burrow,  Efq.  of  the  Temple,  F.  R.  S.  andF.  S.  A. 
Greene  ufes  the  tfnn>  Carptt^knigbtSt  in  contempt  of  thofe  of 
whom  he  is  fpeakingj  and  in  Tbi  Dvwnfal 9/ Robtrt  Ewrl%fHmn* 
tingt^n^  1601,  it  is  employed  for  the  fame  purpofe  : 
■  '*  foldiers  come  away 
"  This  Carptt'knight  fits  carping  at  onrfcars,"    Stebvi us. 

Vio. 
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Via.  I  will  return  again  into  the  houfe,  and  delire 
Ibme  conduft  of  the  lady.  I  am  no  fighter.  I  have 
h^rd  of  feme  kind  of  men,  that  put  quarrels  pur- 
pofely  on  others  to  ufte  their  valour :  belike,  this  is  a 
man  of  that  quirk. 

Sir  To.  Sir,  no;  his  indignation  derives  itfelf  oue 
of  a  very  competent  injury ;  therefore  get  you  on,  and 
give  him  his  defire.  Back  you  (hall  not  to  the  houfe, 
unlefs  you  undertake  that  with  me,  which  with  a^ 
much  fafety  you  might  anfwer  him :  therefore  on,  or 
ftrip  your  (word  ftark  naked.;  for  meddle  you  muft, 
that's  certain,  or  fprfwear  to  wear  iron  about  you. 

yio.  This  is  an  uncivil,  as  ftrangei  I  befeech  you, 
do  me  this  courteous  office,  as  to  know  of  the  knight 
what  my  offence  to  him  is :  it  is  fomething  of  my  neg* 
ligence,  nothing  of  my  purpofe. 

Sir  To.  I  will  do  fo.  Signior  Fabian,  (lay  you  by 
this  gentleman,  'till  my  return.  [Exii  Sir  Toly. 

Vio.  Fmy  you,  fir,  do  you  know  of  this  mat- 
ter? 

.  Fai.  I  know,  the  knight  is  incens'd  againfl:  you, 
even  to  a  mortal  arbitrcmcnt ;  but  nothing  of  the  cir- 
cumftance  more.  ^ 

Fio.  I  befeech  you,  what  manner  of  man  is  he  ? 

Fat.  Nothing  of  that  wonderful  promife,  to  read 
him  by  his  form,  as  you  are  like  to  find  in  the  proof 
of  his  valour.  He  is,  indeed,  fir,  the  moft  fkilful, 
bloody,  and  fatal  oppofite  that  you  could  pofiibly 
have  found  in  any  part  of  Illyria  :  Will  you  walk  to- 
wards him  ?  I  will  make  your  peace  with  him,  if 
^^     lean. 

^ligjtf        Fio.  I  ihall  bemuch  bound  to  you  for't :  I  am  one, 
dF-V    that  had  rather  go  with  Sir  Prieft  than  Sir  Knight: 
of^    I  care  not  who  knows  fo  much  of  my  mettle. 
*'^^  [Exeunt. 
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Re-enter  Sir  Tohy^  with  Sir  Andrew. 

Sir  To.  Why,  man,  he*s  a  very  devil » ;  I  have  noc 
feen  fuch  a  virago  ^  I  had  a  pafs  with  him,  rapier, 
fcabbard  and  all ;  and  he  gives  me  the  ftuclo-^in,  with 
fuch  a  mortal  motion,  that  it  is  inevitable ;  and  on 
the  anfwer,  he  pays  you  as  furely  as  your  feet  hit  the 
ground  they  ftcp  on.  They  fay,  he  has  been  fencer 
to  the  Sophy. 

Sir  And.  Pox  on't,  Til  not  meddle  with  him. 

Sir  To.  Ay,  but  he  will  not  now  be  pacified : 
Fabian  can  fcarce  hold  him  yonder. 

Sir  And.  Plague  on*t ;  an  I  thought  he  had  been  va- 
liant, and  fo  cunning  in  fence,  Td  have  feen  him 
damn'd  ere  I'd  have  challeng'd  him.  Let  him  lee 
the  matter  flip,  and  Til  give  him  my  horfe,  grey- 
Caprlet 

Sir  To.  ril  make  the  motion  :  Stand  here,  make  a 
good  (hew  on't  5 This  ftiall  end  without  the  per- 
dition of  fouls :  Marry,  V\\  ride  your  horfe  as  well  as 
I  ride  you.  [Afide. 

Enter  Fabian  and  Viola. 

I  have  his  horfe  to  take  up  the  quarrel  5  I  have  per- 
fuaded  him,  the  youth's  a. devil.  \To  Fabian. 

Fab.  He  is  as  horribly  conceited  of  him;  and  pants 
and  looks  pale,  as  if  a  bear  were  at  his  href^. 

Sir  To.  There's  no  remedy  fir,  he  will  fifght  with 
you  for's  oath  fake :  marry,  he  had  better  bethought 

*  Why^  man^  be  is  a  very  it<viU  &c.]  Ben.  Jonfon  has  imitated 
this  fcene  in  the  &iUnt  IVoman.  The  behaviour  of  Sir  John  Daw, 
and  Sir  Amorous  la  Foole,  is  formed  on  that  of  Viola  and  Ague* 
cheek.    Steevbns. 

*  —  /  ha*vi  not  feen  fuch  a  <vtragr,'\  Vhrag9  cannot  be  properly 
iifed  here,  unlefs  we  fuppofe  Sir  Toby  to  mean,  I  never  faw  one 
that  had  To  much  the  look  of  woman  with  the  prowefs  of  man. 

j0HNS0ir« 
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him  of  his  quarrel,  and  he  finds  that  now  fcarce  to  be 
worth  talking  of  j  therefore  draw  for  the  fupportance 
of  his  vow,  he  protefts  he  will  not  hurt  you. 

Vio.  Pray  God  defend  me  \  a  little  thing  would 
make  mt  tell  them  how  much  I  lack  of  a  man. 

Fab.  Give  ground,  if  you  fee  him  furious. 

Sir  ^0.  Gome,  Sir  Andrew,  there's  no  remedy;  the 
gentleman  will  for  his  honour's,  fake  have  one  bouc 
with  you ;  he  cannot  ^  by  the  duello  avoid  it :  but  he 
has  promised  me,  as  he  is  a  gentleman  and  a  foldier, 
he  will  not  hurt  you.     Come  on,  to't.     {^hey  draw. 

Sir  And.  Pray  God,  he  keep  his  oath  ! 

Enter  Antonio. 

Vio.  I  do  afTure  you,  'tis  againft  my  will. 

Ant.  Put  up  your  fword :  If  this  young  gentleman 
Have  done  offence,  I  take  the  fault  on  me  ; 
If  you  offend  him,  I  for  him  defy  you.        [pratving. 

Sir  To.  You,  fir  ?  Why,  what  are  you  ? 

Ant.  One,  fir,  that  for  his  love  dares  yet  to  do  more 
Than  you  have  heard  him  brag  to  you  he  will. 

Sir  To.  Nay,  if  you  be  an  undertaker,  I  am  for  you. 

[Draws* 
Enter  Officers. 

Fab.  O  good  Sir  Toby,  hold;  here  come  the 
ofiicers. 

Sir  To.  ril  be  with  you  anon. 

Vio.  Pray,  fir,  put  your  fword  up  if  you  pleafe. 

[To  Sir  Andrew. 

Sir  And.  Marry,  will  I,  fir;  and  for  that  I  pro- 
mis'd  you,  I'll  be  as  good  as  my  word : — He  will  bear 
you  eafily,  and  reins  well. 

I  Off.  This  is  the  man ;  do  thy  office. 

s  —  ty  the  JuelloJ]  i.  e.  by  the  laws  of  the  auelU^  which  were 
ia  Sbakefpeare's  tiinc,  fettled  with  the  utmoll  nicety.    Steb vbns. 

2   Off. 
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2  Off.  Antonio,  I  arreft  thee  at  the  fuit  of  Duk^ 
Orfino. 
jint.  You  do  miftake  me,  fir. 

1  Off.  No,  fir,  no  jot ;  I  know  your  favour  well  $ 
Tbo'  now  you  have  no  fea-cap  on  your  head. 
—Take  him  away  ;  he  knows,  I  know  him  well. 

Jnt.  I  muft  obey.-^This  comes  with  feeking  you  j 
But  there's  no  remedy  : — ^I  fhall  anfwer  it. 
What  will  you  do  ?  Now  my  necefSty 
Makes  me  to  aflc  you  for  my  purfe*     It  grieves  me 
Much  more,  for  what  I  cannot  do  for  you. 
Than  what  befals  myfelf :  You  ftand  amaz'd, 
JBut  beofcomforti 

2  Off.  Come,  fir,  away. 

jint.  I  muft  intreat  of  you  fome  of  that  mony^ 

Vio.  What  mony,  fir  ? 
For  the  fair  kindnefs  you  have  fhewM  me  here. 
And,  part,  being  prompted  by  your  prefent  troubto. 
Out  of  my  lean  and  low  ability 
ni  lend  you  fomethifig :  my  having  is  not  much  i 
ril  make  divifion  of  my  prcfcnt  with  you  : 
Hold,  there's  half  my  coffer. 

Ant*  Will  you  deny  mc  now  ? 
Is*t  poffible,  that  my  dcfcrts  to  you 
Can  lack  perfuafion  ?  Do  not  tempt  my  miferjr^ 
Left  that  it  make  me  io  unfound  a  man. 
As  to  upbraid  you  with  thofe  kindnefles 
That  I  have  done  for  you. 

Vio*  1  know  of  none  \ 
Nor  know  I  you  by  voice,  or  any  feature  i 
I  hate  ingratitude  more  in  a  man. 
Than  lying,  vainnefs,  bablihg  drunkennefs^ 
Or  any  taint  of  vice,  whofe  ftrong  corruption 
Inhabits  our  frail  blood. 

jint.  Oh,  heavens  themfclves  ! 

a  Off.  Come,  fir,  I  pray  you,  go. 
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jint.  Let  me  fpeak  a  little.    This  youth  that  yo« 
fee  here, 
1  fnatch'd  one  half  out  of  the  jaws  of  death ; 
RclicvM  him  with  fuch  fandlity  of  love,-^ — - 
And  toil i^^iniage,  which,  methpught,  did  promife 
Moft  venerat)le  worth,  did  I  devotion. 

I  Off.  Whafs  that  to  us  ?—»-rhc  time  goes  by;— 
away« 

Ant.  But  oh,  how  vile  and  idle  proves  this  god  I 
Thou  haft,  Sebaftian,  done  good  feature  ftxamc.— ^ 
In  nature  there's  no  blemifli  but  the  mind  : 
None  can  be  caird  deform'd,  but  the  unkind. 
Virtue  is  beauty ;  but  the  beauteous  evil 
Arc  empty  trunks,  o^erflourilh'd  by  the  devil  ^ 

.1  Off  The  man  grows  mad  1  away  with. htm. . 
—Come,  come,  (ir. 

Ant.  Lead  mc  on.  [Exit  Antonio  with  Officersi 

Vio.  Methinks,  his  words  do  from  fuch  palTion  fly^ 
That  he  believes  himfclf )— ^fo  do  not  1  ^ 
Prove  true,  imagination,,  oh,  prove  t|:«e,. 
That  I,  dear  brother»  be  nowtaVn  for  you! 

Sir  To.  Come  hither,  knight;  come  hither,  Fabian  1 
we*ll  whifpcr  o'er  a  couplet  or  two  of  moft  iag'e  faws^i 

Vio.  He  nam'd  Sebaftian  :  I  my  brother  know 
Vet  living  in  my  gjafs.     Even  fuch,  and  fo 
In  favour  was  my  brother  ;  and  he  went 
Still  in  this  fafliion,  colour,  ornament, 

^ fftrfiouriflf^i  hy  the  di'jfd.\  In  the  tinte' of  Shakerp<fare, 

trnnksi  which  are  now  depofited  in  lumber- r6oins>  or  other  ob* 
fcure  places,  were  part  of  the  furniture  df  apartments  in  which 
company  was  received.  I  liave  feen  more  than  one  of  thefe,  as 
old  as  the  time  of  our  poet.  They  were  richly  ornamented  onr 
tlie  tops  add  fldes  with  fcroll  work,  emblemaucal  devices,  ftc« 
and  were  elevkted  on  feet.     Steevens, 


'fid»ft6iL] 


Thisj  I  believe,  means/  I  do  not  yet  Kelieve  myfel/",  wBen,  from 
this  acddenty  I  gather  hope  oC  my  brotWs  life*    Jovkson. 

Vol..  IV.  QL  ^"or 
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For  him  I  imitate :  oh,  if  it  prore, 

Tempefts  are  kind,  and  falc  waves  fireih  io  love ! 

Sir  TV.  A  very  difhoneft  paltry  boy,  and  more  a 
coward  that)  a  hare:  his  diflionefty  appears  ih  leaving 
his  friend  here  in  neceffity,  and  denying  him ;  and  for 
his  cowardibip,  afk  Fabian. 

Fak  A  coward,  a  moft  devout  coward,  religious 
in  it. 

Sir  And.  'Slid,  V\\  after  him  again,  and  beat  hinu 

Sir  To.  Do,  cuff  him  Ibundly,  but  never  draw  thy 
fword; 

Sir  And.  An  I  do  not—  {Esdt  SirAMtnw. 

Vab.  Come,  let's  fee  the  event. 

Sir  TV.  I  dare  lay  any  mony,  'twill  be  nMhingyet. 


A  C  T    IV.    SCENE     1. 

the  STREET. 
Enter  Stbaftiau  end  CUwfi. 

C  L  O  W  If . 

WI L  L  you  make  me  bcliere,  that  I  am  not  Sent 
for  you? 

Sek.  Go  to,  go  to,  thou  art  a  foolifli  fellow. 
Let  me  be  clear  of  thee, 

Cb.  Well  held  out,  i'fakh  t  No,.  I  do  not  kiwvr 
you ;  nor  I  am  not  fent  to  you  by  my  lady,  to  bid 
you  come  fpcak  with  her  ^  nor  your  name  is  not  ma- 
ftcr  Ceferio  j  nor  this  is  not  my  nofe  neither.— No- 
thing, that  IS  foy  is  fo. 

^-  I  pr'ythee,  vent  thy  folly  fomcwhcw  dfcj. 
Thou  know'ft  not  mc.. 
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Ch.  Vent  my  folly !— ^He  has  heard  that  word  of 
fomc  great  man,  and  now  applies  it  to  a  fooh  Vent 
my  folly  !  I  am  afraid  this  great  lubber  '  the  world 
will  prove  a  cockney*  I  pr*ythec  now,  uiigird  thy 
flraDgteels,  and  tell  me  what  I  (hall  vent  to  my  lady} 
Shall  I  vent  to  her  that  thou  art  coming  ^ 

Seb.  I  pr'y thee,  foolifti  Greek  ^  depart  from  me  i 
Therms  oxioy  for  thee.    If  you  tarry  longer, 
1  Ihall  give  worfe  payment. 

Ck.  By  my  troth,  thou  haft  an  open  hand  i  Thefe 
vife  men,  that  give  fools  mony,  eet  theeofelves  a  gootl 
report  after  fourteen  years'  purchafe  '• 

B^ter  Sir  Andrttlo^  Sir  "tohj^  and  Pahian, 

Sir  And.  Now^  fir,  have  I  met  you  again  ?  thfrre^s 
foryoq.  [Siriking  Sebaftien. 

Sfk  Why,  there's  for  thee,  and  there,  and  there  i 
are  all  the  people  mad  ?  [Beating  &r  Andrew* 

Sir  f>.  Hold,  fir,  or  Fll  throw  your  dagger  o*tt 
chehoufe. 

Qo.  This  will  I  tell  my  lady  ftratt  i  1  would  not 
be  in  fome  of  your  coats  for  two  pence.    [Exis  Chwn^ 

Sir  To.  Come  on,  fir )  hold.        [Holding  SebaJliaH* 

Sir  Andy  Nayi  let  him  alone,  Fll  go  another  way 

^lam^rmdihitgnBtlubhir]  Th^t  }8|  affbaation  and  foppery 
will  overipread  the  world.     Johnson. 

•  lfr*jtbi0s  fodijb  Grteki — »-)  Greek,  w^  as  much  as  to  fay 
Wd  er  ptader.  He  underftofqd  tlie  Clown  to  be  ading  ib  that 
oCce.  A  bawdy-hoofe  was  called  Corinth,  and  the  freqaenteri 
©fit  Corinthians^  which  words  occar  frequently  in  Shakefpearei 
chatty  in  Tii^n  rf  Athens^  and  Hmry  IV.  Yet  tke  Oxford  edi « 
lOr  altcf?  it  to  Geek.     WxaBVaTOir. 

*  ^-lit  tbemjtl*vts  a  i9od  report  afin  fitrlitnjiari^vfcbafi.'^'^  . 
Thb  i^ors  to  carry  a  piece  of  fatirc  upon  momcpoUes,  the  crying 
grievance  of  that  time*     The  grants  generally  were  for  fourteen 
years;  and  the  petitions  being  referred  to  a  committee,   it  was 
ia^ptAtd  tkat  xnoney  gaiaod  favourable  reporu  from  thence. 

WARBURTOIf. 
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to  work  with  him ;  Til  have  an  aftton  of  battery 
againft  him,  if  there  be  any  law  ki  lUyria :  tho'  I 
ftruck  him  firft,  yet  it's  no  matter  for  that. 

Sei.  Let  go  thy  hand. 

Sir  To.  Come,  fir,  I  will  not  let  you  go.  Concie, 
my  young  foldier,  put  up  your  iron ;  you  arc  wdl 
fle(h*d :  come  on. 

Set.  I  will  be  free  from  thee.    What  wouUft  thou 
now  ? 
If  thou  dar'ft  tempt  me  further,  draw  thy  fword. 

*Sir  To.  What,  what  ?    nay,  then,  I  muft  have  an 
ounce  or  two  of  this  malapert  blood  from  you. 

[Tbiy  draw  andjigbu 

Enter  Olivia. 

Oli.  HoU,  Toby;  on  thy  life,  I  charge  thee,  hold. 

Sir  To.  Madam? 

Oli^  Will  it  be  ever  thus  ?  Ungracious  wretch, 
Fit  for  the  mountains,  and  the  barbarous  caves. 
Where  manners  ne'er  were  preached !  outof  my  fight! 
Be  not  offended,  dear  Cefarip  ; 
Rudefby,  be  gone  !  I  pr'ythee,  gentle  friend, 

[^Exeunt  Sir  Tohj^  and  Sir  jbiirew. 
Let  thy  fair.wifdom,  not  thy  palfion,  fway 
In  this  uncivil  and  unjuft  extent  * 
Againft  thy  peace.     Go  with  me  to  my  houfe; 
And  hear  thou  there,  how  many  fruitlefs  pranks 
This  ruffian  hath  botch'd  up  ^ ;  that  thou  thereby 

May'ft 

*  In  tbit  MHchnl  and  unjuft  extint\ 

txitnt  IS f  in. law/a  writ  of  execution,  whereby  goods  are  feizei 
ior  the  king.     It  is  therefore  taken  here  for  vic/i/ue  in  general. 

JCH.VSOK, 

*  This  ruffian  bath  botch'd  up, ] 

i.  u  fwelled  aad  inflamed.    A  bouh  being  a  fwelling  or  abfcefs. 

Warburto:*. 

I  fancy 
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May'fi  iinile  at  this :  thou  (halt  not  chuie  but  go  : 
Do  not  deny :  Bclfarew  his  foul  for  me. 
He  ftarted  one  poor  heart  of  mine  in  thee^ 

Seb.  What  relifli  is  iq  this  ^?  how  runs  the  ftream  ? 
Or  I  am  mad,  or  elfe  this  is  a  dream. 
Let  fancy  ftill  my  fenfe  in  Lethe  jftcep ; 
If  it  be  thus  to  dream,  ftill  let  me  deep !    . 

OIL  Nay,  come,  I  pr'ythee:  'Would,  thou'dftbe 
rurd  by  me, 

Seb.  Madam,  I  will. 

on.  O,  fay  fo,  and  fo  be !  [Exeunt. 

SCENE    II. 

An  apartment  in  Otivia^s  bcufe» 

Enter  Maria  and  Clown. 

Mar.  Nay,  I  pr'ythee  put  on  this  gown,  and  this 
beard;  make  him  believe,  thou  art  Sir  Topas  the  cu- 
rate ;  do  it  quickly.     Y\\  call  Sir  Toby  the  whilft. 

[Exit  Maria. 

Clo.  Well,  ril  put  it  on,  and  I  will  diffcmble  my- 
felf  in*t ;  and  I  would,  I  were  the  firft  that  ever  dif- 
fembled  in  fuch  a  ^own.     I  am  not  tall  enough  to  be* 

I  fancy  it  is  only  a  coarfe  expreffion  for  made  upy  as  a  bad  tay« 
lor  is  called  a  batcher ^  and  to  botch  is  to  make  damfily. 

JOHNSOH. 

Dr.  JohnfoQ  is  certainly  right.     A  fimilar  expreiCbn  occurs  in 
A'it.  and  Cleopatra  : 

r-*— •*  if  yoix'W  faff B  a  quarrel 

♦*  As  matter  whole  you've  not  to  make  it  with.**  Steevbns. 
♦  Hefiarttd  oni  poor  heart  of  mi  tie  in  thee.^ 
I  know  not  whethe/  htre  be  not  ^n  ambiguity  intended  between 
heart  and  hart,  Tbe  fenfe  however  is  eafy  enough.  H  that  o/^ 
fmds  thee  attacks  one  o/wy  hearts  ;-  or,  as  the  antients  e^preffcd  it, 
Sal/aejhiort.,    jOHwsojr. 

5  ^hat  relip  h  in  this  f .] 

How  <foc5  thii  tafte  ?    What  judgment  am'  I  to  make  of  it  ? 

Johnson. 

Q^  3      *  come 
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come  the  fundion  well ;  nor  leanenough  to  bethougfar 
fi  good  ftudent :  but  to  be  faid,  an  honeft  man>  and 
a  good  houfekceper,  goes  as  faiflyt  as  to  &y,  a  care- 
ful m^  ^nd  a  great  fcholar^,  The  competitors  en< 
ter, 

finter  Sir  ^ehy  and  Maria, 

Sir  To.  Jove  ble(s  thee,  mafter  parfon,  ^ 

Qo.  Bonos  diesy  Sir  Toby :  for  as  the  old  hermit  of 
Prague,  that  never  faw  pen  and  ink,  '  very  wittily 
faid  to  a  niece  of  king  Gorboduc,  That  that  is,  is:  fo 
I  being  mafter  parfon,  am  matter  parfon ;  For  what 
45  that,  but  that  ?  and  is«  but  is  ? 

Sir  To.  To  him.  Sir  Topas. 

Clo.  What,  hoa,  i  fay,— peace  in  this  prifon! 

Sir  To,  The  knave  counterfeits  well ;  a  good  knave, 

MaL  Who  calls  there  ?  [Malvolio  vntbin. 

Clo.  Sir  Topas,  the  curate,  who  comes  to  vifit 
^alvolio  the  lunatick. 

Mali  Sir  Topas,  Sir  Topas,  good  Sir  Topas,  go 
to  my  lady. 

Clo,  Qqt.  hyperbolical  fiend  I  how  vexeft  thou  thii 
man  ? 
Talkeft  thou  of  nothing  but  ladies  ? 

Sir  To.  Well  faid,  mafter  parfon, 

Mai.  Sir  Topas,  never  wad  man  thus  wmngMi 
good  Sir  Topas,  do  not  think  I  am  mad  i  they  have 
}aid  me  h^tc  in  hideous  darknefb« 

•—  #/  i0/af^  M  Ckfi^T vjf,  man  and «  gnat  ^**frrO  Tlus  |rfen 
IP  what  went  before,  /  am  not  tall  enough  fieceme  the  fumakm  ^11% 
fMT  Uan  ejtotfgb  U  be  thought  «  goUfiuimt ;  it  is  plain  then  thit 
Shftkefpeare  wrote^  us  to/uy  m  <iaACS9VL  nhui,  i.  c  comely.  To 
^i»  the  Oxford  editor  fays,  rrBh    Wi^niuaTON. 

^  wry  nnktify  Jkii that  thm  w.    U  ;}  This  ii  a  TBiy  he* 

moiOtt^  banter  of  the  rules  eflabUihed  in  the  fekools,  th^it  all  tea* 
fonings  are  ex  pnftognhuH  ft^M^^t^  which  lay  diefeqnd«tion 
qf  every  fcience  in  thefe  xnazimc,  nuhatfiever  is^  it;  undituim' 
^^{ftbUfer  the  f am  thing  f  he  aud  uet  U  be  ;  with  Quch  trifiing  ot 
\t  like  I^nd,    >Ya  a  b  u«  ^oif. 

C7fr 
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(^^  Fjr,  cbou  difliop^ft  $4than !  I  cfilil  thee  by  the 
xnoft  modeft  terms ;  for  I  am  one  of  thofe  gentle  ones, 
tbac  will  ufc  the  devil  himfclf  with  courtefy  :  Say'ft 
thou,  that  houfe  is  dark  ? 

Md.  As  hell,  Sir  Topas. 
^  Ch*  Why,  •  it  hath  bay-wiqdows  tranfparent  as  bar- 
ricadoes,  and  the  clear  (tones  towards  the  fouth-norch 
arc  as  luftrous  as  ebony ;  and  yet  complaineft  thou  of 
ot^udlian  ? 

Mai.  I  am  not  mad.  Sir  Topas ;  I  fay  to  you,  this 
iKHlfe  i$  dark. 

Clo.  Madman,  thou  erred :  I  fay,  there  is  no  dark- 
ncfs  but  ignorances  in  which  thou  art  more  puzzled 
than  the  Egyptians  in  their  fog. 

Mai.  I  fay,  this  houfe  is  as  dark  as  ignorance, 
though  ignorance  were  as  dark  as  hell }  and  I  fay, 
there  was  never  man  thus  abused  :  I  am  no  more  mad 
thaa  jrou  are,  make  the  tryal  of  it  m  any  conftant 
queftxin  '• 

'  «-^V  inab  ktf»mndom]  A  iaymdnd^mt  it  tke  Aune  as  a  bow^ 
mdaJtFw ;  a  window  in  m  rea/h  or  ^*  The  foUowing  {nftanctt 
nay  fapport  the  fappofition : 

««  We  are  fioiply  ilock'd»  with  cloth  oftiflue  cufluoni 
«*  To  farnifli  oot  bay^wiiufowt.** 

CbafliMaUim  Cbiaf-JUe^  \6tQ. 

So  IB  Ciwtbiifs  Re*oils  by  B.  Jonfoo,  i6oi> 

— "  retiring  myfelf  into  a  btf-nmmdow,  &c.** 
Again,  Stemu^s  Cbnmeli  of  Hen.  IV. 

<*  A%  Tho.  Montague  reled  him  at  a  brnj^mnrndow,  a  gun  was 
^  kveUM,  &c.*' 

So  in  a  finall  black  letto*  book,  entitled,  S^w^i  tb$  CaS,  15849 
written  by  Maiiler  Streamer : 

«'  I  was  lodged  hi  a  chamber^  which  had  a  faire  baj^wnibvt 
•<  opening  into  the  garden.*' 

80  in  HaywcU  the  Epigrammatift : 

'<  All  Newgate  windowes,  baj'VfiwJoivs  they  be, 
**  All  lookers  oat  there  ftand  at  bay  we  fee."    Stbbvens. 
f ''mmmtBuBaat  quefiUm*'\  A  fettled,  a  determinate,  a  regular 
^ueftion.    John  so  jr. 

0^4  Clo. 
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Clo.  What  is  the  opinion  of  Pythagoras,  concerA* 
ing  wild-fowl  ? 

A/tf/.  That  the  foul  of  our  grandam  might  haply 
inhabit  a  bird. 

Clo.  What  think'ft  thou  of  his  opinion  ? 

MaL  I  think  nobly  of  the  foul,  and  no  way  ap* 
prove  of  his  opinion. 

Clo.  Fare  thee  well :  Remain  thou  ftill  in  darknefs  i 
thou  {halt  hold  the  opinion  of  Pythagoras,  ere  I  will 
allow  of  thy  wits ;  and  fear  to  kill  a  woodcock,  left 
thou  difpoffcfs  the  foul  of  thy  grandam.  Fare  thcc 
well. 

Mil  Sir  Topas,  Sir  Topas  ! 

Sir  To.  My  moft  exquifite  Sir  Topas  I 

Clo.  Nay,  I  am  for  all  waters '. 

Mar.  Thou  might'ft  have  done  this  without  thy 
beard  and  gown ;  he  fees  thee  not. 

Sir  To.  To  him  in  thine  own  voice,  and  bring  me 
word  how  thou  find'ft  him  :  I  would,  we  were  all  ri4 
of  this  knavery,  if  he  may  be  conveniently  deli- 
ver'd,  I  would,  he  were  -,  for  I  am  now  lb  far  in  of- 
fence with  my  niece,  that  1  cannot  purfue  with  any 
fafety  this  fport  to  the  upfhot.  Come  by  jjnd  by  to 
my  chambjer.  [^^^^  ^^^^  Maria. 

Clo.  Hey  Robin^  jolly  Robiny  tell  me  bow  my  ladf 
does.  [Singings 

MaL  Fool 

Clo.  My  lady  is  unkindj  perdy. 

MaL  Fool 

Clo.  Alasy  nvlrf  is  Jhe  fi  ? 

MaL  Fool,  I  fay- 

\  Nay^  I  am  for  all  luaten.^  A  phrafc  ukcn  from  the  aflor's 
ability  of  making  the  audicnc^  Qvy  cither  with  mirth  or  grief. 

Warburtok. 

I  rather  think  this  expreffion  borrowed  from  fportfmen,  and  re- 
fittifig  to  the  qualifications  of  a  complete  fpaniel.     Johnson, 

A  ^09k  for  all  kinds  of  knavery ;  taken  fit}m  the  Italian  pro* 
Virb,  *  Tii  bai  mantilQ  da  99nf  a^qua.    Smith. 
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Clo.  She  Ufves  another Who  calls,  ha  ? 

•  Mat.  Good  fool,  as  ever  thou  wilt  dcfervc  well  at 
my  hand,  help  me  to  a  candle,  and  pen,  ink,  and  pa- 
per; as  I  am  a  gentleman,  I  will  live  to  be  thankful 
totheefor't. 

ao.  Matter  Malvolio ! 

MaL  Ay,  good  fool. 

Clo.  Alas,  fir,  how  fell  you  befide  your  five  wits  ? 

Mai.  Fool,  there  was  never  man  fo  notorioufly 
^bus*d  :  I  am  as  well  in  my  wits,  fool,  as  thou  art. 

Clo.  But  as  well  1  then  thou  art  mac),  indeed,  if 
you  be  no  better  in  your  wits  than  a  fool. 

MaL  They  have  here  *  propcrty'd  me ;  keep  me  in 
darknefs,  fend  minifters  to  me,  afies,  and  do  all  they 
can  to  face  me  out  of  my  wits. 

Clo.  Advife  you  what  you  fay :  the  minifter  is  here. 
Malvolio,  Malvolio,  thy  wits  the  heavens  reftore ! 
endeavour  thyfclf  to  fleep,  and  leave  thy  vain  bibble 
babble. 

Mai.  Sir  Topas,— — 

Clo.  ^  Maintain  no  words  with  him,  good  fellow.~- 
Who,  I,  fir?  not,  I,  fir.     God  bVyou,  good  Sir 

Topas-. . 

Marry,  amen — I  will,  fir,  I  will. 
Mai.  Fool,  fool,  fool,  I  fay. 
Qo.  Alas,  fir,  be  patient.     What  fay  you,  fir  ?  I 
am  ftient  for  fpeaking  to  you. 

Mai.  Good  fool,  help  me  to  fome  light,  and  Ibme 
paper ;  I  tell  thee,  I  am  as  well  in  my  wits,  as  any 
^lan  in  Illyria. 

*  frofirty*dmt ;]  They  have  taken  poflefHon  of  me  as  of  a  man 
Bnable  cp  look  to  himfelf.    Johnson. 

'^Maintain  no  n»9ti$  nuitb  hfrn,]  Here  the  Clown  in  the  dark 
ads  two  perTons,  and  counterfeits,  by  variation  of  voice,  a  dia- 
logae  between  himfelf  and  Sir  Topas.— — /<ii;i7/9  ^r,  I  will t  ia 
fpolcen  after  a  paufe,  ai  if,  in  the  mean  time.  Sir  Topas  liad 
yrhifpered.    Johnson. 

Clo. 
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Clo.  WcU-ii-day,— 'that  you  were,  fir  I 

MaL  By  this  hand,  I  am.  Good  fool,  fome  iok« 
paper,  and  light ;  and  convey  what  I  fet  down  to  my 
lady :  It  (hall  advantage  thee  more  than  ever  the  bear* 
ing  of  letter  did. 

Clo.  I  will  help  you  to*t  But  tell  me  true*  are  you 
not  mad,  indeed,  or  do  you  but  counterfeit^  ? 

Mai.  BeUeve  me,  I  am  not ;  I  tell  thee  true. 

Clo.  Nay,  Til  ne'er  believe  a  mad- man,  'till  I  fee 
his  brains.  I  will  fetch  you  light,  and  paper,  and 
ink. 

MaL  Fool,  rU  requite  it  in  the  highefl:  degree  ^ 
I  pr*ythee,  be  gone. 

Qo.     lamgone^fir^  andamn^fir^  [S'uiging. 

Til  be  with  you  again 

In  a  irtci^  like  to  the  old  vice  % 
I'owr  need  tofufiain : 

IVbo  with  dagger  of  ktb^  in  bis  rage^  and  bis  wrath^ 

^  tell  me^  are  you  not  mad^^^r  d§you  but  eounterfeiif\  If  he  was  noC 
inad,  what'  did  he  counterfeit  hj  declarfng  that  he  was  ooi  mad  I 
The  UdoU  who  meant  to  uifult  hkn,  I  thmk,  aflci«  atMym  mai^ 
T  doyou  hut  e$H^iirf$it  f  That  is,  yon  Mt  Uki  0  madmaut  ym  tsJl 
likt  a  madman  :  Lyour  madnt/s  rtal^  or  bavtyou  a^^ficrtt  dtfign 
in  it  f  This,  to  a  man  in  poor  Malvolio's  ftate«  was  a  fevcrc 
tacnt.    Johnson* 

The  reading  may  fland,  and  the  Tenfe  continue  fuch  as  it  it 
given  in  the  note.     An  anonymous  correTpondent  is  of  a  coDUvy 

opinion,  and  thinks  the  Clown  means Are  you  nalh  m^d^  of 

protend  to  be  inyour/ober  fenjh  in  ordtr  to  get  ont  of  tbii  confini' 
ment?    STBavBNS 


•  Uki  to  the  old  viee,] 


Fice  was  the  fool  of  the  old  moralities.  Some  traces  of  this  Att* 
radler  are  ft  ill  preierved  in  puppet-fliows,  and  by  country  mum* 
Pi^n.    Johnson. 

This  charadler  was  always  a6ted  in  a  maji ;  it  probably  had  ift 
name  from  the  nld  French  word  wj^  for  which  they  now  ufe«^ 
agft  though  they  ftill  retain  it  In  ^ii  a  w,  which  is,  liteiaUyy 
Jacf  to/ace.     S  r  a  979  MS. 

Criis^ 
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Criesj  si^  ba!  to  the  devil: 
Uh  a  mad  ladj  pan  tbj  nails^  dad^ 
^Mieu^  goodman  deviL  [Exitd 

SCENE    IIL 

Olivia^ s  garden. 

Enter   SebafitM. 

Seh.  This  is  the  air  \  that  is  thd  glorious  fun  1 
This  pearl  Ihc  gave  me,  I  do  fccl't,  and  fcc*t : 
And  though  'tis  wonder  that  enwraps  me  thus. 
Yet  *tis  not  madnefs.    Where's  Antonio  then  ? 
I  could  not  find  him  at  the  Elephant : 
Yet  there  he  was  \  and  tl)ere  I  found  this  credit  % 
That  he  did  range  the  town  to  feek  me  out. 
His  counfel  now  might  do  me  golden  fervice :— 
For  tho*  my  foul  difputcs  well  with  my  fenfc. 
That  this  may  be  fome  error^  but  no  madneis ; 

*  JMti^  goodmoM,  divtL"] 

This  laft  line  hu  neither  rbitne  nor  meaning*  I  cannot  but 
fofpe&  that  the  fool  tranflaces  Malvolio't  name,  and  fayi^ 

JdieUf  goodman  mtan-ewL    Johnsom* 

^  fti  tbtrt  hi  1MU ;  and  thin  I  found  this  credit, 
rttf/  hi  did  raugif  &c.] 

i  c.  I  found  it  juftified,  credibly  vouched.  Whether  the  word 
iridit  will  eaiily  carry  this  meaning,  I  am  doubtful.  The  expref- 
fion  feems  obfcure;  and  though  I  have  not  difturbed^the  textt  I V0* 
ly  much  fufped  that  the  poet  wrote ; 

«—  and  tbiri  I  fnmd  this  credent. 
He  nles  the  fame  term  again  ia  the  veiy  iame  ftafe  ia  the  ITi** 
m^t  Tale  : 

Th9n  'tis  vtfy  credent, 

Tbwmsffft  i9J9im  mfith  Jmahiagt  andtbms  d^,  He. 

TnaoBALP. 
1/kmid  this  credit,]  Crsditf  for  account,  information* 
The  Oxford  editor  roundly  alters  it  to  turrtnt ;  as  he  does  almoft 
fvenr  word  ths^t  Shakefptare  ofes  in  an  aaomalous  fignification. 

Warburtoiu 

Yet 

Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


236        TWELFTH-NIGHT:  OR. 

Yet  doth  this  accident  and  flood  of  fortune 

So  far  exceed  all  inftance,  all  difcourfe ' ; 

That  I  am  ready  to  diftruft  mine  eyes. 

And  wrangle  with  my  reafon,  that  perfuades  mc 

To  any  other  truft  \  but  that  I  am  mad. 

Or  elfe  the  lady's  mad  •,  yet,  if  'twere  fo. 

She  could  not  fway  her  houfe,  command  her  followers. 

Take,  and  give  back  affairs,  and  their  difpatch. 

With  fuch  a  fmooth,  difereec,  and  ftablc  bearing. 

As,  I  perceive,  (he  does  :   there's  fomething  in*t. 

That  is  deceivable.     But  here  the  lady  comes. 

Enter  Olivia  and  Pritji. 

on.  Blame  not  this  hafte  of  mine :  If  you  mean 
well. 

Now  go  with  mc,  and  with  this  holy  ma.i. 
Into  the  chantry  by  :  there,  before  him, 
And  underneath  that  confecrated  roof, 
Plight  me  the  full  affurancc  of  your  faith  ; 
That  my  moft  jealous  and  too  doubtful  foul 
May  live  at  peace.     He  fhall  conceal  it, 
*  Whiles  you  are  willing  it  fhall  come  to  note; 
What  time  we  will  our  celebration  keep 
According  to  my  birth. — What  do  you  fay  I 

•  all  inllancey  all  difcourfe  ;] 

JnJIance^  forfenfe;  Jifiour/e^  {qt  T^^{on.     Warburton. 
lajlancih  exampU.    Johnson* 

9  To  any  otbir  truft^     ■      ] 
To  any  other  belief,  or  conftdence,  to  any  other  fixed  opinion* 

JOHNSOK» 

*  Whihi\  Is  unt'iL  This  word  is  (lill  {o  ufed  in  the  northern 
counties.  It  is,  t  think,  ufed  in  this  fenfe  in  the  preface  to  the 
Accidence.'  Johnson. 

Aimed  throughout  the  old  copies  of  Shakefpeare,  nnlnki  is  gi- 
ven us  in  (lead  of  av/^i7f.  Mr.  Ro^ve,  the  firft  reformer  of  his  car- 
tography, made  the  change.    Stbevbns.  , 


Digitized 


by  Google 


WHAT  YQU   WILL..       2^ 

Seh.  V\\  follow  this  good  man,  and  go  with  you  % 
And,  having  fworn  *  truth,  ever  will  be  ttuc. 

Oli.  Then  lead  the  way,   good  fathcrj— —  And 
heavens  fo  Ihine, 
That  they  may  fairly  note  this  adt  of  mine !    [Exeunt. . 


ACT     V.     S  C  E  N  E     I. 

ibe  STREET. 
Enter  Clown  and  FaHa$u 

Fabian. 

NO  W,  as  thou  lov'ft  me,  let  me  fee  his  letter. 
Clo.  Good  mailer  Fabian,  grant  me  another 
rcqucft.   ' 
Fab.  Any  thing. 

Clo.  Do  not  defire  to  fee  this  letter. 
Fab.  This  is,  to  give  a  dog,  and  in  recompencc 
defire  my  dog  again. 

Enkr  Duke^  Viola^  Curio^  and  lords. 

Duke.  Belong  you  to  the  lady  Olivia,  friends  ? 

Ck.  Ay,  fir  j  we  are  fome  of  her  trappings. 

Duke.  I  know  thee  well  5  How  doft  thou,  my  good 
fcUow? 

Clo.  Truly,  fir,  the  better  £3r  my  foes,  and  the 
worfe  for  my  friends. 

Duke.  Juft  the  contrary  ;  the  better  for  thy  friends. 

Clo.  No,  fir,  the  worfe. 

Duke.  How  can  that  be  ? 

Clo,  Marry,  fir,  they  praife  me,  and  make  an  afi 
of  me ;  now,  my  foes  tell  me  plainly,  1  am  an  afs : 

^Trutb.l  Truth  vifdtUtj^    Johnsok. 
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fo  that  by  my  foes,  fir»  I  profit  in  the  knowledge  of 
myfelf;  and  by  my  friends  I  am  abufed:  fo  tbaci 
conclufions  to  be  as  kifTes  ^  if  your  foi#r  negatives 
make  your  two  affirmatives,  why,  then  (he  worfe  for 
my  friends,  and  the  better  for  my  foep^ 

Duke.  Why,  this  is  excellent, 

CU.  By  my  troth,  fir,  no  ^  though  it  pleaie  you  ta 
be  one  of  my  friends. 

Duke.  Thou  ihalt  not  be  the  worfe  for  me.  There's 
gold. 

Clo.  But  that  it  would  be  doubk-dealing,  fir,  I 
would,  you  could  make  it  another. 

Duke.  O,  you  give  me  iU  counfel 

Clo.  Put  your  grace  in  your  pocket,  fir,  for  this 
once,  and  let  your  flefh  and  blood  obey  it. 

Duke.  Well,  I  will  be  fp  much  a  finner  to  be  a 
double  dealer :  there's  another. 

'Ji  that 9  c§n£lu/hns  t$  hi  as  kiiTes*— ']  Thougb  it  mi^ht  be  aa« 
reafonable  to  call  our  poet*f  (boh  and  knaves  every  wSere  to  ac<* 
count ;  yet,  if  we  did»  for  the  generality  we  Ibould  Ind  ihem 
refponfible.  But  what  monftrous  abfurdity  have  we  heft  \  To 
^  fuppoie  the  text  genuine,  we  muft  acknowledge  it  too  wild  to  have 
any  known  meaning:  and  what  has  no  known  meaning,  cannot 
be  allowed  to  have  either  wit  or  humour.  Befides,  the  Clown  ii 
afitding  to  argue  ferioufly  and  in  form.  I  iniagtii«f  the  poet 
wrote  \ 

$9  that  ctmhifiou  to  he  aiked,  is, 

i.  i.  So  that  the  condufion  I  have  to  demand  of  you  is  this,  ifioitf 
four^  ^c.  He  had  in  the  preceding  words  been  hiferring  iome 
fremifftt^  and  now  comes  to  the  eonclufion  very  logically  ;  you  gtaoC 
&e,  lays  he,  the  preraiffet  i  I  now  a(k  yon  to  grant  the  condufion. 

WAanuRTOif, 
Though  I  do  not  difcover  much  ratiocination  in  the  Clown's 
diicourfe,  yet,  methinks,  I  can  find  fome  glimpTe  of  a  meaaing 
in  his  obfervation,  that  the  conikfioH  it  as  kiffts.  For,  fays  he,  ^ 
fittr  negaii'vis  makt  tnvo  affirmatinftSt  fbt  coweiufion  it  at  kiffi$  :  that 
is,  the  condufion  follows  by  the  conjoodUon  of  two  negatives, 
which,  by  hjSag  and  embracing,  coalefce  into  one,  and  make  an 
afirmative.  What  they^ar  negatives  are  I  do  not  know.  Ircad^ 
So  thai  coathfiottt  he  as  kifet*    Johnson.  f  ^ 
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Clo.  Primo^  fecund$^  tertioj  is  a  good  play ;  and  the 
old  laying  is»  the  third  pays  for  all :  the  triplet^  fir, 
is  a  good  tripping  meafure  •,  or  the  bells  of  St.  Ben- 
net  \  fir,  naay  put  you  in  mind.  One,  two,  three. 

Duke,  You  can  fool  no  more  mony  out  of  me  at 
this  throw :  if  you  will  let  your  lady  know,  I  am 
here  to  fpeak  with  her,  and  bring  her  along  with  you» 
it  may  awake  my  bounty  further. 

Qo.  Marry,  fir,  lullaby  to  your  bounty,  till  I 
come  again.  I  go,  fir  %  but  I  would  not  have  you  to 
think,  that  my  defire  of  having  is  the  fin  of  covetouf- 
ncfs :  but,  as  vou  fay,  fir,  let  your  bounty  take  a 
nap,  and  I  will  awake  it  anon.  [Exit  Clown. 

Enter  Antomo  and  Officers. 

Vio.  Here  comes  the  man,  fur,  that  did  refcue  me. 

Duie.  That  face  of  his  I  do  remember  well ; 
Yet  when  I  faw  it  laft,  it  was  befmear'd 
As  black  as  Vulcan,  in  the  fmoak  oiTwar : 
A  bawbling  vefTd  was  he  captain  of. 
For  fhallow  draught,  and  bulk,  unprizable ; 
With  which  fuch  fcathful  grapple  did  he  make 
With  the  moft  noble  bottom  of  our  fleet, 
That  very  envy,  and  the  tongue  of  lofs 
Cry*d  fame  and  honour  on  him. — What's  the  matter  ? 

^  '•^hettsofSt.  Binnet,]  When  in  this  play  he  mentioned  the  kJ 
^Ware,  he  recol]e£ted  that  the  icene  was  in  lilyria,  and  added 
im  England  I  but  his  feofe  of  the  fame  impropriety  coold  not  ie« 
ftrain  him  from  the  bells  of  St.  Bennet.   Jon  rson. 

Shakefpeare's  improprieties  and  anachronifms  are  farely  yenial 
in  companfon  with  thofe  of  contemporary  writers.^  I<odge,  in  hia 
7r##  Tragidiis  tfMarim  mnd  Syila^  I  ^94,  has  mentioned  tin  raMrt 
^PultfiM  and  ^/.  Pi^  TsftnpU^  and  has  introduced  a  Frenchmanr 
named  Don  Pedrc^  who,  in  confideration  oi  KCfivnTig  forty  crowns 9 
undertakes  to  poifon  Marius.  Stanyharfl,  the  translator  of  four 
books  of  Virgil,  in  158a,  compares  Chorsbus  to  a  bedlamite^ 
fir^s,  that  old  Priam  girded  on  his  fword  Morgiavf  and  makes 
Dido  tell  iEneas,  that  (he  fliould  have  been  contented  had  flkc 
been  bfoi^ht  to  bed  even  of  a  cockney,  Stbsveks. 

^    I  Of. 
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I  Off.  OrfinOy  this  is  thae  Antonio, 
That  took  the  Phoenix,   and  htr  fraught^   froiti 

Candy ; 
And  this  is  he,  that  did  the  Tyger  board. 
When  your  young  nephew  Titus  loft  his  leg : 
Here  in  the  ftreets,  defperate  of  (hame,  and  ilate  V 
In  private  brabble  did  we  apprehend  him. 

Vio.  He  did  me  kindnefs,  fir )  drew  on  my  fide  }- 
But  in  conclufion,  put  ftrange  fpeech  upon  me, 
I  know  not  what  'twas,  but  diftradion. 

Duke,  Notable  pirate !  thou  falt-water  thief  [ 
What  foolifh  boldnefs  brought  thee  to  their  mercies^ 
Whom  thou,  in  terms  fo  bloody,  and  fo  dear. 
Haft  made  thine  enemies  ? 

Ant.  Orfino,  noble  fir, 
,Be  pleas'd  that  I  fhake  oflTtbefe  names  you  give  me  t 
Antonio  never  yet  was  thief,  or  pirate ; 
Though  1  confefs,  on  bafe  and  ground  enough, 
Orfino's  enemy.     A  witchcraft  drew  me  hither : 
That  moft  ungrateful  boy  there,  by  your  fide. 
From  the  rude  fea's  enrag'd  and  foamy  mouth 
Did  I  redeem }  a  wreck  paft  hope  he  was : 
His  life  I  gave  him,  and  did  thereto  add 
My  love  without  retention,  or  reftraint. 
All  his  in  dedication.     For  his  fake. 
Did  I  expofe  myfelf,  pure  for  his  love, 

*  Into  the  danger  of  this  adverfe  town  % 

'  Drew  to  defend  him,  when  he  was  befet : 
Where  being  apprehended,  his  falfc  cunning, 

•  (Not  meaning  to  partake  with  me  in  danger) 
Taught  him  to  face  me  out  of  his  acquaintance. 
And  grew  a  twenty-ycars-removcd  thing. 

While  one  would  wink  :  deny'd  me  mine  own  purlev 
Which  I  had  recommended  to  his  ufc 

•  ■    ■      ■  difperati  efjhamt^  and  ft  aft  ^1 
Unattentive  to  his  character  or  his  condition,  like  s^  ddperats 
nan.    Johnsom. 

Not 
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Ntft  half  an  hour  before* 

Vie.  Hovr  cau  this  be  ? 

Buke.  When  came  he  to  this  town  ? 

4nh  To-daj^,  my  lord;  »rtd  for  three  months  be- 
fore, 
(No  interim^  not  a  minute's  vacancy) 
Both  day  and  night  did  we  keep  company. 

Ent^r  Olivia^  and  Aftevdants. 

Duke.  Here  comes  the  countefs  ^  now  heaven  walks 
on  earth. 
—But  for  thee,  fellow,  fellow,  thy  words  arc  mad- 

ncfs: 
Three  months  this  youth Ihath  tended  upon  me; 
But  more  of  that  anon. Take  him  afide. — 

QU.  What  would. my  lord,  but  that  he  may  not 
have, 
Wherein  Olivia  may  feem ferviceablc? 
• Cefarid,  you  do  not  keep  promifc  with  me. 

Vio.  Madam  ( 

Duke.  Gracious  Olivia, 

OiSf.  What  do  ydU  fay,   Cefario? Good  my 

lord 

Vio.  My  lord  would  fpeak  ;  my  duty  bushes  me* 

OH.  If  it  be  aught  to  the  old  tune,  my  lord. 
It  is  as  fat  and  fulfomc  to  my  mkie  ear  % 
As  howling  after  mufick. 

Dmke.  Still  fo  cruel  ? 

OH.  Still  fo  conftant,  lord. 

Duke.  What,  tq  pervef  fcnefs  ?  you  unci  villady. 
To  whofe  ingrate  and  unaufpicious  altars 
My  foul  the  fairhfuirft  offerings  hath  breath'd  out, 

s  >  ■  ■  .tf/  FAT  aitd fuljifki] 

We  (hottld  reid,  as  flat.    Warb^rtok. 

Fat  means  dull^  fo  we  fay  z  fat  beaded  kWo^  i  fat  \\ker9f\(t 
means  ^£//,  and  is  fomctimes  afed  for  oi/certe ;  2nd  fat  is  more 
cangroent  xofulfomt  than  fiat,     Joh  nson  . 
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That  e'er  devotion  tendered !    What  fliall  I  do  ? 

on.  Even  what  ic  pleafe  my  lord,  that  (hall  be- 
come him. 

Duke.  Why  (hould  I  not,  had  I  the  heart  to  do*C 
^  Like  to  the  Egyptian  thief,  at  point  of  death 
Kill  what  I  love  t  a  favage  jealoufy. 
That  fometimes  favours  nobly  ?  But  hear  mc  this  i 
Since  you  to  non-regardance  caft  my  futh. 
And  that  I  partly  know  the  inftrument. 
That  fcrews  me  from  my  true  place  in  your  favour: 
Live  you  the  marblcd-brealted  tyrant  ftiU. 
But  this  your  minion,  whom,  I  know,  you  love. 
And  whom,  by  heaven,  I  fwear,  I  tender  dearly. 
Him  will  I  tear  out  of  that  cruel  eye. 
Where  he  fits  crowned  in  his  matter's  fpight. 
Come,  boy,  with  me;  my  thoughts  are  ripe  in  mif* 
chief: 

«  Whyfi9tddtn6U  hmdlihi  hewn  H  i^U 
Likt  f  th$  Eeyptian  thief,  aifoita  •fitmh 
Kill  nuboi  I  hvi  ] 

In  tliis  jSmiUt  a  particular  ftory  is  prefupp08*d ;  whidi  ooglrt  to 
be  known  to  ihew  the  juftnefs  and  propriety  of  the  compariloB* 
It  is  taken  from  Htlsod9rui*s  jEiinofiaf  to  which  onr  anthor  was 
indebted  for  the  alluffion.     This  Egyptian  thief  was  Thyamii, 
who  was  a  native  of  Memphis,  and  at  the  head  of  a  band  of  rob- 
bers.   Theagenes  and  Chariclea  falling  into  thdr  hands,  Thja* 
mis  fell  deiperately  in  love  with  the  lady,  and  would  have  mar- 
ried her.     Soon  after,  a  ftronger  body  of  robbers  coming  dowA 
upon  Thyamis's  party,  he  was  in  fuch  fears  for  his  mifbeu»  that 
he  had  her  fhut  into  a  cave  with  his  treafaro.    It  was  caHomary 
with  thofe  barbarians,  n»heu  thn  dtffmrH  of  their  9mmfafktj9  fir/ 
to  make  aivmj  with  thofe  whom  tley  held  dear^  and  defired  for  com- 
panions in  the  next  life.    Thyamis,  therefore,  benetttd  nmnd 
with  his  enemies,  raeing  with  love,  jealoufy,  and  anger,  he  went 
to  his  cave ;  and  calling  aloud  in  the  Egyptian  tongue,  ib  Iboa 
as  he  heard  htmfelf  anfweHd  towards  the  cave's  mouu  by  a  Gre- 
cian, making  to  the  perfon  \y  the  diredion  of  her  voioe,  he 
cau^t  her  bv  the  hair  with  his  left  hand,  and  (fuppofin^  her  to 
be  Chariclea}  with  his  right  hand  plunged  his  uvord  into  her 
breaft.    Theobald. 

rii 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ  IC 


WHAT   YOU  WILL.         243 

Pll  facrifice  the  lamb  that  I  do  love. 

To  fpight  a  raven's  heart  within  a  dove.  [Duke going. 

Vio.  And  I  moft  jocund,  apt,  and  willingly. 
To  do  you  reft,  a  thoufand  deaths  would  die. 

[following. 

OK.  Where  goes  Celario  ? 

Vio.  After  him  I  love. 
More  than  I  love  thefe  eyes,  more  than  my  life } 
More,  by  all  mores,  than  e'er  I  {hall  love  wife» 
If  I  do  feign,  you  witnefies  above 
Punilh  my  life,  for  tainting  of  my  love  I 

OH.  Ay  me,  detefted !  how  am  I  beguil'd  !  • 

yia.  Who  does  beguile  you  i  who  does  do  you 
wrong  ? 

OH.  Haft  thou  forgot  thyfelf  ?  Is  it  fo  long  ? 
Call  forth  the  holy  father. 

Duke.  Come,  away.  [ToFioIa. 

OS.  Whether,  my  lord  ?  Cefario,  huft^and,  Iby. 

Duke.  Hufband  ? 

OB.  Ajf  huft^and.    Can  he  that  deny  f 

Duke.  Her  huft^and,  firrah  ? 

Vio.  No,  my  lord,  not  L 

OH.  Alas,  it  is  the  bafenefs  of  thy  fear. 
That  makes  thee  ftrangle  thy  propriety  : 
Fear  not^  Cefario,  take  thy  fortunes  up ; 
Be  that,  thou  know*ft,  thou  art,  and  then  thou  art 
As  great,  at  that  thou  fear'ft. 

Enter  Prieft. 

O  welcome,  father. 

Father,  1  charge  thee  by  thy  reverence 
Here  to  unfold,  (though  lately  we  intended 
To  keep  in  darknefs,  what  occafion  now 
Reveals  before  'tis  ripe)  what,  thou  doft  know. 
Hath  newly  paft  between  this  youth  and  me. 
Prieji.  A  contraft  of  eternal  bond  of  love, 
CoDfinn'd  by  mutual  joinder  of  your  hands, 
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Atteftcd  by  the  holy  clofeof  lips, 

Strengthned  by  cnterchangement  of  your  rings ; 

And  all  the  ceremony  of  this  compaS: 

Seal'd  in  my  function,  by  my  tcftimony : 

Since  when,  my  watch  hath  told  me,  toward  my  grave 

I  have  traveird  but  two  hours. 

Duke.  O  thou  diffembling  cub !  what  wilt  thoubc, 
Wh^  time  hath  few'd  a  grizzle  on  thy  ^  cafe  ? 
Or  will  not  elfe  thy  craft  fo  quickly  grow, 
That  thine  own  trip  fhall  be  thine  overthrow  ? 
Farewel,  and  take  her ;  but  direA  thy  feet, 
Where  thou  and  I  henceforth  may  never  mett. 

Vio.  My  lord,  Idoproteft— — 

Oli.  O,  do  not  fwear ; 
Hold  little  faith,  tho'  thou  haft  too  much  fear ! 

Enter  Sir  Andrew^  iviib  bis  bead  brcke. 

Sir  Jnd.  For  the  love  of  God  a  furgeon  5  and  fend 
one  prefently  to  Sir  Toby. 

Oli.  What's  the  matter  ? 

Sir  And.  H*as  broke  my  head  a-crofs,  and  given 
Sir  Toby  a  bloody  coxcomb  too.  For  the  love  of  God, 
your  help.  I  had  rather  than  forty  pound,  I  were  at 
home.  • 

Oli.  Who  has  done  this.  Sir  Andrew  ? 

Sir  And.  The  count's  gentleman,  one  Cefario:  wc 
took  him  for  a  coward,  but  he's  the  very  devil  incar- 
dinate; 

Duke.  My  gentleman,  Cefario  ? 

Sir  And.  Od's  lifclings,  here  he  is. ^You  broke 

my  head  for  nothing;  and  that  that  I  did,  I  was  fct 
on  to  do't  by  Sir  Toby. 

Vio.  Why  do  you  fpeak  to  me  ?  I  never  hurt  you  : 
You  drew  your  fword  upon  me,  without  caufcj 
But  1  befpake  you  fair,  and  hurt  you  not, 

7  Cafi  ^]  Cafe  is  a  word  ufed  contcmptuoufly  fqr^J^/W.  Wc  yet 
talk  of  a/<Mf  iofi^  mcaniug  the  ftufFcd  ikin  of  a  fox.    Johwsok. 
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SirAid.\S a  bkxxly  coxcomb  be  a  hurt,  you  have 
fault  me :  I  diink,  you  fet  nothino^by  a  bloody  cox- 
iComb.  Here  comes  fir  Toby  halting,  you  (hall  hear 
more :  but  if  he  had  not  been  in  drink^  he  would 
have  tickled  you  other-gates  than  he  did. 

Duki.  How  now,  gentleman  ?  how  is^t  with  you? 

Sir  To.  That's  all  one,  he  has  hurt  me,  and  theie's 
an  end  on'L    Sot,  did*ft  fee  Dick  furgeon,  fot  ? 

Clo.  O  he's  drunk.  Sir  Toby,  above  an  hour  agone; 
fus  eyes  were  fet  at  eight  i'the  morning. 

Sir  T0. '  Then  he^s  a  rogue,  and  a  pafly-meafura 
pavin. 
I  hate  a  drunken  rogue. 

OS.  Away  with  him :  Who  hath  made  this  havock 
with  them  i 

Sir  And.  FU  help  you»  Sir  Toby,  becaufe  we'll  be 
dreft  together. 

'  Tkm  ifi  angai  mJ  a  f4jll*mi^/kri  ftain.] 

Tliis  if  dtficadiBfi;  of  the  old  cm,  and  piobaUy  right*  being  sa 
alkfioii  to  the  qotck  meafiueor  the/Mw,  a  dance  in  Shaken 
^cait^i  time.    Dr.  OaAV. 

A  fa^jf-mmAn  f»vm  may  perhaps  mean  %f^n  imrni  nM 
rfHm.  Sir  Toby  might  adl  liim  by  this  tide,  becanie  he 
ma  drnnk  mi  a  ihm  whm  h  fimU  hmft  Urn  fihr^  and  in 
a  condition  to  attend  on  the  woonded  knight.  Snch  liow* 
c?er  i<  the  m&am  of  the  oU  cofy*  thongh  the  •  in  pmmn  bebg 
reverfed,  the  modern  editors  have  been  content  to  read——* 

aui  a  fafi-miafiiti  ftMm. 
This  dance  is  mentioned  bjr  B.  and  Fletcher  in  the  UadUvn; 

**  rll  pipe  hiin  fncha/dViia.'* 
And  in  Su/hem  Q^ffwtfi  ^tlmh^Mmfk^  containing  %fhi^mmi  im» 
jmmve  9wumji  PHii,Fifirst  &c.  15799  it  is  ennmcrale^  as  foUowi^ 


^9  pmnmtf  galliardes»  meafaras,  fanq^s*  or  newt 
'ftrcTnes.'^  I  do  not,  at  left,  fee  how  the  fenfe  wiU  completely 
/Ittftdrate  oa  die  piefent  occafion.    STiivins. 
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Sir  To.  Will  ^^;fa|]y)  an/ifs-iieafjt  i\nd  a  coxcomb, 
and  a  knave;  a  chin- nic'd  knave,  a  gull  ? 
-j-n'-^  .  :  ,  /  [^^unk  <SoW9$,  SirToi^y  aadSirdnd^ew. 
-OIL  Ged  hint):  ta  bed^  and  let  his  fiurt  be  lQQk*d*cq^ 


'  '  /'  Enter  Sebajiian. 


5^^.  I  am  foriy,  inji4aipy  I  have  hurt  your  kinf- 
<::.:  7  .'.    ^naanj  .."..•..»■.>•.    .;  •, 
P4;»j:,  ;had  it  bcen.thf  brother  of  my  I^lood, 
I  muft  have  done jiq  Itff  yitljjwit.arid  lafety.    .  ^^^ 
.3;  .  .     ,,    l^llftand  in  amaze. 

Ifou  throw  a  ftraAge  regard  upqr^.mei  aad  by  .thac^4 
IM<?  .perceive, . ic  hath  ojffcadcd  you  ; .  , , 

Pardon  nie,  fwcet  one,  even  for  the  vows 
We  made  each  other,  but  fo  Utc  agp., 
.'  Duke.  Onc:,.facej  on^  voice,  oa?  habit  and.twb 
peribns;  '    ^ 

S'A' natural  perfpe^ivc,  -that;i€^  i^nd^^  i^ot !  ^ 

Seb.  Antonio,  O  my  dear  Aritbnio !  *      '    •. 

How  have  the  hours  rack*d  and  tortured  me. 
Since  I  haw  loft  thee  ?      . 
r    :dnt.  Sebaftian  are  you  ?  . 

•-  Seb.  Fcar*ft  thou  that,  Antonio*! 
.^    jdnt.  How  jiave  you.  made  divifion  of  yourfelf  ?^-* 
^n apple  cleft  iii  two,  is  hot  more  twin 
iThan  thefe  two  creatures.  Which  b  Sebaftian  ? 
•    OJi.  Moft  wondjrrful ! '      *•'.:. 
"   SeL  Do  I  ilaad, there  ?   I  never  had  a  brdther  : 
Nor  can  there  be  that  deity  in  nriy  nature,     J  ' 
Of  here  and  every  where.  ,  I  had  a  (illcr. 
Whom  the  blind  waves  and  fudges  have  dcvour'd  5  * 

'•*   '         ^And(4^Mlftffpiai^ot,y       ■      ■]' 

'Y'p'rfptai'Oe  fecmstb  be  taken  for  fhowsbehibited  through  a  gltft 
,wilj;^  fuch  lights  as  make  the  pi6tures  appear  really  protuberant. 
The  Dukethcrefdrc  (ays,  that  nature  Ms  'here  e^blbitrd  fuch  a 
Jlfdw, -where  fliadows  feem  realities ;  where  that  Which  //  wo/  ap- 
pears like  that  whiicK  is.     JOUN^OK. 
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Of  charity,  what  kin  arc  you  to  mc  ?  [To  Viola. 

What  countryman  ?  what  name  ?  what  parents^e  ? 

Vio.  Of Meffi^ine:  Sebaftian  was  my  father^ 
Such  a  Sebaftian  was  my  brother  too. 
So  went  he  fuited  to  his  wat*ry  tomb. 
If  fpirits  can  afllime  both  form  and  fuit. 
You  come  to  fright  us« 
.    Sib.  A  fpirit  f  am,  indeed; 
But  am  in  that  dimenfion  grofly  clad. 
Which  from  the  womb  I  did  participate^ 
Were  you  a  woman,  as  the  reft  goes  even, 
I  ihould  my  tears  let  fall  upon  your  check. 
And  fay.  Thrice  welcome,  drowned  Viola! 

Vio.  My  father  had  a  mole  upon  his  brow. 

Sib,  And  fo  had  mine. 

Vio.  And  dy'd  that  day,  when  Viola  from  her  birth 
Had  number'd  thirteen  years, 

S^.  O,  that  record  is  lively  in  my  foul ! 
He  finifhcd,  indeed,  his  mortal  aft. 
That  day  that  made  my  fitter  thirteen  years. 

Vio.  If  nothing  lets  to  make  us  happy  both. 
But  this  my  mafculine  ufurp*d  attire. 
Do  not  embrace  me,  till  each  circumftance 
Of  place,  time,  fortune,  do  cohere,  and  jump, 
That  I  am  Viola :  which  to  confirm, 
ru  bring  you  to  a  captain  in  this  town 
Where  lie  my  maid's  weeds  ;  by  whofe  gentle  help 
1  was  prefcrv'd,  to  ferve  this  noble  count. 
All  the  occurrence  of  my  fortune  fince 
Hath  been  between  this  lady,  and  this  lord. 

Sib.  So  comes  it,  lady,  you  have  been  mi  (look  : 

[To  Olivia. 
But  nature  to  her  bias  drew  in  that. 
You  would  have  been  contrafted  to  a  maid  5 
Nor  are  you  therein,  by  my  life,  deceived. 
You  are  betrothed  both  to  a  maid,  and  man. 

Puki.  Be  not  amaz*d  •,  right  noble  is  i«s  blood. 
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If  this  be  fo,  as  yet  the  glafs  feems  true; 

I  fhall  have  (hare  in  this  moft  happy  wreck. 

^— Boy,  thou  haft  faid  to  me  a  thoufanc^times,  ITo  Vi$. 

Thou  never  fhouldft  love  woman  like  to  me. 

Vio.  And  all  thofe  fayings,  will  I  over-fwear; 
And  all  thofe  fwearings  keep  as  true  in  foul. 
As  doth  that  orbed  continent  the  fire 
That  fevers  day  frofn  night. 

JOuke,  Give  me.  thy  hand ; 
And  let  me  fee  thee  in  thy  woman's  weeds. 

Vio.  The  captain,  that  did  bring  me  firft  on  (bore,' 
Hath  my  maid's  garments  :  he  upon  fome  aflion 
Is  now  in  durance  -,  at  Malvolio*s  fuit, 
A  gentleman  and  follower  of  my  lady's. 

Oil,  He  fhall  enlarge  him  :  Fetch  Malvolio  hitheft 
And  yet,  alas,  now  f  remember  me. 
They  fay,  poor  gentleman,  he's  much  diftraft. 

Enter  the  Clown^  with  a  letter^  and  Fabian. 

A  moft  extrafting  frenzy "  of  mine  own 
From  my  remembrance  clearly  banifh'd  his.-^ 
How  does  he,  firrah  ? 

Clo.  Truly,  madam,  he  holds  Belzebub  at  the  ftive*s 
end,  as  well  as  a  man  in  his  cafe  may  do  :  h'as  here 
writ  a  letter  to  you,  I  Ihould  have  given't  you  today 
n'Torning  ;  but  as  a  madman's epiftfes  are  no  gofpels, 
Jo  jt  (kills  not  much,  when  they  are  deli vcr'd. 

Oli.  Open't,  and  read  it. 
•  Clo.  Look  then  to  be  well  edify'd,  whcq  the  fool 
delivers  the  madman — By  theLord^  madam — [Reads. 

0/i.  How  now,  art  mad  I 

0(t,  No,  madam,  I  do  but  read  madncfs  :  an  your 
ladyfliip  will  have  it  as  it  ought  to  be,  you  muft  allow 

•  y/jw<yf  cxtraaing/nwzj; :]  i.  e.  A  frenzy  that  drew 

me  away  from  every  thing  but  its  own  objeft.     Waebcrton. 

*  y  H  muJI  alU'w  vex.^  I  am  by  no  means  certain  thait  I 
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Oli.  Pr'ythcc,  read  it  i'thy  right  wits. 

Ck  So  I  do,  madona ;  but  to  read  his  right  wits, ' 
is  to  read  thus :  therefore  perpend,  nay  princeis,  and 
give  ear. 

Ok.  Read  it  you,  firrah.  [To  Fabian. 

Fab.  [Reads.]  By  the  Lcrd^  madam^  you  wrong  me^ 
and  the  world  Jball  know  it :  though  you  have  put  me  in^ 
lodarkmfsj  and  given  your  drunkin  coufin  rule  over  me^ 
Jit  have  I  the  benefit  of  myfenfe^y  as  wed  as  your  ladyfinp. 
Have  your  own  letter  that  induced  me  to  the  femblance  1 
futon ;  with' the  which  I  doubt  not^  but  to  do  myfelfmucb 
ri^bt^  or  you  much  Jhame.  Think  of  me  as  you  f'eafe.  I 
kavemy  duty  a  little  unthought  of^  and  fpeak  out  of  my 
injttrf.  The  madly-usd     MalvoUo^ 

OH.  Did  he  write  this  ? 

Clo.  Ay,  madam. 

Duke.  This  favours  nx3t  much  of  di(lraftion. 

Oli.  Sec  him  delivered,  Fabian ;  bring  him  hither. 
My  lord,  fo  pleafe  you,  thefe  things  further  thought 

on-, 
To  think  me  as  weil  a  (ifter,  as  a  wife, 
One  day  ihall  crown  the  alliance  on't,  fo  pleafe  you^^ 

undcriland  this  paiTage,  which,  indeed,  the  author  of  the  Revifal 
pronounces  to  have  no  meaning.  I  fuppofe  the  Clown  beeina 
reading  the  letter  in  fome  fantaftical  manner,  on  which  Oliria 
aflu  him,  if  he  is  mad,  iV#,  madams  fays  he,  I  do  but  barely  deli*uir 
tht  f in je  of  this  madman^ s  tpifil€\  if  yam  ivBuid  ha*v9  it  read  at  it 
9$ght  to  be,  that  is,  wilhj'uclf  afraatic  accent  and  gtfiurf  as  a  mad'* 
man^would  read  it^  you  mufi  alloiv  *voXy  i.  e.  you  fr.u/l  furnijh  the 
nadtr  <witb  a  'voicit  or,  in  other  words,  read  it yourfelf,  St  sevens. 

'  hut  to  read  his  right  irifs^ ]  Perhaps  fo,— ^«/ 

to  read  his  wits  right  it  to  read  thus.  To  repreient  his  prefent  ftate 
of  mind,  is  to  read  a  madman's  letter,  as  I  now  do,  like  a  mad* 
(nan.    Johnson. 

♦  One  dnyjhall  croivn  the  alliance  on't,  fophafe you,^  The  word 
«»'/,  in  this  place,  is  mere  nonfenfe.     I  doubt  not  the  poet  wrote, 

--T— ^fi^t  fi  pkafe  you.  RiviSAL. 

This  is  well  conjeftured ;  but  onU  may  relate  to  the  douWc  ' 
(banii^er  of  dfter  and  wife.    Johnson. 

Here 

2 
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Here  at  my  houfe,  and  at  my  proper  coft. 

Duke.  Madam,!  am  moft  apt  to  embrace  your  offer. 
Your  mafter  quits  you  :  and,  for  your  fervice  done 

him. 
So  much  againft  the  metal  of  your  fex,        [To  Viola. 
So  far  beneath  your  foft  and  tender  breeding. 
And  (ince  you  call'd  me  mafter  for  fo  long. 
Here  is  my  hand ;  you  (hall  from  this  time  be 
Your  mafter's  miftreis. 

OU.  A  fifter  ?— you  are  fhe. 

Enter  MalvoUo. 

Duke.  Is  this  the  madman  ? 

Olu  Ay,  my  lord,  this  fame :  How  now,  Malvolioi 

Mai.  Madam,  you  have  done  me  wrong,  notorious 
wrong. 

OU.  Have  I,  Malvolio  ?  no. 

MaL  Lady,  you  have.  Pray  you,  perufe  that  letter. 
You  muft  not  now  deny  ic  is  your  hand. 
Write  from  it,  if  you  can,  in  hand  or  phrafe  ; 
Or  fay,  'tis  not  your  feal,  nor  your  invention : 
You  can  fay  none  of  this.     Well,  grant  it  then. 
And  tell  me,  in  the  modefty  of  honour. 
Why  you  have  given  me  fuch  clear  lights  of  favour  5 
Bade  me  come  Aniling,  and  crofs  garter'd,  to  you, 
To  put  on  yellow  ftockings,  and  to  frown 
Upon  fir  Toby,  and  the  *  lighter  people : 
And,  adling  this  in  anobedient  hope. 
Why  have  fufFcr'd  me  to  be  imprifon^d. 
Kept  in  a  dark  houfe,  vificed  by  the  prieft. 
And  made  the  moft  notorious  geck,^  and  euU, 
That  e'er  invention  play*d  on  ?  tell  me,  why  ? 

OH.  Alas,  Malvolio,  this  is  not  my  writing, 
Tho',  I  confefs,  much  like  the  charafter ; 

5  — ii^hur^^]  People  of  lefs  dignity  or  importance.   Joh  r sou. 
•       ■  ■    geekf — 3  A  fool.     Johksok. 

But, 
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But,  out  of  queftion,  his  Maria's  hand. 

And  now  I  do  bethink  me,  it  was  fhe 

Firft  told  me,  thou  waft  mad  ^  then  cam'ft  in  fmil- 

ing, 
And  in  fuch  forms  which  here  were  prefupposM ' 
Upon  thee  in  the  letter.    Pr'ythee,  be  content; 
This  praftice  hath  moft  fhrewdly  pafs'd  upon  thee ; 
But,  when  we  know  the  grounds,  and  authors  oi  it. 
Thou  (halt  be  both  the  plaintiff  and  the  judge 
Of  thine  own  caufe. 

Fat.  Good  madam,  hear  me  fpeak ; 
And  let  no  quarrel,  nor  no  brawl  to  come. 
Taint  the  condition  of  this  prefent  hour. 
Which  I  have  wondred  at.     In  hope  it  (hall  not, 
Moft  freely  I  confefs,  myfelf  and  Toby 
Set  this  device  againft  Malvolio  here, 
Upon  fome  ftubborn  and  uncourteous  parts 
We  had  conceived  againft  him.     Maria  writ 
The  letter,  at  Sir  Toby*s  great  importance ; 
In  recompence  whereof,  he  hath  married ^cr. 
How  with  a  fportful  malice  it  was  foUoiyd, 
May  rather  pluck  on  laughter  than  revenge^ 
If  that  the  injuries  be  juftly  weighed. 
That  have  on  both  fides  paft. 

OH.  Alas,  poor  fool !  how  have  they  baffled  thee  ? 

Clo.  Why,  Jbme  are  born  greats  fome  at cbieve  great' 
nifs^  and  fome  have  greatnefs  thrown  upon  tbem.  I  was 
one,  fir,  in  this  interlude ;  one  Sir  Topas,  fir ;  but 

that's  all  one : By  the  Lordj  foolj  I  am  not  mad  ;— 

but  do  you  remember,  madam, ff^by  laugh  you  at 

juch  a  barren  rafc€Uf  andyoufmile  not^  bisgag^di  and 
thus  the  whirligig  of  time  brings  in  his  revenges. 


•  hirt  ivirt  prefup^s*dj 


Prtfupfds^J^  forimpofed.    Warburtok. 

ly  pointed  out 

Mai. 


Prifmpp9s*d  nther  feems  to  mean  prcvionfly  pointed  out  for  thy 
isutadon.    STiiviNf. 
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J^l.  I'll  be  revengM  on  the  whde  pack  of  yoQ, 

OS.  He  liach  been  moft  notorioufly  abus'd. 

Duke.  Purfue  him»  and  intreat  him  to  a^peace  :— 
He  hath  not  told  us  of  the  captain  yet ; 
When  that  is  known,  and  golden  time  convents, 
A  folemn  combination  fhall  be  made 
Of  our  dear  fouls.     Mean  time,  fweet  lifter, 
Wc  will  not  part  from  hence. — Cefario,  come  j 
(For  fo  you  fhall  be,  while  you  are  a  man ;) 
But,  when  in  other  habits  you  arefeen, 
Orfino's  mifkrefs,  and  his  fancy's  queen.       lExeuni. 

Clown  fings. 

ff^Jben  thai  I  was  a  littU  tiny  boy^ 

tVUb  bey^  bOy  tbe  wind  and  tbe  rain^ 
Afoolijh  thing  was  but  a  toy^ 

For  tbe  rain  it  rainetb  every  day. 
But  wben  I  came  to  matCs  ejlate^ 

Witbbeyj  bo^  &cc. 
^Gainfi  knaves^  andtbieves^  menjbut  tbeirgate^ 

For  tbe  rain^  &c. 
But  wben  I  came^  alas  !  to  wive^ 

tVitb  bey^  bo^  &c. 
By  Swaggering  could  I  never  tbf  ive^ 

For  the  rain^  &c. 
But  wben  I  came  unto  my  beds^ 

JVithbeyy  ho^  &c. 
With  iojs'pots  ftill  bad  drunken  beadsy 

For  the  rain,  &c. 
j1  great  while  ago  tbe  world  begun^ 

With  hey^  bo,  &c. 
But  that's  all  one^  our  play  is  done  \ 

And  weHlftrive  topleafeyou  every  day.    [^Exit. 
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This  play  is  ill  the  graver  part  elegant  and  eafy,  and  in  fome 
of  the  lighter  icenes  exquifitely  humorous.  Agne-cheek  is  drawn 
widi  great  propriety,  but  his  character  is,  in  a  great  meafure, 
that  of  natural  fatuity,  and  is  therefore  not  the  proper  prey  of  a 
ftdrift.  The  foliloquy  of  Malvolio  is  truly  comic ;  he  is  betray- 
ed to  ridicule  merely  by  his  pride.  The  marriage  of  Olivia,  and 
the  fucceeding  perplexity,  though  well  enough  contrived  to  divert 
on  the  ftage,  wants  credibility,  and  fails  to  produce  the  proper 
inftrntton  required  in  the  drama»  as  it  exhibits  no  juil  pidureof 
life.    Johnson. 
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Perfons  Reprefented. 

LEONTES,  Ki^g  of  Sicilh. 
Folixenes,  King  of  Bohemia. 
Mamillius,  yaung  Prince  of  ^\tX\z. 
Florizcl,  Frince  of  Bohemia. 
Camilloy        "] 

^3r.        Sicilian  ^'^- 

Dion,  J 

Another  Sicilian  IjotL 

Archidamus,  a  Bohemian  Lord. 

itogero,  a  Sicilian  Gentleman. 

An  Attendant  on  the  young  Prince  Mamillius. 

Officers  of  a  Court  of  Judicature. 

Old  Sbepberdy  reputed  Father  of  Pcrdita. 

Clown^  his  Son. 

A  Mariner. 

Gaoler.     .  ,.     , 

Servant  to  the  old  Shepherd. 

Autolicus,  a  Rogue. 

Time,  as  Chorus. 

Hcrmione,  S^ueen  to  Lcontcs. 

Pcrdita,  Daughter  to  Leontes  and  Hcrmione. 

Paulina,  IVife  to  KntigoxiMi. 

Emilia,  a  Lady.  ^ 

^wo  other  Ladies^  • 


Do^.     ISifMef.. 


Satyrs  for  a  dance^   Shepherds j  Shepberdeffes^  Guirds^ 
and  Attendants. 

SCENE,  fometimes  in  Sicilia  j  fometimes  in  Bohemia* 
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''  '   '     '         '      " *    ■  ■  ■  .  '     •    m 

A  C  T    I.     S  C  E  N  E     L 

/In  anticbamber  in  LeonitCi  palace. 
Enter  Camillo^  and  Arcbidamus. 

Archidamus. 

IF  you  fliall  chance,  Camillo,  to  vifit  Bohemia,  on 
the  like  occafion  whereon  my  fervices  are  now  on 
foot,  you  (hall  fee,  as  I  have  faid,  great  diffe- 
rence betwixt  our  Bohemia  and  your  Sicilia. 

Cam.  I  think,  this  coming  fummer,  the  king  of 
Sicilia  means  to  pay  Bohemia  the  vifitation  which  he 
juftly  owes  him. 

'  Thi  Wintet^s  7#/#.]  This  play*  throughout,  is  written  in  the 
very  fpirit  of  its  authon  And  in  telling  this  homely  and  fimple, 
though  agreeable,  country  tale. 

Our  fiwtetifi  Shake/pearei  fancy s  chlld^ 
WarbUt  his  nati*Vi  *w09d  notts  tJoiU, 

'This  was  neceiTary  to  obferve  in  mere  juftice  to  the  play  ;  as  the 
meannefs  of  the  fable,  and  the  eiftravagant  condudi  of  it,  had 
mifled  fome  of  ^reat  name  into  a  wrong  judgment  of  its  merit ; 
which,  as  far  as  it  regards  fentiment  and  charadler,  is  fcarce  in- 
ferior to  any  in  the  whole  colledion.    Warburton. 

The  dory  of  this  play  is  taken  from  the  PUa/awft  HJiory  of 
Do  ajltu  akd  Fawnia^  written  by  Robert  Greene.     JoH^soN. 

Vol.  IV,  S  Jrcb. 
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Arch.  Wherein  our  entertainment  (hall  (hame  us  % 
we  will  be  juftified  in  our  Ipves  :   for,  indeed, 

Cam.  'Bcfeech  you 

Arch.  Verily,  I  fpeak  it  in  the  freedom  of  my 
knowledge:  we  cannot  with  fuch  magnificence— in  fo 

rare — 1  know  not  what  to  fay. We  will  give  you 

fleepy  drinks ;  that  your  fenfes,  unintelligent  of  our 
infufficience,  may,  though  they  cannot  praife  us,  as 
little  accufe  us. 

Cam.  You  pay  a  great  deal  too  dear,  for  what's 
given  freely. 

^cb.  Believe  me,  I  fpeak,  as  my  underftanding  in- 
flrufts  me,  and  as  mine  honefty  puts  it  to  utterance. 

Cam.  Sicilia  cannot  (hew  himfelf  over-kind  to  Bo- 
hemia. They  were  trained  together  in  their  child- 
hoods ;  and  there  rooted  betwixt  them  then  fuch  an 
affeftion,  which  cannot  chufe  but  branch  now.  Since 
their  more  mature  dignities  and  royal  neceffities  made 
feparation  of  their  fociety,  their  encounters,  though 
not  pcrfonal,  have  been  royally  attornied  %  with  inter- 
change of  gifts,  letters,  loving  embaflies;  that  they 
have  feem'd  to  be  together,  though  abfent ;  fhook 
hands,  as  over  a  Vaft ;  and  embraced,  as  it  were,  from 
the  ends  of  oppofed  winds.  The  heavens  continue 
their  loves! * 

Arch.  I  think,  there  is  not  in  the  world  either  ma- 
lice, or  matter,  to  alter  it.  You  have  an  unfpeak- 
able  comfort  of  your  young  prince  Mamillius  :  it  is  a 
gentleman  of  the  greateft  promife,  that  ever  came  in- 
to my  note. 

Cam.  I  very  well  agree  with  you  in  the  hopes  of 
him :  It  is  a  gallant  child ;  one  that,  indeed,  phyficks 

* 9ur  entertainment^  &c.]   Though  \vc  cannot  give  yott 

equal  entertainment,  yet  the  confcioufnefs  gf  our  good-will  (hall 
juilify  us.     Johnson.     . 

^ royally  ottcrnieJ,']  Nobly  fupplicd  by  fubllitution  of  cm- 

baflics,  Is'e.    Johnson. 

Che 
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the  fubjc^  %  makes  old  hearts  frefh :  they,  that  went 
on  crutches,  ere  he  was  born,  defire  yet  their  life,  to 
fee  him  a  man. 

jfrcb.  Would  they  elfc  be  content  to  die  ? 

Cam.  Yes ;  if  there  were  no  other  cxcufc  why  they 
fliould  defire  to  live. 

jircb.  If  the  king  had  no  fon,  they  would  dedre 
to  live  on  crutches  'till  he  had  one.  lEx^unt. 

SCENE    II. 

ji  roam  of  fiate. 

Entir  Leontes^  Hcrmione^  Mamillius^  PoUxeneSj  and 
Attendants. 

PoL  Nine  changes  of  the  watry  ftar  hath  been 
The  fhepherd's  note,  fince  we  have  left  our  throne 
Without  a  burden :  time  as  long  again  , 
Would  be  fiird  up,  my  brother,  with  our  thanks  } 
And  yet  we  fhould,  for  perpetuity. 
Go  hence  In  debt :  And  therefore,  like  a  cypher. 
Yet  ftanding  in  rich  place,  I  multiply 
With  one,  we  thank  you^  many  thoufands  more 
That  go  before  it. 

Leo.  Stay  your  thanks  a  while  -, 
And  pay  them,  when  you  part. 

Pol.  Sir,  that's  to-morrow. 
I  am  qucftion'd  by  my  fears,  of  what  may  chance. 
Or  breed  upon  our  abfcnce ;  that  may  blow  ^ 

No 

♦ pbffieks  ibe/uhjia^]  Afjbrds  a  cordial  to  the  (late;  has 

the  power  of  affuaging  the  fenfe  of  mifery.    JbHNsoN. 

i  THAT   MAY  ilow 

1^0  fm aping  ivindsf  ■    ] 

This  is  nonfeDfe,  we  fhould  read  it  thus : 

MAY  THERE  blow,   &C. 

He  had  faid  he  was  apprehenftve  tljat  his  prefcnce  might  be  want- 

S  2  «4 
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No  fneaping  winds  at  home,  to  make  us  fay, 

"  This  is  put  forth  too  truly.*'  Befides,  Ihavcftay'd 

To  tire  your  royalty. 

Leo.  We  are  tougher,  brother. 
Than  you  can  put  us  to*t, 

Pol.  No  longer  ftay. 

Leo.  One  fcven-night  longer. 

PoU  Very  footh,  to  morrow. 

Leo.  WeMl  part  the  time  betwecn's  then  \  and  in 
that 
rn  no  gain -faying. 

PoL  Prefs  me  not,  'befeech  you,  fo  •, 
There  is  no  tongue  that  moves  •,    none,  none  i'thc 

world. 
So  foon  as  yours,  could  win  me :  fo  it  (hould  now, 
Were  there  neceflity  in  your  reqqeft,  altho' 
*Twere  needful  I  deny'd  it.     My  affairs 
Do  even  drag  me  homeward  :  which  to  hinder. 
Were,  in  your  love,  a  whip  to  me  -,  my  ftay. 
To  you  a  charge  and  trouble  :  to  fave  both, 
Farewel,  our  brother. 

Leo.  Tongue-ty'd,  our  queen  ?  fpeak  you. 

Her.  I  had  thought,  fir,  to  have  held  my  peace, 
until 
You  had  drawn  oaths  from  him,  not  to  ftay.  You,  fir, 

ed  at  home ;  but,  left  this  (hould  prove  an  ominous  fpeech,  h« 
endeavours^  as  was  the  cuftom,  to  avert  it  by  a  deprecatory 
prayer : 

■  may  there  Slow 

No /neaping  winds '■^'to  make  us/aj^ 

This  was  put  forth  too  truly. ^--^ 

But  the  Oxford  editor,  rather  than  be  beholden  to  this  correc* 
tion,  alters  it  to, 

'  there  may  blow 

Somt  Jkeaping  nninds  — 

and  fo  dcftroys  the  whole  fendment.     Warbdrtow. 

That  may  blow  is  a  Gallicifm,  for  may  there  blow.     Johnson. 

Charge 
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Charge  him  too  coldly  r  Tell  him,  you  arc  fure, 
All  in  Bohemia's  well :  this  fatisfadion  ^ 
The  by-gone  day  proclaimed  ;  fay  this  to  him. 
He's  beat  from  his  beft  ward. 

Leo.  Well  faid,  Hermione. 

Her.  To  tell,  he  longs  to  fee  his  fon,  were  ftrong: 
But  let  him  fay  fo  then,  and  let  him  go ; 
But  let  him  fwear  fo,  and  he  fhall  not  flay  ; 
We'll  thwack  him  hence  with  diftafFs. 
Yet  of  your  royal  prefcnce  TU  adventure 

[To  Polixenes. 
The  borrow  of  a  week.     When  at  Bohemia 
You  take  my  lord.  Til  give  you  my  commiflion  % 
To  let  him  there  a  month,  behind  the  gcft  • 


-/A//  fatisfaSion] 


We  bad  faclsfa^lory  accounts  yeilerday  of  the  date  of  Bohemia. 

JOHNSOir. 

f  rilgive  Hiu  my  commiffi.Upl 

We  ihould  read, 

— — —  r!i^*v4  YOU  wy  commiffion^ 

The  verb  ///,  or  hinder,  which  follows,  fhews  the  neceflit^  of  it : 
For  ihe  could  not  fa^  fhe  would  give  her  bufband  a  commiffion  to 
lit  or  hinder  himfelf.  The  comminion  is  given  to  Polixenes,  to 
whom  fli^  is  fpeaking.   to  let  or  hinder  her  hufband. 

WARBURTOlf. 
• .,     ,    I  hthittd  thtgefi] 

Mr.  Theobald  fays,  bt  can  mitber  tracts  nor  utultrfianJ  tbe  pbrafi^ 
and  therefore  thinks  it  fhould  bey'tr/? .-  But  the  word  gtft  is  right, 
and  fignifies  a  ftage  or  journey.  In  the  time  of  royal pro^rtjfes  the 
kine^s  ftages,  as  we  ma/  fee  by  the  journals  oi  them  in  the  he- 
rald's office,  were  called  his  oests  ;  from  the  old  French  word 
cxsTB,  diverjorium.    Warburton. 

In  Sttype*s  Mtmoriah  of  Arcbhifiiop  Cranmer^  p.  283 •'—The 
archbifliop  in  treats  Cecil,  '*  to  let  him  have  the  new-refolved- 
«*  «^oa  giftti  from  that  time  to  the  end,  that  he  might  from  time 
''  to  time  know  where  the  king  was." 

Holland,  in  his  tranilation  of  P/i«^,  fays  p.  282.—-"  Thcfe 
'*  qoailes  have  their  fet  giftst  to  wit,  ordiaarie  reiUng  and  bait- 
**  ing  places." 

G^fl^  in  this  place,  feems  to  fign^fy  tbt  tlnu  of  fojourming. 

Stbivcns, 

S  3  Prcfix'd 
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Prefixed  for  his  parting :  yet,  (good  deed)  ^  Leontes, 
I  love  thee  not  a  jar  o'the  clock  behind 
What  lady  (he  her  lord.— You'll  ftay  ? 

PoL  No,,  madam. 

Her.  Nay,  but  you  will  f 

Pol.  I  may  not,  verily. 

Her.  Verily! 
You  put  me  off  with  limber  vows  :  But  I, 
Tho'  you  would  feek  to  unfphere  the  ftars  With  Oaths, 
Should  yet  fay,  '•  Sir,  no  going,     Veriljy 
•*  You  fhall  not  go  {"  a  lady's  verily  is 
As  potent  as  a  lord's.     Will  you  go,  yet  ? 
Force  me  to  keep,  you  as  a  prifoner. 
Not  like  a  gucft ;  fo  you  fhall  pay  your  fees. 
When  you  depart,  and  favc  your  thanks.    How  fay 

you  ? 
My  prifoner  ?  or  my  gueft  ?  by  your  dread  verily^ 
One  of  them  you  (hall  be. 

Pol.  Your  gueft  then,  madam  : 
To  be  your  prifoner,  (hould  import  offending  j 
Which  is  for  me  lefs  eafy  to  commit. 
Than  you  to  punifh. 

Her.  Not  your  goalcr  then, 
^ut  your  kind  hoftcfs.    Come,  Til  queftion  you 
Of  my  lord's  tricks,  and  yours,  when  you  were  boys : 
You  were  pretty  lordingj  then  ? 

PoL  We  were,  fair  queen^ 
Two  lads,  that  thought  there  was  no  more  behind. 
But  fuch  a  day  to-morrow  as  to-day. 


"yet 9  gO'd  heed,  Lehntts^l 


{.  «.  yet  take  good  heed,  Leontes,  to  what  I  fay.     Which  phraft, 

Mr.  Theobald  not  DDdcritaodiDg,  he  alters  it  to,  rotddted. 

WAaBWkTOIf, 

— ytt  godd-'died,  Leontes,— »— 

is  the  reading  of  the  old  copy,  and  fignifies  indeed,  im  'Vity  detd^ 
as  Shakcfpcarc  in  anotjicr  place  expreflcs  it.  Dr.  Warburton  is 
U  &ult,  not  Theobald.    SxEsyEiis. 

And 
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Aiid  to  be  boy  eternal. 

Her.  Wa3  not  my  lord  the  verier  wag  o*the  two  ?  . 

Pol.  We  were  as  twinn'd  lambs,  that  did,  f rifle 
i'the  fufl^ 
And  bleat  the  one  at  the  other :  what  we  changed. 
Was  innocence  for  innocence ;  we  knew  not 
The  do6lrine  of  ill -doing;  no,  nor  dreamed. 
That  any  did :  Had  we  purfu'd  that  life. 
And  our  weak  fpirits  ne'er  been  higher  rear'd 
With    ftronger  blood,   we    ftould   have   anfwer'd 

heaven 
Boldly,  Not  guilty  \  the  impofition  clear'd  % 
Heiedhary  ours. 

Her.  By  this  we  gather, 
Tou  have  tript  fince. 

PoL  O  my  moft  facred  lady. 
Temptations  have  (ince  then  been  born  to  us  :  for 
In  thofe  unflcdg'd  days  was  my  wife  a  girl ; 
Your  precious  felf  had  then  not  crofs'd  the  eyes 
Of  my  young  play-fellow. 

Her.  *  Grace  to  boot  4 

Of  this  make  no  conclufion ;  left  you  fay. 


Htrtiitary  oursJ\ 
i.  c.  fctting  afidc  original  fin  \  bating  the  impoution  from  the  of. 
fence  of  our  firft  parents,  we  might  ftavc  boldly  protieftcd  our  in- 
nocence to  heaven.     Wa rbv  rton • 

•  Graci  to  heot  f 

Of  this  maki  no  concinfion  ;  Uftyoufayy  &c.] 
Polixenes  had  faid,  that  iincc  the  tiqpe  of  childhood  and  inno- 
cence, Umptations  bad  gronun  to  thtm ;  for  that,  in  that  interval, 
the  two  queens  were  become  women.  To  each  part  of  this  obfer- 
vaiion  the  queen  anfwers  in  order.  To  that  of  tempt  at -ons  ftic  re- 
plies, Grace  to  hoot  /  i.  e.  though  temptations  have  grown  up, 
yet  I  hope  grace  too  has  kept  pace  with  them.  Grace  to  ho. t, 
WIS  a  provemal  expreifion  on  thefe  occafions.  To  the  other  part, 
ihe  replies,  as  for  our  tempting  you,  pray  take  heed  you  draw  no 
conclufion  from  thence,  for  that  would  be  making  your  queen 
and  me  devils,  &c.     WAasuaTON. 

S  4  Your 
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Your  queen  and  I  are  devils.     Yet,  go  on  -, 

The  offences  we  have  made  you  do,  we'll  anfwcr  •, 
If  you  firft  fmn*d  with  us,  and  that  wich  us 
You  did  continue  fault,  and  that  you  flipt  not. 
With  any  but  with  us. 

Leo.  Is  he  won  yet  ? 

Her.  He'll  ftay,  my  lord. 

Leo.  At  my  requeft  he  would  not : 
Hermione,  my  dearcft,  thou  ne'er  fpok'fl: 
Xo  better  purpofc. 

Her.  Never  ? 

heol  Never,  but  once. 

Her,  What  ?  have  I  twice  faid  well  ?  when  was't 
before  ? 
I  pr'ythee,  tell  me ;  cram  us  with  praifc,  and  make's 
As  fat  as  tame  things :  One  good  deed,  dying  tongue- 

lefs. 
Slaughters  a  thoufand,  waiting  upon  that. 
Our  praifes  arc  our  wages  :  You  may  ride  us 
With  one  foft  kifs  a  thoufand  furlongs,  ere 
With  fpur  we  heat  an  acre,  but  to  the  goal '. 
My  laft  good  deed  was,  to  intreat  his  ftay  i 
What  was  my  firft  ?  it  has  an  elder  fifter. 
Or  I  miftake  you  :  O,  would  her  name  were  Grace ! 
But  once  before  I  fpeak  to  the  purpofe  :  When  ? 
Nay,  let  me  have't ;  1  long. 

^  With  fpur  nut  heat  an  acre,  Bui  to  th*  goaL^ 
Thus  this  pafTagc  has  been  always  pointed ;  whence  it  appears, 
that  the  editors  did  not  take  the  poet's  conceit.  They  imagined 
Xhsx^  Bfit  to  th*  gaolf  meant,  hut  to  come  to  the  purpofe \  but  the 
fenfe  is  different,  and  plain  enough  when  the  line  is  pointed 
thus, 


With  fpur  we  heat  an  acre^  but  th*  goal. 

i.  e.  good  ufage  will  win  us  to  any  thing  ;  but,  with  ill,  weftop 
fhort,  even  there  where  both  our  interell  and  our  inclination 
ivouM  cther^vifc  have  cairied  us.     Warburtov. 
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Leo.  Why,  that  was  when 
Three  crabbed  months  had  fowr'd  themfelves  to 

death. 
Ere  I  could  make  thee  open  thy  white  hand. 
And  clepe  thyfelf  my  love  ^  i  then  didft  thou  utter, 
"  I  am  yours  for  ever." 

Her.  It  is  grace^  indeed. 
Why,   lo  you  nows  I  have  fpoke  to  the  purpofe 

twice : 
The  one  for  ever  earn'd  a  royal  hufband  j 
The  other  for  fome  while  a  friend. 

Leo.  Too  hot,  too  hot : l^Jde. 

To  mingle  friendfliip  far,  is  mingling  bloods. 
I  have  trepior  cordis  on  me : — my  heart  dances ; 

»But  not  for  joy, not  joy.— This  entertainment 

May  a  free  face  put  on ;  derive  a  liberty 
From  heartinefs,  from  bounty,  fertile  bofom. 
And  well  become  the  agent :  it  may,  I  grant  -, 
But  to  be  padling  palms,  and  pinching  fingers. 
As  now  they  are ;  and  making  pra&is*d  fmiles. 
As  in  a  looking-glafs ; — and  then  to  (igh,  as  'twere 
The  mort  o*the  deer*;  oh,  that  is  entertainment 
My  bofom  likes  not,  nor  my  brows.^ — MamiUius, 
Art  thou  my  boy  ? 

Mam.  Ay,  my  good  lord^ 

Leo.  rfccks ! 
Why,  that's  my  bawcock.     What  ?    haft  fmutch'd 

thy  nofe  ? 
They  fay,  it's  a  copy  out  of  mine.    Come^  captain, 

♦  jffiJ  clcpc  tbyftlfmy  lo^t ;— — ] 

The  old  ediiion  reads And  clap  thyfelf.    This  reading  may  be 

irxplained  :  She  open'd  her  hand,,  to  clap  the  palm  of  it  into  his, 
as  people  do  when  they  confirm  a  bargain.  Hence  the  phrafe— 
/#  rlap  up  a  hargain,  i.  e.  make  one  with  no  other  ceremony 
thajQ  the  jandlion  of  hands.     Steevbks. 

'  The  mort  o*tbi  deer ; ] 

A  Icflbn  upon  the  born  at  the  death  of  the  deer.    THfcopALo. 

We 
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We  muft  be  neat  ^ ;  not  neat^  but  cleanly,  captain : 
And  yet  the  fleer,  the  heifer,  and  the  cahF, 
Are  all  call'd  neat.    Still  virginalling  ^ 

[Obfirving  P^pcenes  and  Hirmi&m. 
Upon  his  palm  ?-^How  now,  yoa  wanton  calf! 
Art  thou  my  calf? 

Mam.  Yes,  if  you  will,  my  lord, 

Leo.  Thou  want*ft  a  rough  pafh,  and  the  Ihooti 
that  I  have. 
To  be  full  like  me. — ^Yet,  they  fay,  we  gre 
Almoft  as  like  as  eggs  \  women  fay  fo. 
That  will  fay  any  thing :  But  were  they  faMe, 
As  *  o*er*dyM  blacks,  as  winds,  as  waters  \  £iUe 
As  dice  arc  to  be  wilh'd,  by  one  that  Hkcs 
No  bourn  'twixt  his  and  mrne ;  yet  were  it  true 
To  fay,  this  boy  were  Hke  me.    Come,  fir  page, 

♦  W4  nmft  btntMfi    ■  ■    , — ] 

Leontcs,  feeing  his  foil's  nofe  fmuccbed,  cries,  nM  muft  it  ntat^ 
then  rocolleaing  that  «ra/  it  the  term  for  bQmii  cattle,  iie  fays, 
net  matt  bwtcUinb*    Johnsom, 

^ Shu  ^rgmalliMg] 

Still  playing  with  her  fingers,  as  a  girl  playing  oa  the  ^irgia^ls. 

JOHKSOa. 

A  wrpnaU  as  I  am  informed,  is  a  very  fmall  kind  of  fpinnet. 
Qneen  Elizabeth's  virgi/ial  ho^k  is  yet  in  being,  and  niany  of  the 
le%>ns  in  it  have  proved  fo  difficalt,  as  to  bai&e  onx  jxiofl  cjcpert 
players  on  the  harpfichord.    STizvaiis. 

•  As  p'tr-i^fd  blacks, ] 

Sir  T.  Kanmer  anderflands»  blacks  died  too  aoch,  and  therefore 
rotten.    Johnson. 

Ic  is  common  with  tradefmen  to  dye  their  faded  or  damaged 
fiufFs,  black.  OUr-ifd  blacks  may  mean  thofe  which  havexeceivcd 
a  dye  over  their  former  colour. 

There  is  a  paifage  in  Tbs  MLavn  of  Maflenger,  which  might 
lead  us  to  ofier  another  interpretation. 

-"  Blacks  are  often  fuch  diflembling  mourners 


<'  There  is  no  credit  given  to't,  it  has  loll 
«*  All  reputation  hyfaf/e  fons  and  widows 
"  I  would  not  hear  of  blacks.**    Steeveks. 
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Look  on  me  with  your  wclkin-eyc  ^    Sweet  villain  ! 
Moft  dear'ft !    my  coUop ! — can  thy  dam  ? — may't 

be? 

AfieAion  !  thy  intention  ftabs  the  center  \ 
Thou  doft  make  polHble  things  not  fo  held '; 
Communicat'ft  with  dreams, — (How  can  this  be  ?) 
With  what*s  unreal ;  Thou  coaftive  art. 
And  fellow'ft  nothing.     Then  *tis  very  credent. 
Thou  may'fl  cojoin  with  fomething ;  and  thou  doft, 
(And  that  beyond  commifllon,  and  I  find  it) 
And  that  to  the  infedion  of  my  brams. 
And  hardning  of  my  brows. 
PoL  What  means  Sicilia  ? 
Her.  He  fomething  feems  unfetded. 
Pol.  How  ?  my  lord  ? 

Leo.  What  cheer  ?  how  is't  with  you,  bell  brother? 
Her.  You  look. 
As  if  you  held  a  brow  of  much  diftraftion. 
Are  not  you  mov'd,  my  lord  ? 

Leo.  No,  In  good  earneft. 
How  fometimes  nature  will  betray  its  folly ! 
Its  tenderncfs  \  and  make  itfelf  a  paftime 
To  harder  bofoms !  Looking  on  the  lines 
Of  my  boy's  face,  methoughts,  I  did  recoil 
Twenty-three  years ;  and  faw  myfclf  unbrccch'd. 
In  my  green  velvet  coat ;  my  dagger  muzzled. 


•  ^ilkin^eye,      «     ] 


Blae  eye ;  an  eye  of  the  fame  colour  with  the  wMin,  or  fky. 

Johnson* 
'  Afftaiwl  thy  intenthn  ftais  thi  cutter,^ 
Inftead  of  this  lines  which  I  find  in  the  folio,  the  modern  edi- 
tors  have  introdaced  another,  for  which  there  is  no  authori^ : 

Imagination  f   thou  doft  Ji ah  to  thi  center  I 
fpT.  Rowe  firil  made  the  exchange.    Stbbvens. 

*  Thou  doft  make  poffihU  things  not  ft  held,1 
i.  e.  thou  doft  make  thofe  things  poiIible«  which  are  conceived  to 
be  impoffible.    Johnson. 

Left 
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Left  it  ftiould  bite  its  mafter,  and  fo  prove. 
As  ornament  oft  does,  too  dangerous. 
How  like,  methought,  I  then  was  to  this  kernel, 
This  fquafb,  this  gentleman.     Mine  honeft  friend. 
Will  you  take  eggs  for  mony  '  ? 

Mam.  No,  my  lord.  Til  fight. 

Leo.  You  will ! — why,  ♦  happy  man  be  his  dole! — 
My  brother. 
Are  you  fo  fond  of  your  young  prince,  as  we 
Do  feem  to  be  of  ours  ? 

Pol.  If  at  home,  fir. 
He's  all  my  excrcife,  my  mirth,  my  matter  : 
Now  my  fworn  friend,  and  then  mine  enemy ; 
My  parafite,  my  foldier,  ftates*man,  all : 
He  makes  a  July's  day  fliort  as  December; , 
ijnd,  with  his  varying  childnefs,  cures  in  mc 
Thoughts  that  fliould  thick  my  blood. 

Leo.  So  flrands  this  fquire 
Oflic'd  with  me  :  We  two  will  walk,  my  lord. 
And  leave  you  to  your  graver  fteps.     Hermionc, 
How  thou  lov'ft  us,  fticw  in  our  brothers  welcome : 
Let  what  is  dear  in  Sicily,  be  cheap  : 
Next  to  thyfclf,  and  my  young  rover,  he's 

^  PFilljou  take  iggMforyowr  mottf  T\ 
This  fcems  to  be  a  proverbial  cxpreffion,  ufed  when  a  man  {tt% 
himfelf  wronged  and  makes  no  reiiftance.  Its  original,  or  pre- 
ciie  meaning,  I  cannot  find,  but  I  believe  it  means,  will  yon  be 
a  cuckold  for  hire.  The  cuckow  is  reported  to  lay  her  eggs  in  an- 
other bird's  ne(t ;  he  therefore  that  has  eggs  laid  in  his  neft,  is 
faid  to  be  r«rtt/Ai/v/,  euch-u/J^  ox  cmckoU.    Johnson. 

The  meaning  of  this  is,  <wiliyou  put  iff  ajfrontt  F  The  French 
have  a  proverbial  faying,  jt  ^ui  *otniez.  ««&/  cpquiiUs  f  i.  e.  whom 
do  you  defign  to  aiTront?    Mamilhus*s  anfwer  plainly  proves  iL 

Mam.   No^myUrtl^  PL  fight.     Su  IT  H. 

I  meet  with  Shakefpeare's  expreOion  in  a  comedy,  call'd  A 
Match  at  Midnight^  ^^3h — **  ^  ^^^^  hzw^  fgg^  fir  n^  money  %  I 
••  mud  hang  myfclf."    Stebvbns. 

♦ happy  man  he  hit  dhlt  /— ] 

May  his  d:t}e  or  Jha'-e  in  life  be  to  be  a  happy  man.     Joh  nson. 

Apparent 
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Apparent  *  to  my  heart. 

ner.  If  you  will  feck  us, 
We  arc  yours  i*the  garden :  Shall's  attend  you  there  ? 
Lio.  To  your  own  bents  difpofe  you ;  you'll  be 

found. 
Be  you  beneath  the  (ky  : — I  am  angling  now, 
Tho*  you  perceive  me  not  how  I  give  line ; 

[Afide^  obferving  Hermione. 
Go  to,  go  to  I 

How  (he  holds  up  the  neb,  the  bill  to  him  ! 
And  arms  her  with  the  boldnefs  of  a  wife 

[Exeunt  Polix.  Her.  and  attendants.    Manent  Leo. 
Mam,  and  Cam. 
To  her  allowing  hufband  !  Gone  already ; 
Inch-thick,  knee-deep;   o'er  head  and  ears, a* 

fork'd  one. 

Go,  play,  boy,  play  ; thy  mother  plays,  and  I 

Play  too ;  but  fo  difgrac'd  a  part,  whofe  iflfue 
Will  hifs  me  to  my  grave  :  contempt  and  clamour 
Will  be  my  knell. — Go,  play,  boy,  play. — There 

have  been) 
Or  I  am  much  decciv'd,  cuckolds  ere  now.; 
And  many  a  man  there  is,  even  at  this  prefent. 
Now,  while  I  fpeak  this,  holds  his  wife  by  the  arm. 
That  little  thinks,  (he  has  been  fluic'd  in  his  abfcnce ; 
And  his  pond  fifh'd  by  his  next  neighbour,  by 
Sir  Smile,  his  neighbour :  nay,  there's  comfort  in't. 
Whiles  other  men  have  gates;  and  thofe gates  open'd. 
As  mine,  againft  their  will.     Should  alldcfpair, 
That  have  revolted  wives,  the  tenth  of  mankind 
Would  hang   themfelves.     Phyfick   for't    there  is 

none: 

'  Apparent ] 

That  is,  heir  apparent^  or  the  next  claimant.     JbHNSON. 
* afirk'done ] 


That  is,  SL  h$rneii  one ;  a^cuchJJ,     Johnson. 


It 


Digitized 


by  Google 


270       THE  WINTER'S  TALE. 

It  is  a  bawdy  planet^  that  will  ftrike 

Where  'tis  predominant ;  and  'tis  powerful,  think  it, 

From  caft»  weft,  north  and  fouth.    Be  it  concluded. 

No  barricado  for  a  belly.     Know  it. 

It  will  let  in  and  out  the  enemy. 

With  bag  and  baggage :  many  a  thoufand  of  us 

Have  the  difeafe,  and  feel't  not.*— -How  now,  boy  P 

Mam.  I  am  like  you,  they  fay. 

Leo.  Why,  that's  fome  comfort. 
What  ?  Camilk)  there  ? 

Cam.  Ay,  my  good  lord. 

Leo.  Go  play,   Mamillius :— -Thou'rt    an  honeft 
man :  [Exit  MdmHUus. 

Cahiillo,  this  great  fir  will  yet  ftay  longer. 

Cam.  You  had  much  ado  to  make  his  anchor  hold; 
When  you  call:  out,  ^  it  (till  came  home. 

JJo.  Didft  note  it  ? 

Cam.  He  would  not  ftay  at  your  petitions  i  made 
His  bufineis  more  material. 

Leo.  Didft  perceive  it  ?— — 
•They're  here  with  me  already j  whifpering,  round- 
ing': 
Sicilia  is  afo-fortb :  *tis  far  gone. 
When  I  ihall  guft  it  laft.    How  came't,  Camillo, 
That  he  did  ftay? 


-  itftiU  came  bsmeJ] 


This  is  a  fea-fkring  exprefCon,  ured  of  the  anchor  ai\d  meaning, 
if  nvould  not  take  bold.     St E evens. 

'  Tbi/rt  bere  njoitb  mi  already  ;  ■■  ] 

Not  Polixenes  and  Hermione,  but  cafual  obfervers,  people  acci- 
dentally prefent.    Thirlbt. 

9  ■  wbi/fring,  rounding :  ] 

i.  e.  rounding  in  the  ear,  a  phrafe  in  ufc  at  that  time.     But  the  Ox- 
ford editor  not  knowing  that,  alters  the  text  to,  nvbi/p*ring  round. 

WARBuaroif.^ 
To  /ound  in  (be  ear,  is  to  ivhi/fer,  or  to  tell  fecretly.     The  cXj 
predion  is  vtry  copioufly  explained  by  M.  Cafaubon,  ip'his  hook 
de  Ling.  Sax.    Johnson.  " 

C(tm. 
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Cam.  At  the  good  queen's  entreaty. 

Leo.  At  the  queen's,  bc't :  good,  ffiould  be  per- 
tinent \ 
But  fo  it  is,  it  is  not.     Was  this  taken 
By  any  underftanding  pate  but  thine  ? 
For  thy  conceit  is  foaking,  will  draw  in 
More  than  the  common  blocks :  Not  noted,  is% 
But  of  the  finer  natures  ?  by  fomc  feverals 
Of  head-piece  extraordinary  ?  lower  meflcs'. 
Perchance,  are  to  this  bufincfs  purblind  :  fay. 

Cam.  Bufmefs,  my  lord  ?  I  think,  moft  underltand 
Bohemia  ftays  here  longer. 

Leo.  Ha? 

Cam.  Stays  here  longer. 

Leo.  Ay,  but  why  ? 

Cam*  To  faiisfy  your  highnefs,  and  the  entreaties 
Of  our  moft  gracious  miftrcfs. 

Leo.  Satisfy 
The  entreaties  of  your  miftrefs  ? — fatisfy  ? — 
Let  that  fuffice.    I  have  trufted  thee,  Camillo, 
With  all  the  neareft  things  to  my  heart,  as  well 


•  lowirmijiii'] 


Me/s  is  a  contraaion  of  Majiir,  as  Mt/s  John,  Maftcr  Jobn ;  an  ap- 
pellation ufcd  by  the  Scots,  to  thofe  who  have  taken  their  aca- 
demical degree.    Lowtr  Mifes,  therefore  arc  graduates  of  a  lower 

form. 

The  fpeaker  is  now  mentionlog  gradations  of  underilanding» 
and  not  of  rank.    Johnson. 

I  believe  low^  mfjfu  is  only  ufed  as  an  expreffion  to  fignify  the 
loweft  degrees  about  the  court.  At  every  great  man's  table  the 
rifiunts  were  anciently,  as  at  prefent,  placed  according  to  their 
confequence  or  dignity,  but  with  an  additional  mark  of  inferio* 
rity,  w%.  that  of  having  coarfer  provifions  fet  before  them.  This 
was  not  lefs  a  fabje^  matter  of  complaint  in  the  time  of  B.  and 
Fletcher,  than  in  that  of  Javenal,  as  the  following  inftaoce  may 
prove: 

^*  Uncut  up  pies  at  the  nether  end,  filled  with  mofs  and  ftones 

"  Partly  to  make  a  (hew  with, 

'*  And  partly  to  keep  the  Unutr  mifi  from  eating." 

Woman  Hatir,  a^  i.  fc.  2.        S-febvbns. 

My 
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My  chamber-councils ;  wherein,  prieft  like,  thou 
Haft  cleansM  my  bofom,  I  from  thee  departed 
Thy  penitent  reformed  :  but  we  have  been 
Deceived  in  thy  integrity,  decciv'd 
In  that,  which  feems  fo. 

Cam.  Be  it  forbid,  my  lord ! 

Leo.  To  bide  upon't ; — Thou  art  not  honeft :  or. 
If  thou  inclih'ft  that  way,  thou  art  a  coward  ; 
Which  boxes  honefty  behind,  reftraining 
From  courfc  required:  Orelfe  thou  muftbe  counted 
A  fcrvant  grafted  in  my  fcrious  truft. 
And  therein  negligent :  or  elfe  a  fool. 
That  feeft  a  game  play'd  home,  the  rich  ftake  drawn, 
And  tak'ft  it  all  for  jeft. 

Cam.  My  gracious  lord, 
I  may  be  negligent,  foolifli,  and  fearful ; 
In  every  one  of  thefe  no  man  is  free. 
But  that  his  negligence,  his  folly,  fear^ 
Amongft  the  infinite  doings  of  the  world. 
Sometime  puts  forth.     In  your  afiairs,  my  lord, 
If  ever  I  were  wilful-negligent, 
It  was  my  folly  ;  if  induftrioufly 
I  play'd  the  fool,  it  was  my  negligence. 
Not  weighing  well  the  end-,  if  ever  fearful 
To  do  a  thing,  where  I  the  ifTue  doubted. 
Whereof  the  execution  did  cry  out  * 
Againft  the  non-performance,  'twas  a  fear 

*  Whenoftbe  extcuiiou  did  cry  9ut 
Againft  tl^e  noH'ptrforfiuMCt^  ' '  ] 

This  is  one  of  the  cxprcffions  by  which  Shakefpcarc  too  frequent- 
]y  clouds  his  meaning.  This  founding  phrafe  means,  I  think,  nm 
more  than  a  thing  necejfury  to  he  done,    Johnson* 

I  think  we  ought  to  read — <<  the  jvoou-peHbrmance,"  which 
gives  us  this  very  reafonable  meaning ; — At  the  txe€%thm  'wbfrfft 
Juch  circumftancn  difco^vind  thtmftl'vcs^  as  made  it  frudi^t  f/mfpemd 
all  further  proceeding  in  it.    R  E  v  i  s  A  L  • 

I  do  not  fee  that  this  attempt  does  any  thing  more,  than  prOr 
duce  a  harfter  word  without  an  cafier  fenfe.  JoH^80N» 

Which 
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Which  oft  infc&s  the  wifcft :  thefc,  my  lord, 
Are  fuch  allowed  infirmities,  that  honefty 
Is  never  free  of,   v  But,  'befcech  your  grace, 
^e plainer  with  me;  let  me  know  my  trefpals 
By  its  own  vjfage :  if  I  then  deny  it, 
Tis  none  of  mine. 

Leo.  Have  not  you  feen,  Camillo, 
tBuc  that's  pad  doubt :  ypu  have ;  or  your  eye-glaia 
Is  thicker  than  a  cuckold's  horn)  or  heard, 
(For  to  a  vifion  fo  apparent,  rumour 
Cadnot  be  mute ;)  or  thought,  (for  cogitation 
ReQdes  not  in  that  man,  that  does. not  think  it ;) 
My  wife  is  flippery  i  if  thou  wilt  confels; 
(Or  elfe  Be  impadiently  negative^ 
To  have  nor  eyes,  nor  ears,  nor  thought,)  then  fay. 
My  wife's  a  hobby -horfe;  dcftrves  a  name 
As  rank  ^  any  flax-wenchi  that  puts  to 
Before  her  trotji  plight :  fay  it  and  juftify  it. 

Cam.  I  would  not  be  a  ftander-by,  to  hear 
My  fovereign  miftrcfs  clouded  fo,  without 
My  prefent  vengeance  taken  :  'Shrew  my  heart, 
lou  never  fpoke  what  did  become  you  Icfs 
Than  this  •,  which  to  reiterate,  were  fin  ' 
As  deep^as  that,  tho'  true. 

Leo.  Is  whifpering  notjiing  ?        ^ 
Is  leaning  cheek  to  cheek  ?  is  meeting  nofes  ^? 
Kifling  with  infide  lip  ?  (lopping  the  career  ^. 

Of  laughter  with  a  figh  ?  (a  note  infallible 
Of  breaking  honefty  ;)  hprfing  foot  on  foot  ?      , 
Skulking  in  corners  ?  wilhing  clocks  more  fwift  ? 
Hours,  minutes  ?  the  noon,  midnight  ?  and  all  eyc3 


-  nutrifin 


As  deep  as  tbat^  iho*  true  J] 
\.  e.  your  fufpicion  is  as  great  a  iitf  as  would  be  that  (if  commit* 
tcd)  for  which  you  fnfpe^t  her.     Wa  a  sua  ton. 

♦ i«  meethg  nofis  /)  ^ 

J>r.  Thirlby  reads  mtm  no/et ;  that  is,  mafurinw  npfis,  Joitk^ok. 

Vol.  IV.  T  Blind 
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Blind  with  the  pin  and  web,  but  theirs  i  theirs  only, 
That  would,  unfcen,  be  wicked  ?  is  this  nothing? 
Why,  then  the  world,  and  all  that's  in*t,  is  nothing ; 
The  covering  flcy  is  nothing ;  Bohemia  nothing; 
My  wife  is  nothing ;  nor  nothing  have  thefe  nothings^ 
If  this  be  nothing. 

Cam.  Good  my  lord,  be  cur^d 
Of  this  difeasM  opinion,  and  betimes  ; 
For  *tis  mod  dangerous. 
'     Leo.  Say,  it  be,  'tis  true. 

Cam.  No,  no,  my  lord. 

Leo.  It  is «,  you  lie,  you  lie : 
I  fay,  thou  Heft,  Camillo,  and  I  hate  thee ; 
Pronounce  thee  a  grofs  lowt,  a  mindlefs  (lave ; 
Or  clfe  a  hovering  temporizer,  that 
Canft  with  thine  eyes  at  once  fee  good  and  evil. 
Inclining  to  them  both :  Were  my  wife's  liver 
Infeded  as  her  life,  fiie  would  not  live 
The  running  of  one  glafs. 

Cam.  Who  do's  infeft  her  ? 

Leo.  Why  he,  that  wears  her  like  bis  medal,  bang* 
ing 

About  his  neck ;  Bohemia  r Who,  if  I 

Had  fervants  true  about  me  ;  that  bare  eyes 
To  fee  alike  mine  honour,  as  their  profits. 
Their  own  particular  thrifts,  they  would  da  that 
Which  ihould  undo  more  doing  :  Ay,  and  thou 
His  cup-bearer,  (whom  I,  from  meaner  form 
Have  bench'd,  and  reared  to  worfhip ;  who  may*ft 

fee 
Plainly,  as  heaven  fees  earth,  and  earth  fees  heaven. 
How  I  am  gallM)  thou  might'ft  be»fpice  a  cup, 
To  give  mine  enemy  a  lafting  wink  i 
.Which  draught  to  me  were  cordiaL 

Cam   Sir,  my  lord, 
I  could  do  thisy  and  that  with  no  rafli  potion,. 
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But  with  a  lingering  dram,  that  flioutd  not  work  ^ 
Malicioufly^  likepoifon.    But  I  cannot^ 

'  But  tmib  a  Uuf^ring  drdm^  ihaififouU  act  wori^ 
Malicieufyf  like  pci/on  :  ■  ] 

The  thoQglit  is  here  beautifully  exprefled.  He  could  do  it  with  z 
dram  that  ihould  have  none  of  thofe  vifible  effedts  that  dtteS  the 
poilbner.  Thefe  effisds  he  fioely^calls  the  malicious  workings  of 
potlbii*  at  if  doae  with  defign  to  tttraj  the  ufor.  But  the  Oxford 
editor  would  mend  Shakefpeare's  expreffion»  and  reads^ 
"  thatfitould  net  nverA 

Like  a  malicious  pti/on  ■ 

80  that  Catnillo's  reafon  is  loH  in  this  happy  emendation. 

Warburtow* 
Rafi^  is  My^  as  in  another  place^  rgjb  fumpo-atdir.    Mahcicujly 
u  mmitgnamtijf^  with  effeds  cfenfy  bwtftui    Shakefpeare  had  no 
thought  of  betraying  (be  ufir.    The  Oxford  emendation  is  harm« 
kb  and  nfelcfs.    JbHNSON. 
'  Bni  I  canM9t/ See,]  lA  former  copies, 
■     .    ■  But  I  cannot 
m  Belitvi  ibis  crack  t»  be  in  my  dread  mifirrfig 

So  f9Vir§ignhf  bang  benodtabU. 
I  have  lov'd  thee 
Leo.  Make,  thai  tby  qneflion^  and  go  rot  I 
The  laft  hemiftich  affign'd  to  Camillo^  mull  have  been  mtflakeil* 
ly  placed  to  him.     It  is  difrefpedt  and  infolence  in  Camillo  to  hi» 

king,  to  tell  him  that  be  has  once  lov'd  him. 1  have  ventured 

at  a  tranipofition,  which  feems  ielf-evident.  Camillo  will  not  be 
perfnaded  into  a'fufpicion  of  the  diflopltv  imputed  to  his  mif^ 
trels.  The  hinj?,  who  believes  nothing  out  his  jealoufy,  pro^ 
Vok'd  that  Camillo  is  fo  obftinateiy  diffident,  finely  Harts  into  a 
rage,  and  cries; 

P^  Md  tbu.-'^^Makit  tby  queft&nt  and gd  r4t  I 
L  e.  I  have  tendered  thee  well,  Camillo,  but  I  here  cancel  all 
former  refpefi  at  once.    If  thou  any  longer  mike  a  queftion  of 
my  wife's  difloyalty,  go  from  ray  prefeace,  and  perdition  overtake 
tMe  for  thy  fiubbornnefs.    Theobald. 

I  have  admitted  this  alteration,  as  Dr.  Warhoiton  has  done» 
but  am  not  convinced  that  it  is  necelFary.  Camillo,  defirous  to 
defend  the  queen,  and  willing  to  fecure  credit  to  his  apology, 
bmns,  by  telline  the  kin?  that  ht  bas  Uved  bim^  is  about  to  give 
inftances  of  his  love,  and  to  infer  from  them  his  prefent  zeal, 
when  he  is  interrupted.  -  Johnson* 

T  a  Believe 
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Believe  this  crack  to  be  in  my  dread  miftrefs. 
So  fovereignly  being  honourable. 

Leo.  1  have  lov'd  thee. — ^Make  that  thy  queftion, 
and  go  rot ! 
Do'ft  think,  I  am  fo  muddy,  fo  unfettled. 
To  appoint  myfelf  in  this  vexation  ?  fully  . 
Tlic  purity  and  whitenefspf  my  Iheets, 
Which  to  preferve,  is  fleep;  which  being  fpotted, 
Is  goads,  thorns,  nettles,  tails  of  wafps ; 
Give  fcandal  tp  the  blood  o'the  prince,  my  fon. 
Who,  I  do  think  is  mine,  and  love  as  mine. 
Without  ripe  moving  to't  ?  Would  I  do  this  ? 
Could  man  fo  blench  ? 

Cam.  I  muft  believe  you,  fir, 
I  do,  and  will  fetch  off  Bohemia  for't : 
Provided,  that,  when  he's  removed,  your  highncfe 
Will  take  again  your  queen,  as  yours  at  firft; 
Even  for  your  fon's  fake ;  and  thereby,  for  fealing 
The  injury  of  tongues,  in  courts  and  kingdoms 
Known  and  ally'd  to  yours. 

Leo.  Thou  doft  advife  me. 
Even  fo  as  I  mine  own  courfe  have  fet  down : 
ril  give  no  blemifh  to  her  honour,  none. 

Cam.  My  lord. 
Go  then  ;  and  with  a  countenance  as  clear 
As  friendfhip  wears  at  feafts,  keep  with  Bohemia, 
And  with  your  queen  :  I  am  his  cup-bearer  % 
If  from  me  he  have  wholfome  beveridge. 
Account  me  not  your  fervant. 

Leo.  This  is  all : 
Do't,  and  thou  haft  the  one  half  of  my  heart  j 
Do*t  not,  thou  fplit'ft  thine  own. 

Cam.  ril  do*t,  my  lord. 

Leo.  I  will  fecm  friendly,  as  thou  haft  advis*d  mc. 

[£»/. 

Cam.  O  miferable  lady ! — But,  for  mc. 
What  cale  ftand  I  in  ?  I  muft  be  the  poifoner 

^  Of 
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Of  good  Polixenes ;  and  my  ground  to  do'c 
Is  the  obedience  to  a  mafter  \  onCp 
Who,  in  rebellion  with  himfclf,  will  have 
All  that  are  his,  fo  too. — To  do  this  deed. 
Promotion  follows.     If  I  could  find  example 
Of  thoufands,  that  had  ftruck  anointed  kings. 
And  flourifh'dafter»  I'd  not  do't:  butfince 
Nor  brafs,  nor  ftone,  nor  parchment,  bears  not  one, 
Let  vill^ny  itfelf  forfwear*t.     I  muft 
Forfake  the  court :  to  do't,  or  no,  is  certain 
To  me  $,  break-neck.— Happy  ftar  reign  now ! 
Here  comes  Bohemia. 

Enter  Pofixenes. 

Pol.  This  is  ftrangc  !  methinks. 
My  favour  here  begins  to  warp.    Not  fpeak  ?— 
Good -day,  Camillo. 

Cam.  Hail,  moft  royal  fir ! 

Pol.  What  is  the  news  i'the  court  ? 

Cam.  None  rare,  my  lord. 

Pol.  The  king  bath  on  him  fiich  a  countenance. 
As  be  had  loft  fome  province,  and  a  region 
Lov^d,  as  he  loves  himfelf :  even  now  1  met  him. 
With  cuftomary  compliment ;  when  he. 
Wafting  his  eyes  to  the  contrary,  and  falling 
A  lip  of  much  contempt,  fpeeds  from  me  •,  and 
So  leaves  me  to  confider  what  is  breeding. 
That  changes  thus  his  manners. 

Cam.  I  dare  not  know,  my  lord. 

Pel.  How  t  dare  not  ?  do  not  ?  do  you  know,  and 
dare  not  ? 
Be  intelligent  to  me  ?  'Tis  thereabouts  ; 
For,  to  yourfelf,  what  you  do  know,  you  muft  ^ 
And  cannot  fay,  you  dare  not.     Good  Camillo, 
Your  chang'd  complexions  are  to  me  a  mirror. 
Which  Qiews  me  mine  chang'd  too:  for  I  muft  be 
A  party  in  this  alteration,  finding 

^  T  3  Myfclf 
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Myfelf  thus  altcr'd  with  it. 

Cam.  There  is  a  fickncfs 
Which  puts  feme  of  us  in  diftemper  i  but 
I  cannot  name  the  difeafe,  and  it  is  caught 
Of  you,  that  yet  arc  well. 

Pel.  JJow  caught  of  me  ? 
Make  me  not  fighted  like  the  bafiliflc : 
I  have  look'd  on  thoufands,  who  have  fped  the  better 
By  my  regard,  but  kill'd  none  fo.    Camillo, 
As  you  are  certainly  a  gentleman  ;  thereto. 
Clerk-like  experienced,  (which  no  lefs  adorns 
Our  gentry,  than  our  parents*  noble  names. 
In  whofe  luccefs  we  are  gentle  ^  j)  I  befecch  you, 
If  you  know  aught,  which  does  behove  my  know<> 

ledge 
Thereof  to  be  inform'd,  imprifon  it  not 
In  ignorant  concealment. 

Cam.  I  may  not  anfwer, 

Pol.  A  ficknefs  caught  of  me,  and  yet  I  well  I 
I  mufl  be  anfwer'd.    Dofl:  thou  hear,  Camillo, 
I  conjure  thee,  by  all  the  parts  of  man. 
Which  honour  does  acknowledge,  (whereof  the  leaft 
Is  .not  this  fuit  of  mine,)  that  thou  declare. 
What  incidency  thou  doft  guefs  of  harm 
Is  creeping  towards  me ;  how  far  off,  how  near ; 
Which  way  to  be  prevented,  if  it  be  j 
If  not,  how  beft  to  bear  it. 

Cam.  Sir,  Fll  tell  you  j 
Since  I  am  charg'd  in  honour,  and  by  him 
That   I  think  honourable:    Therefore,    mark  my 

counfcl ; 
Which  muft  be  even  as  fwiftly  foUow'd,  as. 
I  mean  to  utter  it ;  or  both  yourfelf  and  me 

^  Im  nuhc/i /u:ct/}  wi  art  gintli  ;     i    ] 
I  know  not  wYitihcr  fuca/s  l\cre  docs  not  mt\xi  fucctjjton.  Johhjok. 
Gentle  in  the  text  is  evidently  oppofed  tofinpU ;  alluding  to  tk« 
difiindion  between  the  gentry  and  yeomanry.    Steevbns. 

Cry. 
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Cry,  Iqfi^  and  fb  good-night. 

Pol.  On,  good  Gamillo. 

Cam.  I  am  appointed^  Him  to  murder  you  '• 

Pol.  By  whom,  Gimillo  ? 

Cam.  By  the  king. 

Pol.  For  what  ? 

Cam.  He  thinks,   nay,   with  all  confidence  he 
fwcars. 
As  he  had  feen't,  or  been  an  inftrument 
To  vice  you  to*t  \  that  you  have  touched  hh  qucca 
Forbiddenly. 

Pol  Oh,  then,  my  bcft  blood  turn 
To  an  infeded  geily ;  and  my  name 
Be  yok'd  with  his,  that  did  betray  the  beft ! 
Turn  then  my  frcfhcft  reputation  to 
A  favour,  that  may  ftrike  the  dulled  noftril 
Where  I  arrive  j  and  my  approach  be  fliun*d. 
Nay,  hated  too,  worfe  than  the  great'ft  infcftioij 
That  e'er  was  heard,  or  read  ! 

Cam.  Swear  this  though  over ' 

By 

^  I  am  npftintei^  Him  to  wmriiryiul 

i.  e.  I  am  the  perfon  appointed  to  murder  ybu.    Stbitini. 

»  TV  Tice^M  /•»/,——] 

i  e.  to  draw,  perTuade  you.    The  charader  called  the  Vttif  in  the 
old  plays,  was  the /<iN^/#'  to  evil.     WARBUaroN. 

The  wa  is  an  inftrument  well  known ;  its  operation  is  to  hold 
things  together.  So  the  bailitf*  fpeakin^  of  Palftaff;  **  If  b9  com 
'*  tui  njoitbin  my  'uice,  Uc**  Tti  Vite  m  the  old  plays  never  ap- 
pears a*  a  ttmfier.    Stbbvbhs. 

*  Cam.  iwisr  his  thought  •vir 

By  each  particular  ftar  in  htuvtu^  &C.3 
The  tranfpHofition  of  a  fingle  letter  reconciles  this  pafTage  to  good 
ienie ;  Polixenes,  in  the  preceding  fpeech,  had  been  laying  the 
deepeft  imprecations  on  himfelf,  if  he  had  ever  abusM  Leontes  in 
any  familiarity  with  hij  qneen.  To  which  CamiUo  ytvy  perti- 
nently replies : 

Z^f^i»  this  though  vvifi  &c.    Thbobald. 

T  4  5««Mr 
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Bj  each  particular  ftar  in  heaven,  and 
By  all  their  influences,  ypu  may  as  well 
Forbid  the  feafpr to  obey  the  moon. 
As  or,  by  oath,  remove,  or  counfel  (hake. 
The  f  abrick  of  his  folly  •,  whoft?  foundatioa  * 
Is  pird  upon  his  faith,  and  will  continue 
The  Handing  of  his  body. 

Pol.  How  (hould  this  grow  ? 

Cam,  1  knqw  not :  but,  I  am  fure,  ^ti$  fafcr  tQ 
Avoid  wiiat's  grown,  than  queftioi>  how  *tis  born. 
If  therefore  you  dare  truft  my  honeft)% 
That  lies  inclofcd  in  this  trpnk)  which  you 
Shall  bear  along  impawn'd,  aw^y  to-night. 
Your  followers  I  will  whifper  to  the  bufmefs ; 
And  will  by  twos,  and  threes,  at  fevfsral  podems, 
Clear  theip  p'the  city.     For  myfelf.  Til  put 
My  fortune?  to  your  fcryice,  which  are  here 
By  this  difcovery  loft.     Be  not  uncertain  % 
For,  by  the  honour  of  my  parents,  I 
Have  utter'd  truth  ;  which  if  you  feek  to  provCt 
1  dare  not  ftand  by ;  nor  (hall  you  be  fafer. 
Than  one  condemned  by  the  king's  own  mouth  -, 
Thereon  his  execution  fworn. 

PoL  I  do  believe  thee ; 
1  faw  his  heart  in's  face.     Give  me  thy  hand ; 
Be  pilot  to  pie,  and  thy  places  fhall 
Still  neighbour  mine.     My  (hips  arc  ready,  and 
My  people  did  expcft  my  hence  departure 
Two  days  ago.- — — This  jealoufy 
Is  for  a  precious  creature  :   as  (he's  /are, 
Muft  it  be  great ;  and,  as  his  person's  mighty, 
iXtult  it  be  violent;  and,  as  he  does  conceive 

Swear  his  thought  over 
klty  Kciwever  perhaps  mean,    o*ver/n,eat  his  frtfnt  perfiiafi9n» 
4m  h%  cnrfravour  to  o'uereomi  his  tf^moit^  by'  fwearing  oaths  nii- 

Hinni^  ^  t^ic  Aars.    Joknson. 

* ntih^fi  fcundaticu 

h  pP'^d  up^n  his  faiths ] 

JUi  hWf  which  is  founded  ujion  fettled  htlitf,    Steeveks. 
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He  is  dilhonour*d  by  a  man,  which  ever 

Profcfs'd  to  him,  why,  his  revenges  muft 

In  that  be  made  more  bitter.    Fear  o'er-fliadcs  me ; 

Good  expedition  be  my  friend,  and  comfort ' 

The  gracious  queen  ;  part  of  his  theam ;  but  nothing 

Of  his  ill-ta'en  fufpicion !  Come,  CamiUo, 

I  will  refpedt  thee  as  a  father,  if 

Thou  bear*ft  my  life  off  hence.     Let  us  avoid. 

Cam.  Ic  is  in  mine  authority,  to  command 
The  keys  of  all  the  pofterns :  Pleafe  your  highnefs. 
To  take  the  urgent  hour.   Come,  fir,  away.   [^Exeuni. 


ACT     11.     S  C  E  N  JE     I, 

^HE   PALACE, 
f^nter  Hermioney  MamiUius^  and  Ladies. 

Her  m  I  o  n  e. 

TAKE  the  boy  to  you  :  he  fo  troubles  me, 
'Tis  paft  enduring. 
I  Lady.  Come,  my  gracious  lord. 

^  Shall 

^  GecJ  ixfiJiticm  h  m^  frtini^  and  tmfort 

The  graci$us  qutin  j— —  ] 
Bot  haw  conld  this  expedi^on  comfort  the  queen  ?  on  the  con-* 
frary  it  would  incTeafe  her  halbanid's  fufpicion.     We  fhould  read* 

■  and  C9mfort 

The  gracious  queen's ; 
1.  e.  be  ^pedition  vdy  friend,  and    be   comfort  the  queen*s 
friend.    The  Oxford  editor  has  thought  fit  to  paraphafe  my  cot'^ 
leQioo,  and  fo  r^adsf, 

— Heaven  c$mfirt 

Ihe grachus  quitm ;  ■  ■    ■    ■        WAiLBU&TOff. 
Dr.  Warburton's  conjeAure  is,  I  think,  juft ;  but  what  (hall  be 
done  with  the  following  words,  of  which  I  can  make  nothing  i 
perhaps  the  line  which  ^onnefted  them  to  the  reft,  is  loft. 
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Shall  I  be  your  play,  fellow  ? 
Mam.  No,  Til  nohe  of  you. 

1  Laif.  Why,  my  fwcct  lord  ? 

Mam.  You'll  kifs  me  bard»  and  fpeak  to  me  as  if 
I  were  a  baby  ftilL    I  love  you  better. 

2  Lady.  And  why  {o^  my  lord  ? 
Mam.  Not  for  becaufe 

Your  birows  are  blacker ;  (yet  black  brows,  they  iay. 
Become  fome  women  beft  ;  fo  that  there  be  not 
Too  much  hair  there,  but  in  a  femicircle. 
Or  a  half-moon  made  with  a  pen^ 

5  Ladj.  Who  taught  you  this  ? 

Mam^  I  learn'd  it  out  of  women's  faces.    Pray 
now. 
What  colour  are  your  eye- brows  ? 

J  Lady.  Blue,  my  lord. 

Mam.  Nay,  that's  a  mock :  I've  feen  a  lady's  nofc 
That  has  been  blue,  but  not  her  eye-brows. 

2  Lady.  Hark  ye ; 
The  queen,  your  mother,  rounds  apace :  we  Ihall 
Prefent  our  fervices  to  a  fine  new  prince 
One  of  thefe  days  ;  and  then  you'll  wanton  with  us, 
If  we  would  have  you. 

2  La^.  She  is  fpread  of  late 
Into  a  goodly  bulk ;  Good  time  encounter  her ! 

Htr.  What  wifdom  ftirs  amongft  you  ?  Come,  fir, 
now 
I  am  for  you  again.     Pray  you,  fit  by  us. 
And  tell  us  a  tale. 


andcmiftft 


The  graci&us  qmetn^  part  tflns  tbmit  hui  noiUng 

Of  hit  ilUa'tnJufpiciQn  /  ■ 
Jealoufy  is  a  paflion  compounded  of  love  and  fufpiciofly  thispof- 
fion  is  the  tUme  or  fubjcfl  of  the  king's  thoughts.— *Po]ixeneSt  per- 
haps, wiihes  the  queen,  for  her  comfort,  fo  much  of  that  thtaa  or 
fobjed  at  is  good,  but  deprecates  that  which  caufes  mifer/.  May 
part  of  the  king's  prefent  fentiments  comfort  the  queen.,  bat  away 
with  his  fufpicion.    This  is  foch  meaniog  as  can  be  picked  out. 

Johnson. 

Mam. 
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jam.  Merry,  or  fed,  Ihall  it  be  ? 

Her.  As  merry  as  you  wilL 

Mam.  A  fad  talc's  bcft  for  winter ; 
I  bave^one  of  fprights  and  goblins, 

Uer\  Let's  have  that,  good  fir. 
Come  on,  fit  down.    Come  on,  and  do  your  bcft 
To  fright  me  with  your  fprights  s  you're  powerful 
at  it. 

}Aam.  There  was  a  man— 

Her.  Nay,  come,  fit  down  •,  then  on. 

hiam.  Dwelt  by  a  church-yard  \ 1  will  tell  it 

foftly : 
Yon'  crickets  fhall  not  hear  it. 

Her.  Come  on  then,  and  givc't  mc  in  mine  ear. 

Enttr  Uontesy  Antigonus^  and  Lords. 

Leo.  Was  he  met  there  ?  his  train  ?  Camillo  with 
him  ? 

Lord.  Behind  the  tuft  of  pines  I  met  them  ;  never 
Saw  I  men  fcowcr  fo  on  their  way :  I  ey'd  them^ 
Even  to  their  fhips. 

Leo.  How  bleft  am  I 
In  my  juft  cenfure !  in  my  true  opinion !  i 

Alack,  for  Icficr  knowledge  ♦ !— how  accurs'd 
In  being  fo  bleft !  There  may  be  in  the  cup 
A  fpidcr  fteep'd,  and  one  may  drink  -,  depart. 
And  yet  partake  no  venom ;  for  his  knowledge 
Is  not  infeftcd  :   but  if  one  prefent  • 

The  abhorr'd  ingredient  to  his  eye,  mfke  known 
How  he  hath  drunk,  he  cracks  his  gpVge,  his  fides 

With  violent  hefts-, 1  have  drunk  and  fcen  the 

fpidcr.—^ 
Camillo  was  his  help  in  this,  his  pandArt 
There  is  a  plot  aga'mft  my  life,  my  crown  j 

♦  Jlaei^  fir  bfir  iMOvJeJgi  /— •] 
"  That  is,  0  /Afl/ «;  howieJgi  win  U/u    Johkson. 

% 
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,  Airs  true  that  is  miftrufted  :  that  falfe  villain. 
Whom  I  employ'd,  was  pre-empldy'd  by  him  i 
He  hath  difcover'd  my  dcfign,  and  I  * 
Remain  a  pinchM  thing ;  yea,  a  very  trick 
For  them  to  play  at  will :   How  came  the  pofterns 
$o  eafily  open  ? 

Lord.  By  his  great  authority, 
Which  often  hath  no  lefs  prevail'd  than  fo. 
On  your  command.  * 

Leo.  I  knew't  too  well. 

Give  me  the  boy  ;  [To  Hermiom,]  I  am  glad,  you  did 

not  nurfe  him  : 
Though  he  does  bear  fome  figns  of  me,  yet  you 
Have  too  much  blood  in  him.     ■ 

Her.  What  is  this  ?  fport  ? 

f^o.  Bear  the  boy  hence,  he  (hall  not  come  about 
her ; 
Away  with  him  :  and  let  her  fport  herfelf 
With  that  (he's  big  with  ;  for  ft  is  Polixeqes 
Has  made  thep  fwel}  ihqs, 

Her.  But  Id  fay,  he  had  not  5 
And,  ril  be  fworn,  you  would  believe  my  faying» 
Howe'er  yoo  lefin  to  the  nay  w^rd. 

Leo,  You,  my  lords. 
Look  on  her,  mark  her  well  j  be  but  about 
To  fijy,  Jbe  is  a  goodly  lady^  and 

'  Hi  hath  difto<utr*d  my  defigm^  and  I 
lieuuiin  a  pinch'd  thing ; -] 

Alluding  to  the  fupcrftition  of  the  vjilgar,  concerning  thoft  who 
were  enchanted,  and  faflened  tp  the  fpot,  by  charms  fiipcrior  to 
thfirown.     Warbvrton. 

The  fenfe,  I  think,  is.  He  hath  now  difcovered  my  defign,  and 
I  am  treated  ^  a  mere  child's  baby,  a  thing  pinched  oat  of  clouti, 
a  puppet  f<v  them  to  move  and  adtuate  as  they  pleafc.  Dr.  War- 
burton's  fuppofcd  allufion  to  enchantments,  is  quite  bcfidc  the  pur- 
pofe.     Rbvisal.  ^ 

This  fenfe  is  poffiblc,  bat  » any  other  meanings  mijthtfcrrc 

fiwcll.      JOHHSOK.  * 

The 
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The  juftice  of  your  hearts  will  thereto  add, 
^Tispity,  Jbe^s  not  bimefty  bMOkrabU : 
Praifc  her  but  for  this  her  without-door  form, 
(Which  on  my  faith  deferves  high  fpeech,)    and 

ftraight 
The  ihrug,  the  hum,  or  ha — thefe  petty  brands. 
That  calumny  doth  ufe :  Oh,  I  am  out,— — 
That  mercy  docs ;  for  calumny  will  fear 
Virtue  itfelf. — ^Thefe  (hrugs,  thefe  hums,  and  ha's. 
When  you  have  faid,  (hc*s  goodly,  come  between. 
Ere  you  can  fay  (he's  honcft  :  But  be  it  known, 
(From  him,  that  has  moft  caufe  to  grieve  it  fhould 

be;) 
She's  an  adultrefs. 

Her.  Should  a  villain  fay  fo. 
The  moft  replcnilh'd  villain  in  the  world. 
He  were  as  much  more  Villain :  you,  my  lord, 
Dobut  miftake*. 

Leo.  You  have  miftook,  my  lady, 
Polixenes  for  Leontes.     O  thou  thing. 
Which  ril  not  call  a  creature  of  thy  place. 
Left  barbarifm,  making  me  the  precedent. 
Should  a  like  language  ufe  to  all  degrees. 
And  mannerly  diftinguifhment  leave  out 
Betwixt  the  prince  and  beggar ! — I  have  faid. 
She's  an  adultrefs ;  I  have  faid,  with  whom  i 
More,  .(he's  a  traitor ;  and  Camillo  is 
A  Fcdcrary  with  her ;  and  one  that  knows  ,^  * 
What  (he  (hould  ihame  to  know  herfelf. 


"jou,  my  lorJf 


Do  htti  mijiake.l 

Otwa^  had  this  paiTage  in  his  mind,  when  he  pat  the  foUoiriBg 
lines  into  the  mouth  of  CafUlio : 

— —  Should  tbi  hrttn>tft  man 

That  #V  *wore  conqutring  fworJ^  iut  Jan  to  vnhlfper ' 
What  'bou  prolainPft^  be  were  tbe  werfi  ofliau  : 
Mj  friend  my  bi  mijlaktn.        Steevbns.  • 

But 
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But  with  her  moft  vile  principal,  th^t  Ihe^s 
A  bed-fwerver,  even  as  bad  as  thofe 
That  vqlgars  give  bold'ft  tides  5  ay,  fmd  privy 
To  this  their  lace  efcape* 

Her.  No,  by  my  life, 
Privy  to  none  of  thb.    How  will  this  grieve  you. 
When  you  ihall  come  to  clearer  knowledge,  that 
You  thus  have  publifli'd  me  ?  Gentle  my  lord. 
You  fcarce  can  right  me  throughly  then,  to  ixf 
You  did  miftake. 

Leo,  No,  if  I  miftake  ^ 
In  thefe  foundations  which  I  build  upon. 
The  center  is  not  big  enough  to  bear 
A  fchool-boy's  top.    Away  with  her  to  prifon  1 
He,  who  (hall  fpeak  for  her,  is  far  off  guilty  \ 
But  that  he  fpeaks. 

Her.  There's  fome  ill  pUnet  reigns  ; 
I  mud  be  patient,  *till  the  heavens  look 
With  an  afpeft  more  favoumble.    Good  my  iordsj 
I  am  not  prone  to  weeping,  as  our  icx 
Commonly  are,  the  want  of  which  vain  dew. 
Perchance,  Ihall  dry  your  pities :  but  I  have 
That  honourable  grief  lodg'd  here,  which  bums 
Worfe  than  tears  drown :  'Befeech  you  all,  my  lords. 

The  center^  &c. — ■        ■   ] 
That  is,  if  theprooff  which  I  caa  oiler  will  not  fuppoit  theopini" 
on  I  have  Ifarmedi  no  foandation  can  be  trufted.     Johnso!!.  • 

■  Hi  twho  JhaU  fptak  fit  htr  isfardKgulhy^ 
But  that  be/peaks,  ^] 

This  cannot  be  the  fpeaker^s  meaning;.  Leontes  would  lay,  I  fluU 
hold  the  perTon » in  a  gnat  nuafurt  gailty » who  (hall  dare  to  intercede 
$>rlier :  and  this,  I  believe,  Shakefpeare  ventured  to  exprefs  thus  X 

Htf  nuho  Jball  J^takfir  her,  is  fir  of  guilty,  &C. 
i.  e.  partakes  far,  deeply,  of  her  guilt.    Theobald. 

It  is  ftrange  that  Mr.  Theobald  ceuld  not  find  out  ^Itfitr^S 
guiltj,  fignines,  guilty  in  a  retttoti  degrtt.    Johnson. 

With 
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With  thougiits  fo  qualified  as  ypur  charities 
Sh^dl  beft  inftrud  you,  meafure  me ;  and  fo 

The  king's  will  be  peribrm'd  1^ 

Leo.  Shall  1  be  heard  ? 

Her.  Who  is't,  that  goes  with  me  ^  'befeech  your 
highnefs. 
My  women  may  be  with  rae;  for,  you  fee. 
My  plight  requires  it.    Do  not  weep,  good  fools  ; 

[To  her  ladies. 
There  is  no  caufe :  when  you  fhall  know,  your  mif* 

trefs    ' 
Has  deferv'd  prifon,  then  abound  in  tears. 
As  I  come  out :  this  adion  \  I  now  go  on. 
Is  for  my  better  grace.     Adieu,  my  lord, 
I  never  wifh'd  to  fee  you  forry  ;  itow, 
I  truft,  I  (halL— My  women, — come  j  you  have 
leave. 
Leo.  Go,  do  our  bidding ;  hence. 

{Exii  ^ieen^  guarded^  and  Ladies^ 
Lord.   'Befeech   your  highne^    call    the  queea 


again. 


Ant.  Be  certain  what  you  do,  fir ;  left  ypur  juftice 
Prove  violence ;  in  the  which  three  great  ones  fuffcr, 
Yourfclf,  your  queen,  your  fon. 

Lard.  For  her,  my  lord, 
I  dare  my  life  lay  down,  and  will  do^t,  fir, 
Pleaie  you  to  accept  it^  that  the  queen  is  fpotle(s 
I'the  eyes  of  heaven,  and  to  you ;  I  mean. 
In  this  which  you  accufe  hen 

Am.  If  it  prove 
She's  otherwife,  HI  keep  my  ftable  where  ^ 

I  lodge 

Hhh  aai§m,       ]  The  word  a^ion  is  kere  takea 


is  the  lawyer's  (enftf  for  imdiSmtnif  charge ^  or  acc^ftuUu.  Johns. 

*  ni  ktip  «y  fiablt  ^kn 

,    /  loifge  my  nuifi ;  ] 

StMi-fioHd  (fiahiUtJlaihp  as  Sptlman  iaterprets  it)  is  a  term  of 

the 
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I  lodge  my  wife;  Vl\  go  in  couples  with  her; 
Than  when  I  ftel  and  fee  her,  no  farther  truft  htij 
For  every  inch  of  wom^n  in  the.  world,' 
Ay,  every  dram  of  woman'sf  flcfb,  fa  Ifalfc,- 
Iffhefae; 

Leo,  Hold  your  peaces. 

Ij^rd.  Good  my  lord,  ^- 

jih^.  It  is  for  you  we  fpeak,  not  for  ourfelVes  r 
You  are  abusl'd,  and  by  fome  putter  on. 
That  will  be  damn'd  for*t ;  'would  I  knew  the  vtjlain,' 
i  would  land-damn  *  him  :  Be  (he  honour- flaw'd, 
I  have  three  daughters ;  the  eldefl  is  eleven ; 

the  forefl-Iaws,  ah4  iignifies  a  plate  where  a  deer-ftealer  fixes  hi» 
ftand  under  fome  convenient  cover,  and  keeps  watch  for  the  pur- 
pofe  of  killing  deer  as  ihey  paf^  by.  Froxrf  th6  place  it  came  to 
^  apptied  9lto  to  the  perfon,  and  any  man  taken  in  a  kfreQ.  tA  that 
fituacion^  with  a  gun  or  bow  in  his  hand,  was  prefuined  to  be  an 
ofFender,  and  had  the  name  of  a  ftabk-fttrnd.  In  all  former  edi- 
tions this  hath  been  printed  JlaSiest  and  it  may  perhaps  beo6j^- 
eA,  that  another  fyllable  added  fpoils  the  fmoothnefs  of  the  verfe. 
But  by  pronoiincin^y^n^/r  fliort  the  dreafure  t^ill  very  wellbearit^' 
according  to  the  liberty  allowed  in  this  kind  of  writing,  and 
which  Sluikefpeare  never  fcruples  to  ofei  therefore  I  read,  j?«Mr- 
y?tf«y.    Hakmer; 

* ■■    ■     AiW-damn  him : ] 

Sir  T.  Hanmer  interprets,  /of  bis  unm.    Land  or  lant  being  the 
old  word  for  urine. 

Land'dutnn  is  probablv  one  of  thofe  words  which  caprke  brought 
into  fafhion,  and  whicli,  after  a  fiiort  time,  reafoh  and  grammar 
drove  irrecoverably  a^y.  It  p^rhapar  meant  no  more  than  i  will 
rid  the  counnj  of  him  ;  condemn  him  to  quit  the  land,     Johnson; 

Land-damn  him,  if  fuch  a  reading  can  be  admitted,  may  mean» 
hi  *would  procure  fenttnce  tobefaft'on  him  in  this  'world, 

Antig9nus  could  no  way  make  good  the  threat  of  ftcpping  bii 
urine,  Befidesit  appears  too  ridiculous  a  threat  for  fo  atrocious  a 
criminal.  It  muft  be  confefled,  that  what  Sir  T.  Hanmer  has 
faid  concerning  the  word  lant,  is  true.  I  meet  with  the  followitig 
i  nflance^  in  Glafthorn^j  H  it  in  a  Confiahle^  r639 ; 

««  Your  frequent  drinking  country  ale  with  Urn  in't/* 

St£EVEK3. 
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"Che  fecond,  and  the  thirds  nine^  and  '  fome  five  $ 

If  this  prove  true,  they'll  pay  for't : By  mine 

honour, 
ril  geld  'em  all :  Fourteen  they  (hall  not  fee. 
To  bring  falfe  generations :  they  are  co-heirs, 
^  And  I  had  rather  glib  myfelf,  than  they 
Should  not  produce  fair  iffue* 

Leo.  Ceale;  no  more: 
You  fmell  this  bufinefs  with  a  fenfe  as  cold 
As  is  a  dead  man's  nofe :  I  fee't  and  feel't ; 
As  you  feel  doing  thus }  and  fee  withal 
The  inftruments  that  feel.  [Striking  bis  irows^ 

Ant.  If  it  be  fo, 
We  need  no  grave  to  bury  honefty; 
There's  not  a  grain  of  it,  the  face  to  fweeten 
Of  the  whole  dungy  earth. 

Leo.  What  ?  lack  I  credit  ? 

Jjard.  I  had  rather  you  did  lack,  than  I,  my  lord, 
Upon  this  ground :  and  more  it  would  content  me 
To  have  her  honour  true,  than  your  fufpicion  \ 
Be  blam'd  for't  how  you  might. 

heo.  Why,  what  need  wc 


Tliis  is  Mr.  Theobald^i  coneaion ;  the  former  editions  read, 
fan$  five.    JoHNSOK.  ^ 

^JndlhairaihirgUbmfftlf,   &c.— ] 
far  glib  I  think  we  fhould  read  lib^  which  In  the  northern  Ian* 
gnage,  is  (he  fame  with  gtU. 

In  the  Court  Benar^  by  Mr.  Richard  Brome,  aft  4,  the  word 
Uh  is  n(ed  in  this  lenfe  :^''  He  can  fing  a  charm  (he  fays)  fhall 
**  make  you  feel  no  pain  in  yoar  itbbiMg,  nor  after  it :  no  tooth* 
'*  drawer,  or  corn-cutter  did  ever  work  with  fo  little  feeling  to  a 
*«  patient."    Dr.  Gray. 

So  in  the  comedy  otTbi  Fancies,  by  Ford,  1638. 

*«  What  a  terrible  fight  to  a  lib* J  breech,  is  a  fcw-gelder  ?" 

Though  iSr^may  probMy  be  the  right  word,  yet^W  is  at  this 
time  current  in  many  counties,  where  they  fay — togiii  a  bo^r,  10 
glib  m  bffe.     Stbbtins. 

'  Vot.  IV,  U  Commune 
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Commune  with  you  of  this  ?  but  rather  foUow 
Our  forceful  inftigation  ?  Our  prerogative 
Calls  not  your  counfcls ;  but  our  natural  goodneis 
Imparts  this:  which,  if  you,  (orftupificd. 
Or  fceming  fo  in  (kill)  cannot,  or  will  not 
Kclifh  as  truth,  like  us ;  inform  yourfelvcs. 
We  need  no  more  of  your  advice  :  the  matter. 
The  lofs,  the  gain,  the  ordVing  on't,  is  all 
Properly  ours. 

yinL  And  I  wi(h,  my  liege, 
You  had  only  in  your  filent  judgment  try*d  it. 
Without  more  overture. 

Leo.  How  could  that  be  ? 
Either  thou  art  moft  ignorant  by  age, 
Or  thou  wert  born  a  fool.     Camillo's  flight. 
Added  to  their  familiarity, 
(Which  was  as  grofs  as  ever  touchM  conje6Vurc, 
That  lacked  fight  only,  nought  fpr  approbation  ^ 
But  only  feeing,  all  other  circumftances 
Made  up  to  the  deed)  do  pu(h  on  this  proceeding : 
Yet,  for  a  greater  confirmation, 
(For,  in  an  aft  of  this  importance,  'twere 
Mod  piteous  to  be  wild)  I  have  difpatch'd  in  poft, 
To  facred  Delphos,  to  Apollo's  temple, 
Cleomenes  and  Dion,  whom  you  know 
Of  ftufF'd  fufficiency  ^:   Now,  from  the  oracle 
They  will  bring  all  •,  whofe  fpiritual  counfel  had. 
Shall  ftop,  or  (pur  me.     Have  I, done  well  ? 

Lord,  Well  done,  my  lord. 

1^0.  Tho'  I  am  fatisfy^d,  and  need  no  more 
Than  what  I  know,  yet  fliall  the  oracle 


'                    nought  for  apprchatien^ 
But  onlyfetingy ] 

JpprehatioHj  in* this  place,  is  put  for/r*/.     Johnsoh. 

• fluffed  fufUttncy% ] 

That  is,  ofabilities  more  than  enough.    Johnson. 

Give 
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Give  reft  to  the  minds  of  others  \  fuch  as  he, 
Whofe  ignorant  credulity  will  not 
Come  up  to  the  truth.     So  have  we  thought  it  good 
From  our  free  perfon,  (he  fiiould  be  confin*d  ; 
Left  that  the  treachery  of  the  two  %  fled  hence. 
Be  left  her  to  perform.     Come,  follow  us,- 
We  irt  to  fpeak  in  public  :  for  this  bufincfs 
Will  raife  us  all. 

yffU.  [Afide.']  To  laughter,  as  I  take  it. 
If  the  good  truth  were  known.  [ExeitnL 

SCENE    II. 

A  PRISON. 

Enter  Paulina,  and  Gentlemen. 

Paul.  The  keeper  of  the  prifonj-^-call  to  him ; 

[Exit  Gentleman. 
Let  him  have  knowledge  who  I  am.     Good  lady  ! 
No  court  in  Europe  is  too  good  for  thee; 
What  doft  thou  then  in  prifon  ?  Now,  good  fir^ 

Re-enter  Gentkmany  with  the  Goaler. 

You  know  me,  do  you  not  i 

Goal.  For  a  worthy  lady. 
And  one  whom  much  I  honour. 

Paul.  Pray  you  then, 
Conduft  me  to  the  queen. 

Goal.  1  may  not,  madam ;  to  the  contrary 
I  have  exprefs  commandment. 

Paul.  Here's  ado. 
To  lock  up  honefty  and  honour  from 
The  accefs  of  gentle  vidtors  !  Is  it  lawful 

^  Lejf  that  the  trtacberj  of  the  t*iLv,  &c. ] 

He  has  before  declared,  that  there  is  a  plct  agMnft  hit  life  Mtd 
croiAm,  and  that  Hermioae  isfedereiy  with  Polixene^  and  CamillOtf 

Johnson. 

U  2  Prajr 
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Pray  you  to  fee  her  women  ?  any  of  thtmi 
Emilia  ? 

GoaL  So  pleafe  you,  madam^ 
To  put  apart  chefe  your  attendants,  I 
Shall  bring  Emilia  forth. 

Paut.  I  pray  you  now 
Call  her:  Withdriw  yourfelvcs.  [Exeunt  GeMt^ 

Goal.  And,  madam,  I  muft 
Be  prefent  at  your  conference. 

Paul.  Well ;  be  it  fo,  pr'ythce.    Here  is  fuch  ndo 

[Exii  Gcakr. 
To  make  no  ftain  a  (tain,  as  pafles  colouring. 

Enier  Emilia. 

Dear  gentlewoman,  how  fares  our  gracious  lady  ? 

Emil.  As  well,  as  one  fo  great  and  fo  forlor^i 
May  hold  together:  On  her  frights  and  griefs, 
( Which  never  tender  lady  hath  borne  greater) 
She  is,  fomething  before  her  time,  delivered. 

Paul.  A  boy  ? 

EtniL  A  daughter ;  and  a  goodly  babe, 
Lufty,  and  like  to  live :  the  queen  receives 
Much  comfort  in*t ;  fays,  My  fdor frifoncfy 
I  am  innocent  as  you. 

Paul.  I  dare  be  fworn  : 

Thefe  dangerous,  unfafe  lunes  o'the  king '  f  beflifevf 

them  ! 
He  muft  be  told  on't,  and  he  fhall :  the  ofEce 
Becomes  a  woman  bed ;  Til  tak't  upon  me. 
If  I  prove  honey-mbuth'd,  let  my  tongue  blifter; 

•  Thefe  dangirouSf  unfafe  luncs  it* the  king  !     ■    ] 
I  have  no  where»  bat  in  our  aathor,  obferved  this  word  adoptedi 
in  our  tongue,  to  fignify,  frenty,  luiuuy.     But  it  is  a  mode  of 

cxpreffion  with  the  French 11  y  adtla  lunc :   (i.  c.  He  has 

>t  the  moon  in  his  head ;    he  is  firantick.)     Corgrave.    Imt. 
'lie.    Les  fmmu  wt  dtt  lunes  ions  la  t0i.    Richelet. 

Theobalb. 

Aad 
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And  never  to  my  rM-Iook*d  anger  be 
The  trumpet  any  more :  Pray  you,  Emilia, 
Commend  my  beft  obedience  to  the  queen  j 
If  (he  dares  truft  me  with  her  little  babe, 
Vll  fliew't  the  king,  and  undertake  to  be 
Her  advocate  to  th*  loudeft.     We  do  not  know. 
How  he  may  foften  at  the  fight  o'tbe  child  : 
The  filence  often  of  pure  innocence 
Perfuades,  when  fpeaking  fails. 

EmiL  Moft  worthy  madam* 
Your  honour  and  your  goodnefs  is  fo  evident^ 
That  your  free  undertaking  cannot  mi(s 
A  thriving  iflue :  there  is  no  lady  living 
So  meet  f^r  this  great  errand.     Pleafe  your  lady  (hip 
To  vifit  the  next  room,  Pll  prcfcntly 
Acquaint  the  queen  of  your  moft  noble  oflFer ; 
Who,  but  to-day,  hammcr*dof  this  defign^ 
But  durfl  not  tempt  a  minifter  of  honour, 
JLeft  flie  Ihould  be  deny'd. 

Paul.  Tdl  her,  Emilia, 
I'll  ufe  that  tongue  I  have  :  if  wit  flow  from  it. 
As  boldnefs  from  my  bofom,  let  it  not  be  doubted 
I  ihall  do  good. 

EmiL  Now  be  lyou  bleft  for  it ! 
FU  to  the  queen  :  pleafe  you  come  fomething  nearer. 

Goal.  Madam,  if 't  pleafe  the  queen  to  lend  the 
babe, 
I  know  not  what  I  (hall  incur,  to  pafs  it. 
Having  no  warrant. 

Paul.  You  need  not  fear  it,  fir : 
The  child  was  prifoner  to  the  womb  ;  and  is 
By  law  and  procefs  of  erieat  nature,  thence 
Free'd  and  enfranchised :  not  a  party  to 
The  anger  of  the  king ;  nor  guilty  of. 
If  any  be,  the  trefpafs  of  the  queen* 

Goal.  I  do  believe  it. 

U  3  Paul. 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ  IC 


(194        THE  WINTER'S  TALE. 

Paul  Do  not  you  fear ;  upon  mine  honour,  I 
Will  ftand  'cwixt  you  and  danger.  [ExtM^ 

SCENE    HI. 

Changes  to  the  Palace. 

Enter  Leontes^  AntigonuSj  Lords^  and  other  attendants. 

Leo.  Nor  night,  nor  day,  no  reft : It  is  buj 

weaknefs 
To  bear  the  matter  thus ;  mere  wcaknefs,  if 
The  caufc  were  not  in  being ; — part  o'thc  caufe. 
She,  the  adultrcfs  ;-=-for  the  har)ot-king 
1$  quite  beyond  mine  arm,  out  of  the  blank' 
And  level  of  my  brain,  pjot-proof:  but  Ihc 
I  can  hook  to  mp :  Say,  that  fhe  were  gone^ 
Given  to  the  fire^  a  moiety  of  my  reft 
Might  come  to  me  again.     Who's  there  ? 

Enter  an  Attendant, 

Atten*  My  lord  ? 

1^0,  How  do's  the  boy  ? 

At  ten.  He  took  good  reft  to-night  j  'tis  hop'd, 
His  fickncfs  is  difcharg'd.. 

Leo.  To  fee  his  noblcnefs ! 
Conceiving  the  diftionour  of  his  mother. 
He  ftraight  dcclin'd,  droop'd,  took  it  deeply; 
P"aften*d,  and  fix'd  the  (hameon'c  in  himfclf  j 
.Threw  off  his  fpirit,  his  appetite,  his  fleep. 
And  down-right  languilh'd.     Leave  me  folcly  :  go, 

£Exit  Attendant. 

See  how  he  fares. Fy,  fy !  no  thought  of  him  5— r 

•The  very  thought  of  my  revenges  that  way 


-duf  of  the  blank 


And  le*utl«fmy  irain  ;  ■] 

Beyond  the  aim  of  any  attempt  that  I  can  Aiake  ag^inft  Um. 
ijg/d^i  and  If^jil  arc  te.ms  of  archpry.    Johnsoh. 

Recoil 
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Recoil  upon  me  :  in  himfclf  too  mighty  ; 
And  in  hts  parties,  his  alliance — ^let  him  be. 
Until  a  time  may  ferve.     For  prefcnt  vengeance. 
Take  it  on  her.     Camillo  and  Polixenes 
Laugh  at  me ;  make  their  paftime  at  my  forrow : 
They  (hould  not  laugh,  if  I  could  reach  them^  nor 
Shall  ihe,  within  my  power. 

Enter  Paulina^  with  a  child. 

Lord.  You  muft  not  enter. 

Paul.  Nay,    rather,    good  my  lords,   be  fccond 
'  to  me: 
Fear  you  his  tyrannous  paflion  more,  alas. 
Than  the  queen*s  life  ?  a  gracious  innocent  foul. 
More  free  than  he  is  jealous. 

Ant.  That's  enough. 

Atien.  Madam,  he  hath  not  flept  to-night  •,  com- 
manded. 
None  (hould  come  at  him.       . 

PauL  Not  fo  hot,  good  fir ; 
I  come  to  bring  him  fleep.     *Tis  fuch  as  you. 
That  creep  like  fhadows  by  him,  and  do  figh 
At  each  his  needlefs  heavings  •, — fuch  as  you 
Nouriih  the  caufe  of  his  awaking:   I 
Do  come  with  words,  as  med'cinal,  as  true ; 
Honeft,  as  either ;  to  purge  him  of  that  humour. 
That  prefles  him  from  fleep. 

Lto.  What  noife  there,  ho  ? 

PauL  No  noife,  my  lord ;  but  needful  conference. 
About  fbme  goflTips  for  your  highnefs. 

Leo.  How? 

Away  with  that  audacious  lady.— ^Antigonus, 

I  charged  thee,  that  (he  fhould  not  come  about  me ; 

I  knew,  (he  wogld. 

Ant.  I  told  her  fo,  my  lord. 
On  your  difpleafure^s  peril,  and  on  mine, 
Sh^  Ihould  not  vifit  you. 

U  4  Leo. 
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Leo.  What  ?  can'ft  not  rule  her  ? 
rff"r  /'■**'"  ^^  <i'^oncfty,  he  can :  in  this. 
(Unlcfs  he  take  the  courfc  that;  you  have  done. 
Commit  me,  for  committing  honour)  truft  it,* 
He  (hall  not  rule  me. 

Jnt.  Lo-you  now  j  you  hear ! 
When  Ihc  will  take  the  rein,  I  kt  her  run. 
But  fhe'U  not  ftumblc. 

Paul.  Good  my  liege»  I  come, . 

And,  I  bcfeech  you,  hear  me,  who  profcfi 
Myfclf  your  loyal  fervant,  your  phyfician. 
Your  moft  obedient  counfellor  ;  yet  that  dves 
Lcfs  appear  fo,  in  comforting  your  evils. 
Than  fuch  as  moft  feems  yours.    I  fay,  I  come 
From  your  good  queen. 

Leo.  Good  queen ! 

Paul.  Good  queen,  my  lord,  good  queen  !  Ifav, 
good  queen;  ,  '* 

And  would  by  combat  make  her  good,  fo  were  I « 
A  man,  the  worft  about  you. 

lee.  Force  her  hence. 

'JaJ  -wcuUfy  comhai.mali  bir  gccJ,  fo  wrt  I 
A  man,  tit  tuer/l  aigutjou.] 

^-  '/i  were  I 

A  mnm.  On  th'  worjl  ah^utjou. 

Joimsoir. 
POHI, 
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Paul.  Let  him,  that  makes  but  trifles  of  his  eyes> 
Firft  hand  me.    On  mine  own  accord,  I'll  oflT; 

But,  firft,  ril  do  my  errand. The  good  queen. 

For  (he  is  good,  hath  brought  you  forth  a  daughter; 
Here  'tis  -,  commends  it  to  your  blefling. 

{^Laying  down  the  child. 

Leo,  Out! 
A  mankind  witch*!  Hence  with  her,  outo'  door>— 
A  mod  intelligencing  bawd  ! 

PttuL  Not  to ; 
I  am  as  ignorant  In  that,  as  you 
In  lb-inti?ling  me;  and  no Icfs  honeft 
Than  you  are  mad  ;  which  is  enough,  I'll  warrant. 
As  this  world  goes,  to  pafs  for  honeft. 

Leo.  Traitors ! 
Will  you  not  pu(h  her  out  }  give  her  the  baftard.— 

[To  Antigonus^ 
Thou  dotard,  thou  art  woman-tyr'd  ' ;  unroofted 
By  thy  dame  Partlet  here.     Take  up  the  baftard^ 
Take't  up,  I  fay  5  give't  to  ♦  thy  crone. 

Paul.  For  ever 
XJnvenerable  be  thy  hands,  if  thou 

*  Jt  mankind  nmtcb  !  ] 

A  mankind  Woman,  is  yet  ufed  in  the  midland  counties*  for  a 
woman  violent,  ferocious,  and  mlichievous.  It  has  the  fame 
ienfe  in  this  paflage.  Witches  are  fuppofed  to  be  mankind^  to  put 
off  the  foftnefs  and  delicacy  of  women,  therefore  Sir  Hugh,  in 
the  Mfrrj  Iflws  e/fFifid/or,  fays,  of  a  woman  fufpcftcd  to  be  a 
witch,  that  hi  dots  not  liki  nvhen  a  woman  has  a  htard.  Of  thit 
meaning  Mr.  Theobald  has  given  examples.    Johnson. 

'    ■  thou  art  woman-tyr^d ;  ] 

ffoman  /^V,  is  fiek*d  by  a  woman.  The  phrafe  is  taken  from 
falconry,  and  is  often  employed  by  writers  contemporary  with 
3hake(peare.-^o  in  Thi  IVidow^s  Tears  by  Chapman,  1612  : 

'*  He  has  given  me  a  bone  to  tire  on."    Stbbvbns. 

♦      ■  thy  ercmJ] 

u  e.  thy  old  worn-out  woman,    Steevsks. 

Tak'ft 

2 
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Tak'ft  up  the  princcfs,  by  that  forced  bafcncfs  ^ 
Which  he  has  put  upon't ! 

Leo.  He  dreads  his  wife. 

Paul.  So,  I  would,  you  did :  then,  'twere  p^ft  all 
doubt. 
You'd  call  your  children  yours. 

Leo.  A  neft  of  traitors  ! 
.  jiHi^  I  am  none,  by  this  good  light. 

Paul.  Nor  I ;  nor  any 
But  one,  that's  here ;   and  that's  himfelf : — For  he 
The  facred  honour  of  himfclf,  his  queen's. 
His  hopeful  fon'5,  his  babe's,  betrays  to  flander, 
Wjiofe  (ling  is  (harper  tlian  the  fword's  ;  and  will  not 
(For  as  the  cafe  now  (lands,  it  is  a  curie 
He  cannot  be  compell'd  to't)  once  remove 
The  root  of  his  opinion,  which  is  rotten, 
4s  ever  oak,  or  (lone  was  (bund. 

Le<f.  A  callat 
Of  bound^efs  tongue ;  who  late  hath  beat  her  huf- 

band* 
And  now  baits  me  ! — ^This  brat  is  none  of  mine  ; 
It  is  the  i(rue  of  Pplixenes. 
Hence  with  it ;  and  together  with  the  dam. 
Commit  them  to  the  fire. 

Paul.  It  is  yours  ; 
And,  might  we  lay  the  old  proverb  to  your  charge. 
So  like  you,  'cis  the  worfe.     Behold,  my  lords, 
Altho'  the  print  be  little,  the  whole  matter 
And  copy  of  the  father:  eye,  no(e,  Up; 
The  trick  of  his  frown,  his  forehead  ;  nay,  the  valley, 
The  pretty  dimples  of  his  chin,  and  check;  hisfmiles; 
The  very  mould  and  frame  of  hand,  nail,  finger.— 

5  UnventrflS'e  he  thy  hands ^  if  tkou 
X^^^ft  up  tbi  prince/s^  by  that  for  ctd  bafenefs] 
Leonteshad  ordered  Antigonus  to  take  up  iht  hafiatJi^  Paulina  for- 
bids him  to  touch  the  princcfs  under  that  appellation.     Famiii 
falj^t  uttered  with  violence  to  truth.     Johnson. 

And 
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And  thou,  good  goddcfs  nature,  which  haft  made  i( 
So  like  to  him  that  got  it,  if  vhou  haft 
The  ordering  of  the  mind  too,  *mongft  all  colour; 
No  yellow  in't^^j  left  (he  fufpcd,  as  he  docs. 
Her  children  not  her  huft)and's ! 

Leo.  A  grofs  hag! 

^  And,  lozel,  thou  art  worthy  to  be  hang'd. 
That  wilt  not  ftay  her  tongue. 

jint.  Hang  all  the  hufbands, 
That  cannot  do  that  fc^t,  you*})  leave  yourfelf 
Hardly  one  fubje^. 

Leo.  Once  more,  take  hpr  hence. 

Paul.  A  n^oft  un>yorthy  and  unnatural  lord 
Can  do  no  more. 

Leo.  ril  have  thee  burnt 

Paul.  I  care  not : 
It  is  an  hcretick*  that  makes  the  fire. 
Not  (he,  which  burns  in't.     Til  not  call  you  tyrant; 
But  this  moft  cruel  ufage  of  your  queen 
(Not  able  to  produce  more  accufation 
Than  your  own  wcak-hingM  fancy)  fomcthing  favours 
Of  tyranny,  and  will  ignoble  make  you, 
Yea,  fcandalous  to  the  world. 

Leo.  On  your  allegiance. 
Out  of  the  chamber  with  her.     Were  I  a  tyraqt. 
Where  were  her  life  ?  flie  durft  not  call  me  fo. 
If  ihe  did  know  me  one.     Away  with  her. 

Paul.  1  pray  yoij,  do  not  pufh  me ;  I'll  be  gone, 
,T— LooJ^  to  your  babe,  my  lord ;  'tis  yours :   Jove 

fend  her 
A  better  guiding  fpirit ! — What  need  thcfe  hands  ?-r 

^Nojel/ow  in^i ; r- -] 

pillow  is  the  colour  of  jealoafy.    Joh nson* 

MW,  load, ] 

Xhis  is  a  term  of  contempt*  freqaently  nfed  by  Spenfcr. 

SrBBVSNf. 

.  .  You, 
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You,  that  are  thus  fo  tender  o'er  his  follies, 

WiU  oever  do  him  good,  not  one  of  you. 

So,  fo :  Farewcl  -,  we  are  gone.  [Exit. 

Ijo,  Thou,  traitor,  haft  fet  on  thy  wife  to  this.«<- 
My  child  ?  away  wich't !  Even  thou,  that  haft 
A  heart  fo  tender  o'er  it,  take  it  hence. 
And  fee  it  inftantly  confum'd  with  fire ; 
Even  thou,  and  none  but  thou.    Take  it  up  ftraight ; 
Within  this  hour  bring  me  word  it  is  done, 
(And  by  good  teftimony)  or  I'll  fcize  thy  life. 
With  what  thou  elfe  call'ft  thine :  If  thou  refufe. 
And  wijt  encounter  with  my  wrath,  fay  fo ; 
The  baftard  brains  with  thefe  my  proper  hands 
Shall  I  dafh  out.    Go  take  ic  to  the  fire, 
For  thou  fett'ft  on  thy  wife. 

Ant.  I  did  not,  £r: 
Thefe  lords,  my  noble  fellows,  if  they  pleafe, 
Can  clear  me  in't. 

Lord.  We  can.   My  royal  liege. 
He  is  not  guilty  of  her  coming  hither. 

Leo.  You  are  liars  all. 

Lord.  'Befeech  yourhighnefs,  give  us  better  credit: 
We  have  always  truly  fcrv'd  you;  and  beieech  you 
So  to  efteem  of  us :  And  on  our  knees  we  beg, 
(As  recompence  of  our  dear  ferviccs 
Paft,  and  to  come)  that  you  do  change  this  purpofe  \ 
Which  being  fo  horrible,  fo  bloody,  muft 
Lead  on  to  fome  foul  iftue.    We  all  kneel-— 

[Tbey  kneel. 

Leo*  I  am  a  feather  for  each  wind  that  blows  : 
Shall  I  live  on,  to  fee  this  baftard  kneel 
And  call  me  father  ?  better  burn  it  now. 
Than  curfe  it  then.     But  be  it;  let  it  live  : 
— Itfhall  not  neither. — You,  fir,  come  you  hither'; 

[To  Antigonus^ 
You,  that  liave  been  fo  tenderly  officious 
With  lady  Margery,  your  midwife,  there. 

To 
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To  fave  this  baftard's  life :  (for  'tis  a  baftard, 

So  fuf€  as  this  beard's  grey)  what  will  you  adventure 

To  fave  this  brat's  life  ? 

Ant.  Any  thing,  my  lord. 
That  my  ability  may  undergo. 
And  noblenefs  impofe :  at  kaft,  thus  much  i 
I'll  pawn  the  little  blood  which  I  have  left. 
To  fave  the  innocent :  any  thing  poflible. 

Leo.  hfliall  be  poflible :  fwear  by  this  fword. 
Thou  wilt  perform  my  bidding. 

jlnt.  I  will,  mv  lord. 

Leo.  Mark  and  perform  itj  (feeft  thou  ?)  for  the 
fail 
Of  any  point  in't  fhall  not  only  be  ^ 

Death  to  thyfclf,  but  to  thy  lewd-tongu'd  wife ; 
Whom  for  this  time  we  pardon.    We  enjoin  thee. 
As  thou  art  liege*man  to  us,  that  thou  carry 
This  female  baftard  hence,  and  that  theu  bear  it 
To  fbme  remote  and  defert  place,  quite  out 
Of  our  dominions ;  and  that  there  thou  leave  it. 
Without  more  mercy,  to  its  own  protcftion 
And  favour  of  the  climate.    As  by  ftrange  fortune 

It  came  to  us,  I  do  in  juftice  charge  thee, 

On  thy  foul's  peril,  and  thy  body's  torture, 
That  thou  commend  it  ftrangely  to  fome  place  % 
Where  chance  may  nurfe,  or  end  it.    Take  it  up. 

Ant.  1  fwear  to  do  this  5  tho'  a  prefent  death 
Had  been  more  merciful.     Come  on,  poor  babe: 
Some  powerful  fpirit  inftrudl  the  kites  and  ravens 
To  be  thy  nurfcs  !  Wolves  and  bears,  they  fay,' 
Calling  their  favagcnefs  afide,  have  done 
Like  offices  of  pity. — Sir,  be  profperous 
In  more  than  this  deed  does  require !  and  blefling, 

• €ommttul  itflrangely  to  firm  ptactt'l 

Qofnaoix  to  (bme  place,  as  mftranger,  without  more  provifion. 

Johnson* 

Againft 
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Againft  this  cruelty,  (ighc  on  thy  (ide 

Poor  thing,  condemn'd  to  Ipls !     [£x//,  wiib  the  cbiU* 

Leo.  No ;  rU  not  rear 
Another's  iflue. 

Enter  a  Meffenger. 

Mef.  Pleafe  your  highnefs,  pofts, 
From  thofe  you  fent  to  the  oracle,  are  come 
An  hour  fince.     Cleomenes  and  Dion, 
Being  well  arrivM  from  Delphos,  are  both  landed^ 
Hafting  to  the  court. 

Lord.  So  pleafe  you,  fir,  their  fpeed 
Hath  been  beyond  account. 

Leo.  Twenty-three  days 
They  have  been  abfcnt :  'Tis  good  fpeed ;  for6tcl$y 
The  great  Apollo  fuddenly  will  have 
The!  truth  or  this  appear.    Prepare  you,  lords  j 
Summon  a  fe(fion,  that  we  may  arraign 
Our  mod  difloyal  lady  :  for,  as  fhe  hath 
Been  publicly  accus'd,  fo  (hall  fhe  have 
A  juft  and  open  trial.     While  (he  lives. 
My  heart  will  be  a  burden  to  me.     LeaVe  me, 
And  think  upon  my  bidding.  {Exeunt  feveraltf. 


ACT    IIL     SCENE     I. 

Apart  of  Sicily y  near  the  feafide^ 
inter  Cleomenes  andDion^  with  Attendants. 

Cleomenes. 

THE  climate's  delicate ;  the  air  moft  fweet  v 
Fertile  theifle^;  the  temple  much  furpaffing 
l^he  common  praife  it  bears. 

Dion. 

»  Firtilt  the  Wc, ] 

But  the  temple  of  Apollo  at  Delphi  was  not  in  an  ifland,  but  in 

Phocis, 
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Dion.  I  (hall  report  \ 
For  mod  it  caught  me,  the  celeftial  habits, 
fMechink^,  I  lb  fliould  term  them,)  and  the  reve- 
rence 

Of  the  grave  wearers.    O,  the  facrifice ! 

How  ceremonious,  folemn,  and  unearthly 
It  was  i'the  offering ! 

Geo,  But  of  all,  theburft 
And  the  ear-deafning  voice  o'the  oracle. 
Kin  to  Jpve's  thunder,  fo  furpriz'd  my  fenfc. 
That  I  was  nothing. 
'  Dion.  If  the  event  o'the  journey 
Prove  as  fuccefsful  to  the  queen,.  (O  be't  fo !) 
As  it  hath  been  to  u%  rare,  pleafant,  fpeedy, 

Phocis,  on  the  continent  Either  Shakefpeare,  or  his  editors,  had 
their  heads  running  on  Delos,  an  ifland  of  the  Cyclades.  If  it 
was  the  editors  blunder,  then  Shakefpeare  wrote,  Fertile  the  Coil, 
' — which  is  more  elegant  too,   than  the  prefent  reading. 

*  •  Warburtok. 

Shalcefpeare  Is  little  careful  of  geography.  There  is  no  need 
of  this  emendation  in  a  plav  of  which  the  whole  plot  depends  up- 
on a  geographical  error,  by  which  Bohemia  is  luppofed  to  be  a 
maritime  country.     Johnson. 

■  /shall  report i 

For  most  //  cnughi  me,  &c.]    ' 

What  will  he  report  ?  And  what  means  this  reafon  of  his  report, 
that  the  celeftial  habits  moll  flruck  his  obfervation  ?  We  ihould 
read. 

It  shames  repert. 

For  I  MOST  it  caught  me, 

Cleomenes  had  juft  before  faid,  that  the  temple  mi  ch  furpeiffei  the 
eemmon  fra'tfe  it  bore,  1  he  other  very  naturally,  replies — ttfiamet 
report,  as  far  furpafling  what  report  faid  of  it.  He  then  gpes  on 
to  particularize  the  wonders  of  the  place  :  Foremo/i,  or  firft  of  all, 
the  priells  garments,  their  behaviour,  their  a£l  of  facrifice,  {5fr.  in 
reafonable  good  order.     War  burton. 

Of  this  emendation  I  fee  nq  reafon ;  the  utmoft  that  can  be 
neceffary  is,  to  change,  //  caught  m*^  to  they  caught  me ;  but 
even  this  may  well  enough  be  gmUied.  //  may  relate  to  the 
whole  fpeflacle.     Joun&oi^. 

The 
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The  time  is  worth  the  ufc  on*t  *. 

Cleo.  Great  Apollo, 
Turn  all  to  the  bed !  Thefe  t>roclainanons» 
So  forcing  faults  upon  Hermione, 
I  little  like. 

Dion.  The  violent  carriage  of  it , 
Will  clear  or  end  the  bufinefs  :  When  the  oracle, 
(Thus  by  Apollo's  great  divine  feaPd  up,) 
Shall  the  concents  difcover,  foniething  rare 
Even  then  will  rufli  to  knowledge. — Go, — ^frelh 

horfes ; 

And  gracious  be  the  ifTue !  [ExtunU 

SCENE    11. 

A  Court  of  Juftice. 

l/onfes^  Lords  and  Officers^  appear  properly  fa^ed. 

Leo.  This  feflion,   (to  our  great  grief,   we  pro- 
nounce,) 
Even  pulhes  'gainft  our  heart.     The  party  try*d. 
The  daughter  of  a  king ;  our  wife ;  and  one 

Of  us  too  much  belov'd. Let  us  be  cleared 

Of  being  tyrannous,  fince  we  fo  openly 
Proceed  in  juftice ;  which  (hall  have  due  courfe^ 
Even  to  the  guilt,  or  the  purgation '. 
—Produce  the  prifoncr. 

*  The  time  is  worth  tht  ufe  mV.] 
It  (hould  be  jufl  the  reverfe, 

Tht  ufe  it  worth  the  time  #»'/• 
ftnd  this  alteration  the  Oxford  editor  approves.    WAitEDaTOii. 
Either  reading  may  (erve;  but  neither  is  very  elegant.     Tk 
time  it  'worth  tht  ufe  en^t^  means,  the  time  which  we  have  fpent  ia 
vifiting  Delosy  has  recompenfed  us  for  the  trouble  of  fo  fpending 
it.    Johnson. 

*  Even  to  the  guilt  J  or  the  purgation.] 

Mr.  Roderick  obferves,  that  the  word  even  is  not  to  be  ondef- 
Ao«d  here  as  an  atlverh^  but  as  an  atijiffi've,  fignifytng  r^ueJ  or 
indffennt.    SrcEVfihS. 
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Cffi.  It  is  hU  highne&'  pleafure,  that  the  queen 
Appear  in  perfon  here  in  court. — Silence  ! 

Hermi&ne  is  bratgbt  in^  guarded  %   Paulina^  and 
jCadks^  amending. 

Lio.  Read  the  indictment 

Offi.  HermonCj  queen  to  tb€  worthy  Leontes^  king  of 
Sieilia^  tbou  art  here  accufed  and  arraigned  of  high  trea* 
foB^  in  committing  adultery  with  Polixenes^  king  of  Bo- 
hemia^ and  confpiring  with  Camillo  to  take  away  the 
Ufe  of  our  fever eign  lord  the  king^  thy  royal  bufband : 
the  pretence  *  whereof  being  by  arcurhftances  partly  laid 
opcHj  thou^  Hermione^  contrary  to  the  faith  and  allegi* 
ance  of  a  truefubjeS^  didfi  counfel  and  aid  them^  for  their 
better fafety^  toffy  away  by  night, 

Her^  Since  what  I  am  to  fay,  mud  be  but  that 
Which  contradids  my  accufation ;  and 
The  teftimony  on  my  part,  no  other 
But  what  comes  from  myfelf  5  it  JhaU  fcarcc  boot  mc 
To  fay.  Not  guilty :  mine  integrity  ^, 
Being  counted  falfehood,  fliall,  as  I  exprefs  it. 
Be  fo-receiv'd.     But  thus, — If  powers  divine 
Behold  our  human  adions,  as  they  do, 
1  doubt  not  then,  but  innocence  fhall  make 
Falle  accufation  blufh,  and  tyranny 
Tremble  at  patience. — ^You,  my  lord,  beft  know^ 
Wholeaft  will  feem  to  do  fo,  my  paft  life 
Hath  been  as  continent,  as  chafte,  as  true. 
As  I  am  now  unhappy ;  which  is  more 

^^^.^^fretenti""-^]  Is,  in  ^his  place,  taken  for  ^fchenu  laij^  a 
d^^  firmed \  to  prtUnd  means  to  dfign^  in  the  Gtnt»  cf  Ftrona. 

Johnson. 

^  mlm  inUgrity^  &c.] 
That  IS,  my  'v\rtu9  being  accounted  wickeJnefSf  my  afTertion  of 
it  will  pafs  but  for  a  //>•     Fal/ebood  means  both  tnacbtry  and  //>. 

Johnson. 

Vot.  IV.  X  Ihan 
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Than  hiftory  can  pattern,  tho*  dcvis*d. 

And  play*d,  to  take  fpe&ators.    For  behold  me 

A  fellow  of  the  royal  bed,  which  owe 

A  moiety  of  the  throne,  a  great  king's  daughter. 

The  mother  to  a  hopeful  prince,  here  (landing. 

To  prate  and  talk  for  life  and  honour,  'fore 

Who  pleafe  to  come  and  hear.    For  life,  I  prize  it  • 

As  I  weigh  grief  which  I  would  fpare* :  for  honour, 

'Tis  a  derivative  from  me  to  mine. 

And  only  that  I  (land  for.     I  appeal 

To  your  own  confcience,  fir,  before  Polixenes 

Came  to  your  court,  how  I  was  in  your  grace. 

How  merited  to  be  fo :  Since  he  came, 

With  what  encounter  fo  uncurrent  I  ^ 

*  For  lift  Iprlxi  it,  &C.] 

Lift  is  to  me  now  only  grief y  and  as  fuch  only  is  confidered  by 
me,  I  would  therefore  willingly  difmifs  it.     Johnson. 

•  I  vL'^uii/fpart :}  Toff  art  any  thing  is  to  lit  it  go,  to  fmt  tht 
ffffejjton  cftt.  Johnson. 

"*  — —  Since  be  came. 

With  nuhat  enccuntcrfo  uneurrtwt  I 

Haveftra  n^d  /'  apftar  thus  ?  ] 

Thefe  lines  I  do  not  underHand ;  with  the  liceafe  of  ail  editors* 
what  I  cannot  underdand  I  fappofe  unintelligible,  and  therdbie 
propofe  that  they  may  be  alterea  thus, 

■  Since  be  came, 

W.tb  avbat  encounter  fe  uncurrent  have  I 
Been  AainM  to  appear  tbuj* 
At  leafl  I  think  it  might  be  read, 

With  <u)bat  encounter  fi  uncurrent  have  I  • 

Strained  to  appear  thus  ?  If  one  jot  beyond*     JOHNSON* 

The  fenfc  ittmz  to  be  this, — What  fudden  flip  have  I  wuule,  (bat  I 
Jhouldcatcb  a  lureacb  in  my  cbaraSler  T 

— ^—  a  noble  nature 

May  catcb  a  tvr.ncb.         Timon. 

Mrs.  Ford  talks  of-^Jomt  drain  in  btr  cbaraQer,  and  in  B.  and 
Fletcher's  Cuftom  of  the  Country,  the  fame  expreflion  occurs  : 

'*  Jlrain  your  loves 

"  With  any  bafe,  or  hir'd  perfuafions.*'     Stbiteks. 

Have 
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Have  ftrain'd,  to  appear  thus  ?  if  one  jot  beyond 
The  bounds  of  honour ;  or,  in  a6b,  or  will 
That  wajr  inclining ;  hardned  be  the  hearts 
Of  all  that  hear  me^  and  my  near'ft  of  kin 
Cry,  Fy,  upon  my  grave  1 

Leo.  I  ne'er  heard  yet^ 
That  any  of  thofe  bolder  vices  wanted  * 
Lefs  impudence  to  gain- fay  what  they  did^ 
Than  to  perform  it  firft. 

Her.  That's  true  enough ; 
Tho'  'tis  a  faying,  fir,  not  due  to  me* 

Leo.  You  will  not  own  it. 

Her.  More  than  miftrefs  of. 
What  comes  to  me  in  name  of  fault,  1  muft  not 
At  all  acknowledge.    For  Polixenes, 
(With  whom  I  am  accus'd)  I  do  confcfs, 
I  lov'd  him,  as  in  honour  he  required ; 
With  fuch  a  kind  of  love,  as  might  become 
A  lady  like  me  \  with  a  love,  even  fuch. 
So,  and  no  other,  as  yourfelf  commanded: 
Which  not  to  have  done,  I  think,  had  been  in  me 
Both  difobedience  and  ingratitude. 
To  you,  and  towards  your  friend  -,  whofe  love  had 

fpoke. 
Even  (ince  it  could  fpeak,  from  an  infant,  freely, 

That  any  oftbo/e  holier  *uic€i  wanted 

Lefs  mpudtnci  togatn/ay  nubat  ibey  diif 

Than  t9  perform  it  firft.'\ 
It  IS  apparent  that  according  to  the  proper,  at  I^aft  according  td^ 
the  prefenty  ufe  of  words*  lefs  (hoald  be  more,  or  nuanted  ^vW*  . 
be  b^d.    But  Shakefpean^  is  very  uncertain  in  his  ufe  of  negatives.     \^ 
It  may  be  necfeflary  once  to  obferve,  that  in  our  languag/e  tvi^  ne-^ 
Mtmes  did  not  originalljr  affirmi  but  ftrengthen  the  n^grtion^ 
This  mode  of  fpeech  was  in  time  changed,  but  as  the  change  was 
made  in  oppofition  to  long  cuflom,  it  proceeded  gradually,  and 
nnifbrniity  was  not  obtained  but  through  an  iotermcdiate  con<« 
iufioD*    Johnson. 

X  2  That 
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That  it  was  yours.     Now,  for  confpiracy, 

I  know  not  how  it  taflres,  tho*  it  be  dilh'd 

For  mc  to  try  how  :  all  I  know  of  it. 

Is,  that  Camillo  was  an  honeft  man ; 

And,  why  he  left  your  court,  the  gods  thennielves 

(Wotting  no  more  than  1)  are  ignorant. 

Leo.  You  knew  of  his  departure,  'as  you  know 
What  you  have  underta'en  to  do  in  his  abfence. 

Her.  Sir, 
You  fpeak  a  language  that  I  underftand  not : 
My  life  ftands  fn  the  level  of  your  dreams  \ 
Which  ril  lay  down, 

Leo.  Your  aftions  are  my  dreams  5 
You  had  a  baftard  by  Polixenes, 
And  1  but  drcam*d  it. — As  you  were  paft  all  Ihame ', 
(Thofe  of  your  faft  arc  fo)  fo  paft  all  truth ; 
Which  to  deny,  concerns  more  than  avails :  for  as 
Thy  brat  hath  been  caft  out,  like  to  itfelf. 
No  father  owning  it,  (which  is,  indeed. 
More  criminal  in  thee  than  it)  fo  thoa 
Shalt  feel  our  juftice  5  in  whofe  eafieft  pailage 
Look  for  no  lefs  than  death. 

Her.  Sir,  fpare  your  threats ; 
The  bug,  which  you  would  fright  me  with,  I  feck. 
To  me  can  life  be  no  commodity  : 
The  crown  and  comfort  of  my  life,  your  favour^ 
I  do  give  loft ;  for  I  do  feel  it  gone, 

^  My  Itfiftandi  in  the  le<vel  efypur  drtwtUf'] 

To-  be  in  the  lewl  is  by  a  metaphor  from  archery  /«  U  ^mt^m  tk 
reach.    Johnsok. 

*  ■  jff  r»«  'VJirepaft  all  Jhame^ 

(Thc/i  of  your  fadl  are/o)  Jo  paft  all  truth.] 
I  do  not  remember  thatyij?  is  ufcd  any  where  abfolutely  krgmttt 
which  muft  be  its  fcnfe  in  this  place.     Perhaps  we  may  read, 

Thoji  cf  your  pack  are/c. 
Pack  is  a  low  coarfe  word  wcJI  iUicd  to  t]ic  reft  qf  this  royal  i»- 

:  But 
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But  know  not  faow  it  went.     My  fccond  joy. 

The  firft-fruits  of  my  body,  from  bis  prcfencc 

I  am  barred,  like  one  infe^ious.     My  third  comfort, 

*  Starred  moft  unluckily,  is  from  my  breaft 

The  innocent  milk  in  its  mod:  innocent  mouth. 

Hard  out  to  murder :  Myfelf  on  every  poft 

Proclaimed  a  ftrumpet;   with  immodeft  hatred 

The  childbed  privilege  deny'd,  which  'longs 

To  wonien  of  all  falhion  •, — Laftly,  hurried 

Here  to  this  place,  i*the  open  air,  before 

I  have  got'ftrength  of  limit  K     Now,  my  liege, 

Tell  me  what  bleflings  I  have  here  alive. 

That  I  ihould  fear  to  die  ?  Therefore  proceed  : 

Blmt  yet  hear  this  5  miftake  me  not  -, No  life ; 

I  prize  it  not  a  ftraw : — but  for  mine  honour, 
(Which  I  would  free)  if  I  Ihall  be  condemned 
Upon  furmifes ;  (all  proofs  fleeping  elfe. 
But  what  your  jealoufies  awake)  I  tell  you, 
Tis  rigour,  and  not  law.     Your  honours  all, 
I  do  refer  me  to  the  oracle  5 
Apollo  be  my  judge. 

Enter  Dion  and  CUomenes. 

Lord.  This  your  requeft 
Is  altogether  juft :  therefore  bring  forth. 
And  in  Apollo's  name,  his  oracle. 

Her.  The  emperor  of  Ruflia  was  my  father  : 
Oh,  that  he  were  alive,  and  here  beholding 
His  daughter's  trial !  that  he  did  but  fee 

*  Btarf^d  muji  unluckily^   ■        ] 

i.  e.  born  under  an  inaufpicious  planet.     Steepens. 

^  I  ba*ve  gotfirengtb  of  limit, — ] 
I  know  not  well  YiO'w  ft rtn^fh  of  limit  can  mt^n  ftm^gtb  to  paft  th 
/'ni/Zi  of  the  childbed  chamber,   which  yet  it  muil  mean  in  this 
place,  unlefs  we  read  in  a  more  eafy  phrafe,  Jlnngtb  of  limb. 
^Wnow,  Vc,    Johnson. 

.    X  3  The 

Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


3IO        THE   WINTER'S     TALE. 

The  flatnefs  of  my  mifcry  * ;  yet  with  eyes 
Of  pity,  not  revenge ! 

Qffi.  You  here  Ihall  fwear  upon  the  fword  of  jufticc. 
That  you,  Cl^omenes  and  Dion,  have 
Been  bpth  at  Delphos ;  and  from  thence  have  brought 
This  feard  up  oracle,  by  the  hand  delivered 
Of  great  Apollo's  prieft  \  and  that  Gnce  then . 
You  have  not  dar'd  to  break  the  holy  fcal, 
Nor  read  the  fccrets  in*t. 

Cleo.  Dion.  All  this  we  fwear. 

Leo.  Break  up  the  feals,  and  read. 

Offi.  Hermione  is  chaftty  Polixenes  blamUfs^  Cdmlk 
.atruefubjeHy  Leontes  a  jealous  tyranf^  bis  iuHoceni  babe 
truly  begctten ;  and  the  kingjhall  live  without  an  betr,  if 
.that  J  which  is  loft  J  be  not  found. 

Lords,  Now  blcffed  be  the  great  Apollo  ! 
'      Her.  Praifed! 

Leo.  Haft  thou  read  truth  ? 

Offi.  Ay,  my  lord,  even  fo  as  it  is  here  fet  down. 

Leo.  There  is  no  truth  at  all  i'the  oracle  : 
The  feflion  fliall  proceed ;  this  is  mere  falfehood. 

Enter  Servant. 

Ser.  My  lord  the  king,  the  king  ! 

Leo.  What  is  the  bufinefs  ?  • 

Ser.  O  fir,  I  (hall  be  hated  to  report  it. 

The  prince  your  fon,  with  mere  conceit  and  fear 

Of  the  queen's  fpeed  ^  is  gone. 
Leo.  How!  gone? 
Ser.  Is  dead. 
Leo.  Apollo's  angry  ;  and  the  heavens  themfclves 

♦  Tbtfiatnefs  of  my  miftry ; ] 

That  is,  how  low,  how/a/  I  am  laid  by  my  calamity.    JoHKsof . 

5  0/tbe  fuien's  fpttJ, ] 

Of  the  i^vent  of  the  queen's  trial :  fo  we  flill  fay,  he  fpeti  wtU  br 

Po 
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Do  ftrike  at  my  injuftice. How  now  there  ? 

[Hermione  faints. 

Paul.  This  news  is  mortal  to  the  queen :    look 
down. 
And  fee  what  death  is  doing. 

Leo.  Take  her  hence : 
Her  heart  is  but  o'cr-charg'd ;  (he  will  recover. 

[Exeunt  Paulina  and  ladies  with  Hermicne. 
I  have  too  much  believ'd  mine  own  fufpicion  :— 
'Befeech  you,  tenderly  apply  to  her 
Some  remedies  for  life. — Apollo,  pardon 
My  great  prophancnefs  'gainfl:  thine  oracle  !— 
ril  reconcile  me  to  Polixenes ; 
New  woo  my  queen  ;  recall  the  good  Camillo ; 
Whom  I  proclaim  a  man  of  truth,  of  mercy  : 
For  being  tranlported  by  my  jealoufies 
To  bloody  thoughts  and  to  revenge,  I  chofe 
Camillo  for  the  minifies,  to  poifoh 
My  friend  Polixenes  •,  which  had  been  done. 
But  that  the  good  mind  of  Camillo  tardy'd 
My  fwift  command ;  tho'  I  with  death,  and  with 
Reward,  did  threaten,  and  encourage  him. 
Not  doing  it,  and  being  done  :  he,  (moft  humane, 
And  fiird  with  honour)  to  my  kingly  guelt 
Unclafp'd  my  pra£tice ;  quit  his  fortunes  here. 
Which  you  knew  great ;  and  10  the  certain  hazard 
Of  all  inccrtainries  himfelf  commended. 
No  richer  than  his  honour  :  How  he  glifters 
Through  my  dark  ruft  !  and  how  his  piety 
Does  my  deeds  make  the  blacker  * ! 

Enter  Paulina. 
Paul.  Woe  the  while  I 

^  Does  my  dads  make  the  blacker  /j 
This  vehement  retrafiion  of  Leontes,  accompanied  with  the  con- 
fefiion  of  more  Crimea  than  he  was  fufpcdcd  of,  is  agreeable  to 
oar  daily  experience  of  the  viciflitudes  of  violent  tempers,  and  the 
eruptions  of  minds  opprelTed  with  guilt.     Johnson. 
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0,  cut  my  lace  •,  left  my  heart,  cracking  it^ 
Break  too ! 

Lord.  What  fit  is  this,  ^ood  lady  ? 

Paul.  What  ftudied  torments,  tyrant,  hdft  for  mc  ? 
What  wheels?  racks  ?  fires  ?  Wliat  flaying?  boiltng? 

burning 
In  leads,  or  oils  ?  what  old,  or  newer,  torture 
^uft  I  receive  \  whofe  every  word  defcrves 
To  tafte  of  thy  moft  worft  ?  Thy  tyranny 
Together  working  with  thy  jealoufies. 
Fancies  too  weak  for  boys,  too  green  and  idle 
For  girls  of  nine  I  O,  think,  what  they  have  donCi 
And  then  run  mad,  indeed  \  ftark  toad  \  for  ali 
Thy  by-gone  fooleries  were  but  fpices  of  it 
THac  thou  betray'dft  Polixenes,  'twas  nothings 
That  did  butfhew  thee,  of  a  fool,  inconftant% 
And  damnable  ungrateful :  nor  was't  much^ 
Thou  would'ft  have  poifon'd  good  Camillols  bonwr. 
To  have  him  kill  a  king :  poor  trefpafl^s, 

'  That  thou  Betray* Jft  Polixntes,  Vw«/  n0ti^f^  | 
Tifat  iiid  but/he-iv  tbti^  of  a  fooly  inconftantf 
And  damnahh  ingrattful:  ] 

I  have  ventured  at  a  flight  alteration  hefe,  sigainft  the  authorih^ 
pf  all  the  copies,  and  for  fcoi  read  foul.  It  is  certainly  too  grofs 
and  blunt  in  Paulina,  though  (he  might  impeach  the  kino  of 
fooleries  in  Tome  of  his  paft  actions  and  condu^,  to  call  him 
clownright  a  fool.  And  it  is  much  more  pardonable  in  her  to  ar- 
raign his  morals,  and  the  qualities  of  lus  mind»  than  rudely  \s^ 
^alT  him /V//o/ to  his  face.    Theobald. 

.   fhinu  tbee  of  afcol^ 
So  all  the  copies.     We  Ihould  read,  ^ 
Jbt^  thee  pffy   afeol^ 

1.  e.  reprefent  thee  in  thy  true  colours ;  a  fool,  an  inconftant,  lic^ 

Warburtow. 
Poor  Mr.  Theobald's  courtly  remark  cannot  be  thought  tode- 
(crve  much  notice.  Dr.  Warburton  too  might  have  {pared  his 
fagacity  if  he  bad  remembered,  that  the  prefent  reading,  by 
a  \piode  of  fpecch  anciently  much  ufed,  means  only.  It ^ru/d 
ihgg  firll  afoolf  then  inconflant  and  ungrattfid.    JoHK«oir« 
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More  monftrous  ftandbg  by  :  whereof  I  reckon 
The  cafting  forth  to  crows  thy  baby-daughter^ 
To  be,  or  none,  or  little ;  •  tho'  a  devil 
Would  have  Ihcd  water  out  of  fire,  ere  don't ;. 
Nor  is*t  diredly  laid  to  thee,  the  death 
Of  the  youn^  prince ;  whofe  honourable  thoughts 
(Tboughts  high  for  one  fo  tender)  clefc  the  hearty 
That  could  conceive,  a  grofs  and  fooliih  lire 
Blemi&'d  hi^  gracious  dam  :  thi^  is  not,  no, 
Laid  to  thy  anfwer :  But  the  laft,->-0  lords. 
When  I  have  faid,  cry,  woe !-— the  queen,  thequeen^ 
The  fi^fseteft,   deareft,  creatuire's  deadj   and  ven« 

'    geance  for't  • 
^ot  dit^t  down  yet. 

Lord.  The  higher  powers  forbid  I 

Paul.  I. fay,  (he's  deads  I'U  fwear't:  if  word,  nor 
oathi 
J^revail  not,  go  and  fee :  if  you  can  bring 
Tinfture,  or  luftre,  in  her  Up,  her  eye. 
Heat  outwardly,  or  breath  within,  I'll  ferve  you 
As  I  would  do  the  gods. — But,  O  thou  tyrant ! 
Do  not  repent  thefe  things  s  for  they  are  heavier 
Than  all  thy  woes  can  ftir :  therefore  betake  the9 
To  nothing  butdefpair.     A  thoufand  knees. 
Ten  thoufand  years  together,  naked,  fafting. 
Upon  a  barren  mountstin,  and  dill  winter 
In  ftorm  perpetual,  could  not  move  the  gods 
To  look  that  way  thpu  wert, 

Leo.  Go  on,  go  on  : 
Thou  canft  not  ipeak  too  much  i  I  have  defervM 
AH  tongues  to  talk  their  bittereft* 

Lord.  Say  no  more; 


•  th^  a  ^i^il 


W^uld  bavijhid  nnatir  oui  offire^  tti  dofft :  J 

L  e.  a  devH  would  have  (hed  tears  of.pity  o'er  the  damn*d  ere  he 
Ifpnld  have  committed  fuch  an  a^oa.    Stbbvehi* 

How- 
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Howc'cr  the  bufinefs  goes,  you  hare  made  fault 
I'lhe  boldncfs  of  your  fpccch. 

Paid.  I  am  forry  for*t ' : 
All  faults  I  make,  when  I  (hall  come  to  know  them, 
I  do  repent:  Alas,  I  have  (hew'd  too  much 
The  ralhnels  of  a  woman :  he  is  touch*d 
To  the  noble  heart. — What's  gone,  and  what's  paft 

help. 
Should  be  psA  grief.    Do  not  receive  affliftion 
At  my  petition,  I  befeech  you  ;  rather 
Let  me  be  puni(h'd,  that  have  minded  you 
Of  what  you  fhould  forget.    Now,  good  my  liege. 
Sir,  royal  fir,  forgive  a  foolifh  woman  ; 
The  love  I  bore' your  queen, — ^lo,  fool  again ! — 
PU  fpeak  of  her  no  more,  nor  of  your  children ; 
I'll  not  remember  you  of  my  own  lord. 
Who  is  loft  too.     Take  your  patience  to  you. 
And  ril  fay  nothing. 

Leo.  Thou  didft  fpeak  but  well. 
When  moft  the  truth ;  which  I  receive  much  better 
Than  to  be  pitied  of  thee.     Pr'ychee,  bring  me 
To  the  dead  bodies  of  my  queen  and  fon  ; 
One  grave  Ihall  be  for  both.     Upon  them  fhall 
The  caufes  of  their  death  appear  unto 
Our  (hame  perpetual :  Once  a  day  Til  vifit 
The  chapel  where  they  lie ;  and  tears,  (hed  there 
Shall  be  my  recreation.     So  long  as  nature 
Will  bear  up  with  this  exercife. 
So  long  I  daily  vow  to  ufe  it.     Come, 
And  lead  me  to  thefe  forrows.  ^Exeunt. 

•  I  am  firry  for^t  .•] 

This  is  another  in  dance  of  the  fudden  changes  incident  to  vefac« 
roent  and  iipgovprnabie  ipinds.    Johnson. 

SCENE 


Digitized 


by  Google 


THE  WINTER'S  TALE.         315 

SCENE    III. 

Sobemia.    J  defiri  country  mar  tbefea.  ^ 
Enter  Antigonus  with  a  Chilis  and  a  Mariner. 

AnU  Thou  art  perfed  then»  our  ihip  hath  touch'd 
upon* 
The  dcfcrts  of  Bohemia  ? 

Mar.  Ay  my  lord ;  and  fear. 
We  have  landed  in  ill  time  :  the  ikies  look  grimly. 
And  threaten  prefent  blufters.     In  my  confcience. 
The  heavens  with  that  we  have  in  hand  are  angry. 
And  frown  upon  us. 

Ant.  Their  facred  wills  be  done  I  Go,  get  aboard; 
l«0ok  to  thy  bark  \  TU  not  be  long  before 
I  call  upon  thee. 

Mar.  Make  your  beft  hafte;  and  go  not 
Too  far  i*the  land  :  'cis  like  to  be  loud  weather : 
Befides,  this  place  is  famous  for  the  creatures 
Of  prey,  that  keep  upon*t. 

Ant.  Go  thou  away  : 
rU  follow  inftantly. 

Mar.  I  am  glad  at  heart  to  be  fo  rid  o'the  builnefs. 

{Exit. 
Ant.  Come,  poor  babe ;  I  have  heard. 
But  not  believ'd,  the  fpirits  of  the  dead 
May  walk  again :  if  fuch  thing  be,  thy  mother 
Appeared  to  me  laft  night  j  for  ne'er  was  dream 
So  like  a  waking.     To  me  comes  a  creature. 
Sometimes  her  head  on  one  fide,  fome  another, 
I  never  faw  a  veffel  of  like  forrow 
So  fiird,  and  fo  becoming :  in  pure  white  robes, 
Like  very  (andlity,  Ihc  did  approach 
My  cabin  where  1  lay :  thrice  bow*d  before  me, 

■  Tb^u  art  per/ea  thtn^ ] 

Titfta  18  often  ufcd  by  Shakefpearc  for  ctrtain^  weUefured.  or 
st»^/  infarmid.    Johiv80n« 

And, 
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And,  gafping  to  begin  feme  fpeechv  her  eyes 

Became  two  fpouts  :  the  fury  fpent;  anon 

Did  this  break  from  her :  <^  Good  Anugomsss^ 

*<  Since  fate,  againft  thy  better  difpbfition* 

•*  Hath  made  thy  perlbn  for  the  thrower-out 

•*  Of  my  poor  babe,  according  to  thine  oath, 

<*  Places  remote  enough  are  in  Bohemia, 

•«  There  weep,  and  leave  it  crying;  and,  for  the  babe 

•«  Is  counted  loft  for  ever,  Perdita, 

«*  I  pr^ythce,  caH't.    For  this  ungentle  bufinefs, 

«  Put  on  thee  by  my  lord,  thou  Jic*er  flialtfee 

«  Thy  wife  Pairfina  more :'' — And  fo,  with  fliriete, 

She  melted  into  air.    Affrighted  much, 

I  did  in  time  colled:  myfelfi  and  thought 

This  was  fo,  and  no  dumber.    Dreams  arc  toys : 

Yet  for  this  once,  yea,  fuperftitioufly, 

I  will  be  fquaf'd  by  this.    1  do  believe, 

Hermione  hath  fuffcr'd  death ;  and  that 

Apollo  would,  this  being  indeed  the  ilTue 

Of  king  Polixenes,  it  fhould  here  be  laid. 

Either  for  life  or  death,  upon  the  earth 

Of  its  right  father.    Bloflbm,  fpeed  thee  well ! 

[I^ing  down  the  dHd. 
There  lie ;  and  there  thy  chara6ter :  there  thefc ; 

[Laying  dawn  a  iundie. 
Which  may,  if  fortune  pleafe,  both  breed  thee,  pretty 
one. 

And  ftill  reft  thine. rThe  ftorm  begins; — ^Poor 

wretch. 
That  for  thy  modier*s  fault  art  thus  exposed 
To  lofs,  and  what  may  follow ! — Weep  I  cannot. 
But  my  heart  bleeds :  and  moft  accurs*d  am  I 
To  be  by  oath  cnjoin'cf  to  this. — Farcwel ! 
The  day  frowns  more  and  more  •,  thou  art  like  to  have 
A  lullaby  too  rough  :  I  never  faw 
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The  heavens  to  dim  by  day,  <   A  favagc  clamour  * !— • 

Well  may  I  get  aboard<>«"*-«*This  is  the  cbace, 

I  am^gonc  for  even  '  i^xU^  purfued  by  a  bear^ 

Enter  an  old  Sbepbird^ 

Sbep.  I  would  there  were  no  age  between  ten  and 
three  and  twenty ;  or  that  youth  would  fleep  out  the 
reft  :  for  there  is  nothing  in  the  between  but  getting 
wenches  with  child,  wronging  the  ancientry,  ftealing^ 
fighting. — Hark  you  now  \ — Would  any  but  thele 
boird  brains  of  nineteen,  and  two  and  twenty,  hunt 
this  weather  ?  They  have  fcar*d  away  two  of  my  beft 
{hcep  *,  which,  I  fear,  the  wolf  will  iooner  find,  than 
the  mafter :  if  any  where  I  have  them,  'tis  by  thefca-r 
fide,  brouzing  of  ivy.  Good  luck,  an*t  be  thy  w^U  I 
what  have  we  here  ?  [Taking  up  the  cbtld.]  Mercy 
on*s,  a  barne !  a  very  pretty  barne !  A  boy,  or  a 
child,  I  wonder!  A  pretty  one ;  a  very  pretty  one : 
Sure  fome  'fcape :  tho'  I  am  not  bookifh,  yet  I  can 
read  waiting  gentlewoman  in  the  'fcape.  This  has 
been  fome  ftair-work,  fome  trunk-work,  fome  behind- 
door-work  :  they  were  warmer  that  got  this,  than  the 
poor  thing  is  here.*  PU  take  it  up  for  pity  :  yet  Ml 
tarry  'till  my  fon  come  j  he  hollow'd  but  even  now* 
Whoa,  ho-hoa! 

Enter  Clown. 

Ch.  Hilloa,  loa ! 

Sbep.  What,  art  fg  near  i  If  thou'lt  fee  a  thing  to 
talk  on  when  thou  art  dead  and  rotten,  come  hither. 
What  ail'ft  thou,  man  ? 

Clo.  I  have  feen  two  fuch  fights,  by  fea,  and  by 

*  Aftmagi  cUunour  /       ■] 
This  daiooar  was  the  cry  of  the  dogs  and  hunters  ;  then  feeing 
the  bear,  he  cries^  this  it  tkt  cbacff  or,  the  Mimalfwr/utd. 

JOHNSOK. 
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knd ;  but  I  am  not  to  fa^,  it  is  a  fea«  for  it  Is  oow 
the  (ky ;  betwixt  the  firmament  and  ity  you  cannoc 
thruft  a  bodkin's  point. 

Sbep.  Why,  boy,  how  is  it  ? 

C/o.  I  would,  you  did  but  fee  how  it  chafes,  how  it 
rages,  how  it  takes  up  the  fiiore !  but  that's  not  to  the 
point :  Oh,  the  moft  piteous  cry  of  the  poor  Ibuls  1 
fometimes  to  fee  'em,  and  not  to  fee  'em  :  now  the 
fhip  boring  the  moon  with  her  main  maft;  and  anon 
fwallow'd  with  yeft  and  froft,  as  you'd  thruft  a  cork 
into  a  hogfhead.  And  then  for  the  land  fervice,— 
To  fee  how  the  bear  tore  out  his  ftiouldcr-bonej  how 
he  cry'd  to  me  for  h(ilp,  and  faid  his  name  was  Anti- 
gonus,  a  nobleman : — ^But  to  make  an  end  of  the  fhip; 
to  fee  how  the  fea  flap-dragon*d  it : — ^But  firft,  how 
the  poor  fouls  roar'd,  and  the  fea  mock'd  them ; — 
And  how  the  poor  gentleman  roar'd,  and  the  bear 
mock'd  him  i  both  roaring  louder  than  the  fea,  or 
weather. 

Sbep.  'Name  of  mercy,  when  was  this,  boy  ?    - 

do.  Now,  now ;  I  have  not  wink'd  fince  I  faw  thcfc 
fights:  the  men  are  not  yet  cold  underwater;  nor 
the  bear  half  din'd  on  the  gentleman  5  he's  at  it  now* 

Sbep.  ^  'Would,  I  had  been  by  to  have  help'd  the 
old  man. 

Clo.  I  would,  you  had  been  by  the  fhip  fide,  to  have 
help'd  her  5  there  your  charity  would  have  lack'd 
footing. [4/1^- 

Sbep.  Heavy  matters  !  heavy  matters !  but  look 

3  Shep.  PFcuIi/,  I  had  been  ky  to  have  belp^Jthe  old  mam.']  thof 
all  the  printed  copies  concur  in  this  reading,  I  am  perfuaded,  we 
ought  to  reftore,  nobLman.  The  Shepherd  Icnew  nothing  of 'An* 
tigonus's  age  ;  befides,  the  Clown  had  Jad  told  his  father,  that 
he  faid,  his  name  was  Antigonus,  a  mobieman,  and  nO  Itfs  thaa 
three  tinies  in  this  ihon  fcene,  the  Clown,  fpeaking  of  him,  calls 
him  the  gmthman.     Theobald. 

I  fuppofe  the  Shepherd  infers  the  age  of  Antigonus  from  his 
inability  to  defend  himfelf.    Stb£veks. 
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thcc  here,  boy.  Now  blcfs  thyfclf ;  thou  mcct'ft  with 
things  dying,  I  with  things  new- born.  Here's  a  fight 
for  thee;  look  thee,  a  bearing-cloth  *  for  a  fquirc*s 
child  I  Look  thee  here;  take  tip,  take  up,  boy^ 
open't ;  fo,  let's  fee ;  it  was  told  me,  I  fliould  be  rich 
by  the  fairies.  This  is  fome  changeling  ^-^-open'c : 
What's  within,  boy? 

^Clo.  You're  a  made  old  man  ;  if  the  fins  of  your 
youth  are  forgiven  you,  you're  well  to  live.  Gold  ! 
all  gold ! . 

Sbcp.  This  is  fairy  gold,  boy,  and  will  prove  fo. 
Up  with  it,  keep  it  clofe :  home,  home,  the  next  way. 
We  are  lucky,  boy  j  and  to  be  fo  ftill,  requires  no- 
thing but  fecrecy.  Let  my  fhecp  go :  Come,  good 
boy,  the  next  way  home. 

Clo.  Go  you  the  next  way  with  your  findings ;  Til 
go  fee  if  the  bear  be  gone  from  the  gentleman,  and 
how  much  he  hath  eaten  :  they  are  never  curft  but 
when  they  are  hungry  :  if  there  be  any  of  him  left, 
rU  bury  it. 

Step,  "ghat's  a  good  deed.    If  thou  may'ft  difceri^ 

^  — —  a  iearing-eloth^'^^']  A  biaring-clotb  is  the  fine  mantle  or 
cloth  with  which  a  child  is  ufually  covered,  when  it  is  carried  to 
the  church  to  be  baptized.    Paacr. 

s  *fimi  changtling.^'^^]   u  0.  ibme  child  left  behind  by 

die  Juries,  in  the  room  of  one  which  they  had  ftoien. 

So  Spenfer,  B.  i.  C.  lo. 

**  And  her  bafe  Elfin  brood  there  for  thee  left 
;    •*  Such,  men  do  cbangtUngs  call,  fo  call'd  by  fairy  theft." 

Stbivbms. 

*  Tou^n  a  maii  oU  man  ;]  In  former  copies,— 21i«Vr  a  mad 

M  mam  ;    if  the  fins  of  y cur  youth  art  forgi*ven you^  you* re  fwtU  t§ 

linfi,    Gdd  !  all  gold  J This  the  Clown  fays  upon  his  opening 

his  fardely  and  difcovering  the  wealth  in  it.  Bot  this  is  no  rcafon 
why  he  (hould  call  his  father  a  mad  old  man,  I  have  ventured  to 
coned  in  the  text  ■  Yotire  a  made  old  man  :  i.  e.  your  for- 
tune's made  by  this  adventitious  treafure.  So  our  poet,  in  a 
aiunber  of  other  paflages.    Thaobalo. 
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by  that  wfaich  is  left  of  him»  what  he  is,  fttch  me  M 
tbp  light  of  him. 

CU.  Marry,  will  I  ^  and  you  (hall  hdp  to  put  hkn 
i'the  grounds 

Sb^.  *Tis  a  lucky  day,  boy ;  abd  we'll  do  good 
deeds  oa'c  ^^E^amt* 

ACT     IV.     SCENE    I. 

Enter  Timej  as  Chorus* 

I    That  pleafe  fotne,  try  all ;  both  joy  and  terror 
Of  good  and  bad ;    that  make,    and  unfold 
'  error  % — 

Now  take  upon  me,  in  the  name  of  Time, 
To  ufe  my  wings,     impute  it  not  a  crime 
To  mc,  or  roy  fwift.  paflage,  that  I  flidc 
0*er  fixtecn  years*,  and  leave  the  growth  untry'd^ 

Of 

7  ...v*^  that  maii  and u$tfhU  trrtrt^l 
This  does  not,  in  my  opinion,  take  in  the  poet's  thought.  Time 
4oes  not  maU  miftakes,  and  dt/co^vfr  tbtm^  at  dificreni  ooi^obc* 
tures  ;  but  the  poet  means,  that  time  often  for  a  (eaibo  atvtrs  tr* 
rorsy  which  he  afterwards  difpU^s  and  bringt  to  light,  1  chuft 
therefore  to  read, 

'that  ma(k  and  unfold  trror,'^    Theobald. 
Theobald's  emendation  is  furely  unnecefTary.     Departed  tim 
lenders  many  fa^sobfcare,  and  in  thatfenfe  is  the  caofe  of  erfor« 
Time  fo  come  brings  difcoveries  with  it.     Stbevbns* 

« that  IJlide 

O'er  Jixt  ten  ytars^  *  ] 

This  trcfpafs,    in  refpcft   of  dramatic  unity,    will  appear 

.  venial  to  thofe  who  have  read   the   once-famous  LiUy^s  £9* 

drmiottf  or  (as  he  himfelf  calls  it  in  the  prologue)  his  Man  in  the 

M'.on*     This  author  was  applauded  and  very  liberally  paid  by 

queen  Elizabeth.  Twoadis  of  his  piece  comprize  the  ipace  of  forty 
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Of  that  wide  gap  i  fincc  it  is  in  my  power  ' 

To  o'erthrow  law,  and  in  one  fclf-born  hour 

To  plant  and  overwhelm  cuftom.    Let  me  pafs 

The  fame  I  am,  ere  ancient'ft  order  was. 

Or  what  is  now  received,     I  witnefs  to 

The  dpoes,  that  brought  them  in  $  fo  (hall  I  do 

To  the  freiheft  things  now  reigning ;  and  make  ftak 

The  gliftering  of  this  prefent,  as  my  tale 

Now  feems  to  it.    Your  patience  this  allowing, 

I  turn  my  glafs  ^  and  give  my  fcene  fuch  growings 

years ;  Endymioti  lying  down  to  fleep  at  tbe  end  of  the  fecond, 
and  waking  in  the  nrft  fcepe  of  the  fifth,  after  a  nap  of  that  un- 
confcionabTe  length.  Lilly  has  likewife  been  guilty  of  much 
greater  abfurdities  than  ever  Shakefpeare  committed;  for  he  fup- 
pofes  that  Esdymion's  hair,  features,  and  perfon»  were  changed 
by  age  during  that  fleep,  while  all  the  other  perfonages  of  the 
diama  remuned  without  alteration.    St s evens. 


•  — •■  a^d  leave  the  geowth  untry^d 

Of  that  luiii  gap  ;— — ] 

Thefftfiv/^  of  what?  The  reading  is  nonfenfe.  Shakefpeare 
wrote, 

«  and  Uavt  tbi  ovlf  untrfd^ 

i  e.  onwadcd  through.  By  this  means,  too,  the  uniformity  of 
the  metaphor  is  reftored.  All  the  terms  of  the  fentence,  relating 
td  a  gulf\   as  fwift  faj/agi^-^jlide  ovir*^^ntry*d'^'wide gap* 

WARBURTONt 

This  emendation  is  plaufibte,  but  the  common  reading  is  con- 
fifient  enough  with  our  author's  manner,  who  attends  more  to  his 
ideas  than  to  his  words.  The  growth  of  the  nuide  gap,  is  fome- 
what  irregular ;  but  he  means,  the  grwjtjthj  or  progreffion  of  the 
time  which  filled  up  the  ^ah  of  the  fh>ry  between  Perdita's  birth 
and  her  fixteeiith  year.  To  leave  this  growth  untried^  is  to  Uavt  the 
pajfagts  of  the  intermediate  yars  unnoted  and  unexamined.  Untried 
is  not,  perhaps,  the  word  which  he  would  have  chofen,  but  which 
Ilia  rhyme  raquiwd.    Johnson. 

«  ■  fince  it  is  in  my  ponAter^  Hc.l 

The  realbaing of  TVxw  is  not  very  clear;  J>e  feems  to  mean,  that 
be  who  has  broke  fo  many  laws  may  now  break  another ;  that  he 
who  introduced  every  thing,  may  introduce  Perdita  on  her  iix- 
teeothyear;  and  he  intreats  that  he  may  pafs  as  of  old,  before  ' 
any  order  or  fucceffion  of  objeAs,  ancient  or  modern,  diilinguiOi* 
ed  his  periods.    Johnson* 
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As  you  had  flcpt  between.     Leontes  leaving 

The  effeds  of  his  fond  jealoufies ;  fo  grieving 

That  he  fhuts  up  hirnfelf ;  Imagine  me% 

Gentle  fpedtators,  that  I  now  may  be 

In  fair  Bohemia  ;  and  remember  well, 

I  mention  here  a  fon  o'the  king's,  which  Florizcl 

I  now  name  to  you  ;  and  with  fpeed  fo  pace 

To  fpeak  of  Perdita,  now  grown  in  grace 

Equal  with  wondVing.     What  of  her  enfues, 

I  lift  not  prophecy ;— But  let  Time's  news 

Be  known,  when  'tis  brought  forth : — A  fliephcrd^s 

daughter. 
And  what  to  her  adheres,  which  follows  after. 
Is  the  argument  of  time  ? :  Of  this  allow. 
If  ever  you  have  fpent  time  worfe  ere  now : 
If  never,  ycc  that  Time  hirnfelf  doth  fay. 
He  wiflies  earneftly  you  never  may  ♦•  [Exit. 


•  tmagtne  me^ 

Gentle  fpeSators^  that  I  h91¥  may  be 
In  fair  Bohemia  ;  ] 

Ttme  is  every  where  alike.     I  know  not  whether  both  fcnft  and 
grammar  may  not  di£late. 


■  tmagtni  we. 

Gentle  fpeSiators^  that  you  now  mty  he^  Sec, 

Let  us  imagine  that  jro»,  who  behold  thefe  fcenes,  are  now  in  Bo- 
hemia.    JOHI^SON. 

3  //  the  argument  of  time  ] 

Jrgnment  is  the  fame  Vfit\i/ubje3.    Johnson. 

^Heiuijbes  earneflly^  you  never  may,"} 

I  believe  this  fpeech  of  time  rather  begins  the  fourth  adt  than  con- 
cludes the  third.    Johnson. 

It  docs  fo  in  the  old  copy,  and  I  have  therefore  re-placed  it 

Stbbvins* 
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S  C  E  N  E    L 

The  Court  of  Bohemia. 
Enter  Polixenes  and  Camillo. 

Pol.  1  pray  thee,  good  Camillo,  be  no  more  im- 
)X)rtunate  :  *tis  a  ficknefs  denying  thee  any  thing ;  s 
death  to  grant  this. 

Cam.  It  is  fifteen  years  *  finctf  I  faw  my  country  t 
though  I  have,  for  the  moft  part,  been  aired  abroad, 
I  defirc  to  lay  my  bones  there.  Befides,  the  peni. 
tent  king,  my  mafter,  hath  fent  for  me :  to  whofe 
feeling  forrows  I  might  be  fome  allay,  or  I  o'erween 
to  think  fo ;  which  is  another  fpur  to  my  departure. 

Pol.  As  thou  lov'ft  me,  Camillo,  wipe  not  out  the 
reft  of  thy  fervices,  by  leaving  me  now :  the  need  1 
have  of  thee,  thine  own  goodnefs  hath  made  :  better 
not  to  have  had  thee,  than  thus  to  want  thee.  Thou 
having  made  me  bufineffcs,  which  none,  without  thee, 
can  fufficiently  manage,  muft  either  ftay  to  execute 
them  thyfelf,  or  take  away  with  thee  the  very  fervices 
thou  haft  done:  which  if  I  have  not  enough  confider'd, 
(as  too  much  I  cannot)  to  be  more  thankful  tp  thee 
Ihall  be  my  ftudy ;  and  my  profit  therein,  the  heap- 
ing friendihips  *.    Of  that  fatal  country  Sicilia,  pr'y. 

thee 

'  //  is  fifteen  jrMr/——]  Wc  (hould  read^x/z/jv.  Timt  has 
joft  fatd, 

■     ■       ■  that  IJUde 

0*tr  fixtunytan  St  B  B  vb  r  9. 

'  and  JWjr  frofii  thirein,  /^f  heaping  friinifi»ips,'\  This  is  noa* 
icnfe.  We  (hould  read,  rbapino  frimdjhips.  The  king  had 
faid  bis  ftudy  (hould  be  to  reward  his  friend's  deferts ;  and  thea 
concludes,  chat  hb  profit  in  this  ftudy  (hould  be  napin^  the  fruits 
of  his  friend's  attachment  to  him  ;  which  refers  to  what  he  had 
before  faid  of  the  necefiit^  of  Camillo's  ftay,  or  otherwife  he  could 
not  reap  the  fruit  of  thole  bufinejfts^  which  Camillo  had  cut  out. 

WARBURTOlf. 

I  fee  not  that  the  pre(ent  reading  is  nonfenfe;  the  fenfe  q{  btap* 
i^gfr'tendJbHi  is,  though  like  many  other  of  our  auchourV,  unufn- 
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thee  fpeak  no  more :  whofc  very  naming  punifhes  mc' 
with  the  remembrance  of  that  penitent,  as  thou  calPft 
him,  and  reconciled  king,  my  brother ;  whofe  lofs  of 
his  molt  precious  queen  and  children  are  even  now  to 
be  afrclh  lamented.  Say  to  me,  when  faw'ft  thou  the 
prince  Florizel  my  fon  ?  kings  are  no  lefs  unhappy, 
their  iffue  not  being  gracious,  than  they  are  in  lofing 
them,  when  they  have  approved  their  virtues. 

Cam.  Sir,  it  is  three  days  fince  1  faw  the  prince : 
What  his  happier  affairs  may  be,  are  to  me  unknown : 
but  I  have,  miflingly,  noted  %  he  is  of  late  much  re* 
tired  from  court;  and  is  lefs  frequent  to  his  princely 
cxercifes  than  formerly  he  hath  appear'd. 

Pol.  I  have  conGder'd  fo  much,  Camillo ;  and  with 
fome  care  •,  fo  far,  that  I  have  eyes  under  my  fervice, 
which  look  upon  his  removed nefs :  from  whom  I  have 
this  intelligence;  that  he  is  feldom  from  the  houfe  of 
a  moft  homely  ihepherd  ;  a  man,  they  fay,  that  from 
very  nothing,  and  beyond  the  imagination  of  his 
neighbours,  is  grown  into  an  unfpeakable  eilate. 

Cam.  I  have  heard,  fir,  of  fuch  a  man,  who  hath 
a  daughter  of  moft  rare  note :  the  report  of  her  is  ex- 

a!,  at  leafl'  unufual  to  modern  ears,  is  not  very  obfcore.  T«  fc 
m$ri  thatii/kl  Jbali  hi  my  fludy  \  a»d  my  f  refit  tbirdn  tht  bt^aig 
frienJJbips.  That  is,  /  'wiU/hr  thi  future  hi  more  liberal  o/refm* 
ftnce%  from  which  I  Jhall  reeei*ve  this  advantage,  that  as  I  heaf  he- 
mfitt  I fiifall  heap  friendjbips,  as  J  confer  fmvoars  tn  tbte  Iff  ill  im^ 
creaft  the friendjhip  Between  us,     Johnson. 

^  hut  I  have,  missincly^  noted,]  We  ihould  read,  hut  1  bave^ 
MISSING  HIM,  noted.  This  accounts  for  the  reafon  of  his  taking 
note,  becaufe  he  often  miffed  him,  that  is,  wanted  his  agreeable 
company.  For  a  compliment  is  intended ;  and,  in  that  fenfe,  it 
is  to  be  undertlood.    The  Oxford  editor  reads,  ^ufi^gb  "^'^ 

Warbvktow. 

I  fee  not  how  the  fenfc  is  minded  by  Sir  T.  Hanmer's  altera 
«tion,  nor  how  is  it  at  all  changed  by  Dr.  Warbnrton's. 

JOHNSOV. 

Mijfingly  noted,  means,  I  have  obferved  him  at  intervals,  noc 
tonftantly  or  regularly,  bat  occafionally.    Steevbms. 

tended 
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tended  more,  than  can  be  thought  to  begin  from  fuch 
a  cottage. 

Pol.  That's  likewife  a  part  of  my  intelligence. 
'Butt  rfear,  the  angle  that  plucks  our  fon  thither. 
Thou  (halt  accompany  us  to  the  place;  where  we  will, 
not  appearing  what  we  are,  have  fome  que(Hon  with 
the  fhepherdi  from  whofe  Gmplicity,  I  think  it  not 
uneafy  to  get  the  caufe  of  my  fon's  refort  thither. 
Pr^ythee,  be  my  prcfent  partner  in  this  bufmefs,  and 
lay  afide  the  thoughts  of  Sicilia. 

Cam.  I  willingly  obey  your  command. 

Pol  My  bcft  Camillo  !-J— We  muft  difguife  our- 
fclvcs.  [ExewiL 

SCENE    IL 

Changes  to  the  Country, 
Enter  Autolycus  finging. 

When  daffodils  begin  to  peer ^ 

Witbf  heigh !  the  doxy  over  the  dale^ 

Whyy  then  comes  in  tbejweet  0* the- year  5 
For  the  red  blood  reigns  in  the  winter  pale  ^^ 

The 

»  JButj  Ifiar,  tbi  a/igle^}  Mr.  Theobald  reads,  and  1  fear 
the  rjr^Zr.     Joh  nson  • 

Jtifii  in  this  place  means  a  fi/htng-md^  which  he  r^prefent^  a> 
drawing  hit  fon  like  a  /iih  away.     St b evens. 

^  Wby^  then  COMES  in  tbt  fwnt  oUh* yfar  ; 
For  the  red  hkod  rexons  in  the  winter  faU>\ 
I  tKink  this  nonfenfe  fhould  be  read  thus, 

Why^  then  come  in  thefiwea  9*th*year  ; 
'Fore  the  red  blood  RBiNS*f«  the  nuinter  pale, 

i.  e.  why  then  come  in,  or  let  os  enjoy,  pleafure,  while  the  Tea* 
foo  kiv^Sj  before  f ale  winter  reins- in  the.  red  or  youthful  Hood; 
as  zsuch  as  to  fay,  let  us  enjoy  life  in  youth,  before  old  age  comn 
and  freezes  up  the  blood.     Wa  r  b  i:  rton. 

Dr.  Thirlby  reads,  perhaps  rightly,  certainly  with  much  more 
probability,  and  eafincfs  of  conflrudion ; 

Y  3  Foe^ 
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fTbe  white  Jheet  bleaching  on  the  hedge^ 

IVithy  hey  !  tbefweet  birds^  0  how  theyjhig! 
J)oth  fet  my  pugging  tooth  on  edge '  ; 

For  d  quart  of  ale  is  a  dijbfor  a  king* 
The  larkj  that  tirra-lirra  chauntSy 

With  J  hey!  with^  hey!  the  thrujh  and  the  jag ; 
Are  fummer  Jongs  for  me  and  my  aunts  *, 

While  we  lie  tumbling  in  the  h(ty. 

\  have  fervM  prince  Florizel,  and,  in  my  time  wore 
fhrce-pile  -,  but  now  I  arp  out  of  fcrvicc. 

Butjball  I  go  mourn  for  thatj  my  dear  ? 

The  pale  moon  Jhines  by  night : 
And  when  Iv^ander  here  and  thfre^ 

I  then  do  go  mofi  right. 
If  tinkers  mqy  have  l^ave  to  live^ 

And  bear  the  fow-Jkin  budget ; 
Sfhen  my  account  I  well  may  give^ 

And  in  the  flocks  avouch  it. 

For  the  rfd  blood  rans  in  the  winter  pali, 
Tb&t  \%f  for  the  red  blood  runs  fale  in  the  ^jftnter. 
Sir  T.  Hanmer  reads. 

For  the  red  blood  reigns  o'er  the  winter*sfale.     Johksok, 
»  ■     pvgging  tooth 3 

Sir  T.  Hanmer,  and  after  him  Dr.  Warburton,  read,  froggiog 
footh.  It  is  certain  that  pHgpng  is  not  now  underilood.  fiut  Dr. 
T'hirlby  obferves,  that  this  is  the  cant  of  gypfies.     Johnsoit. 

The  wQrd  pugging  is  ufed  by  Greene  in  one  of  his  pieces,  and 
frogging  by  B.  and  Fletcher  in  die  Spanijh  Cnrate.     STEEftf^ 

»  , mj  aunts, ] 

Jnnt  appears  to  have  been  at  this  time  a  cant  word  for  9kbomd*  In 
i^iddleton's  comedy,  called  J  Trick  to  catch  tht  Old  OnOf  i6l6« 

is  the  following  conftrroation  of  its  being  ufed  in  that  fenfe: 

**  It  was  better  beHow'd  upon  his  uncle  than  one  of  his  aunts,  I 
f*  need  not  fay  bofwd ;  for  every  one  knows,  what  aunt  ftands  for 
ff  in  the  lail  traiiflation."    Stbevens. 

My 
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'My  traffick  is  Iheets ;  when  the  kite  builds,  look  to 
leffer  linen.  *  My  father  nam*d  me  Autolycus,  who, 
being  as  I  am,  litter'd  under  Mercury,  was  likewifc 
a  fnapper-up  of  unconfider'd  trifles :  With  die  and 
drab,  I  purchas'd  this  caparifon  ^ ;  and  my  revenue  is 
the  filly' cheat  ^  ^  Gallows,  and  knock,  are  too 
powerful  on  the  high- way ;.  beating  and  hanging  are 

'  Mj  traffick  is  fieets ; — ]  i.  e.  I  am  a  vender  of  flicct  bal- 
lads, and  other  publications  that  are  fold  unbound.  From  the 
word  Jhtits  the  poet  takes  occafion  to  quibble.     Stebvbns. 

*  My  father  nan^d  me  Autolycm^  &c.]  Mr.  Theobald  fays,  ihi 
aUufion  is  unqurftionably  to  Ovid.  He  is  miftaken.  Not  only  the 
allafion,  but  the  whole  fpeech  is  taken  from  Lucian ;  who  ap< 
pears  to  have  been  one  of  our  poet's  favourite  authors,  as  majr  be 
coUefled  from  feveral  places  of  his  works.  It  is  from  his  iifcwrfe 
M judicial aftroUgy^  where  Autolycus  talks  much  in  the  fame  man- 
ner ;  and  'tis  only  on  this  account  that  he  is  called  the  fon  of 
Mercury  by  the  ancients,  nan\ely  becaufe  he  was  born  under  that 
planet.  And  as  the  infant  was  fuppofed  by  the  adrologers  to  com- 
municate of  the  nature  of  the  (lar  which  predominated,  fo  Auto- 
lycus was  a  thief.     Warbukton. 

This  piece  of  Lucian,  to  which  Dr.  Warburton  refers^  was 
tranflated  long  before  the  time  of  Shakefpeare.  I  have  feen  it, 
but  it  had  no  date.    Stebvbns. 

'  IVitb  dii  and  drah^  I  purchased  this  caparifon ;]  i.  e.  with 
gaming  and  whoring,  I  brought  myfelf  to  this  fliabby  drefs. 

Percy. 

• — my  rt^enui  is  the  filly  cheat. '\  Silly  is  ufed  by  the  writers  of 
our  author's  time,  for  fimple,  low,  mean ;  and  in  this  the  humour 
of  the  fpeech  coniifls.  I  don't  afpire  to  arduous  and  high  things, 
as  bridewell  or  the  gallows  ;  I  am  content  with  this  humble  and 
low  way  of  life,  as  a  fnapper-up  of  unconfidered  trifiis.  But  the 
Oxford  editor,  who,  by  his  emendations,  feems  to  have  declared 
war  againft  all  Sl^akefpeare's  humour,  alters  it  to,  the  fly  cheat. 

Warburton. 

Thejilfy  cheat  is  one  of  the  technical  terms  belonging  to  the  art 
v>^ cowycatching  or  tbien/ery  which  Greene  has  mentioned  among  the 
reil,  in  his  treatife  on  that  ancient  and  honourable  fcience.  I 
iKivk  It  mt^ns  picking  pockets.    Stbevens.  • 

^  GalloTJus,  and  knocks  &c.]  The  refinance  which  a  highwayman 
encounters  in  the  fa6i,  and  the  puniihment  which  he  fufFers  oi^' 
detcftion,  withold  me  from  daring*  robbery,  and  determine  me  to 
the  filly  cheat  and  petty  theft.    Joh nson. 

terrors 


T4 


Digitized 


by  Google 


J28        THE   WINTER'S   TALE. 

ferrors  to  me  :  for  the  life  to  come,   |  fleep  out  the 
thought  of  it, A  prize  !  9  prize  I 

Enier  Clown. 

Clo.  Let  me  fee ; — Every  eleven  weather  tods '  5 
every  tod  yields  pound  ^qd  odd  (hilling :  fifteen  hun* 
0red  (born,  what  comes  the  wool  to  ? 

Jul  If  the  fpringe  hold,  the  cock's  mine — \^4fide. 

Clo.  I  cannot  do*t  without  compters. — J^et  me  fee, 
what  am  I  to  buy  for  oqr  fheep-fhearing  feaft?  three 

pound  of  fugar;   five  pound  of  currants;  rice ? 

what  will  this  fitter  of  mine  do  with  rice  ?  but  my  fa- 
ther hath  made  her  miftrefsof  the  feaft,  apd  (he  lays 
^t  on.  She  hath  made  me  four  and  twenty  nofe-gays 
for  the  (hearers ;  three-m^n-fong-men  all  %  and 
very  good  ones ;  but  they  are  moft  of  them  means, 
and  bafes :  but  one  puritaii  among  them,  and  he 
fings  pfahns  to  horn-pipes.     I  mu(l  have  faflfron,  to 

colour  the  warden-pies ' ;  mace— —dates nofic  •, 

that*?  out  of  my  note :  nutmtgs,  fcven  •,  a  race  or 
two,  of  ginger  -,  but  that  I  may  beg ;  four  pound  of 
prunes,  and  as  niany  r^ifins  o'the  fun. 

jiuL  ph,  that  ever  I  was  born  I 

[Groveling  on  the  ffroun^^ 

Clo.  Tthe  name  of  *  me 

Aut.  Oh,  held  me,  help  me !  pluck  bqt  off  thcfc 
fags;  and  then,  death,  death! — : — 

"  —  Wi ; — ]  A  tod  is  twenty-eight  pounds  of  wool,     f  erct, 

^  thni'man—fottg-men  a//,]  i.  c.  fingers  of  catches  in  three 
parts.  A  fix-n^an-fong  occurs  in  the  T^*namtnt  of  ToUfakanfi 
See  The  Rel.  of  Pott ^jy  vol.  ii.  p.  24.     PsacY. 

?   ^         'warJettrpiei. ]  War  Jem  are  a  fpecics  of  large  pcan. 

I  believe  the  name  is  difufed  atprefent.     Stebtens. 

*  Vthe  name  of  me ]  Is  a  vulgar  invocation,  which  I  hivp 

often  heard  ufed.  So  Sir  Andrew  Ague-cheek,—"  Before  m% 
?<  |he's  a  good  wpnd).'*    Steev^ns. 
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Ch.  Alack^  poor  foul,  thou  haft  need  of  more 
rags  to  lay  on  thee,  rather  than  have  thefe  off*. 

Ah.  Oh,  fir,  the  loathfomcnefs  of  them  offends 
me,  more  than  the  ftripcs  I  have  received  ;  which  arc 
inighty  ones,  and  millions. 

Clo.  Alas,  poor  man !  a  million  of  beating  may 
come  to  a  great  matter. 

ufir/.  I  am  robb'd,  fir,  and  beaten ;  my  mony  and 
apparel  ta*en  from  me,  and  thefe  deteftabk  things 
put  upon  me.     . 

Clo.  What,  by  a  horfe-man,  or  a  foot-man  ? 

Aut.  A  foot«man,  fweet  fir,  a  foot-man. 

Clo.  Indeed,  he  fliould  be  a  foot-man,  by  the  gar^ 
ments  he  bath  left  with  thee  *,  if  this  be  a  horfe-man*8 
coat,  it  hath  feen  very  hot  fervicc.  Lend  me  thy  hand, 
)'ll  help  thee.  *  Come,  lend  me  thy  hand. 

[Helping  him  up. 

Aut.  Oh !  good  fir,  tenderly,  oh ! 

Clo.  Alas,  poor  foul. 

Aut,  O  good  fir,  foftly,  good  fir :  I  fear,  fir,  my 
ihoulder-bUde  is  out. 

Clo.  How  now  ?  canft  ftiand  ? 

Aut'.  Softly,  dear  fir ;  good  fir,  foftly :  you  ha* 
done  me  a  charitable  ofEce. 

Clo.*  Doft  lack  any  mony  ?  I  have  a  little  mony 
for  thee. 

Aut.  No,  good  fweet  fir ;  no,  I  befecch  you,  fir : 
I  have  a  kinfman  not  paft  three  quarters  of  a  mile 
hence,  unto  whom  I  was  going ;  I  fliall  there  have 
mony,  or  any  thing  I  want :  Offer  me  no  mony,  I 
pray  you  ;  that  Kills  my  heart. 

Clo.  What  manner  of  fellow  was  he,  that  robb'd 
you  ? 

Aut.  A  fellow,  fir,-  that  I  have  known  to  go  about 
with  trol-my-dames ' :  I  knew  him  once  a  fervant  of 

5  —  'wiih  trol-my  James  : — ]  Trc^'wa4amti  French.  The  game 
^  nine- boles.     WAftBUfiTOi;. 

*      "   -     the 
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the  prince :  I  cannot  tell,  good  fir,  for  which  of  his 
virtues  it  was,  but  he  was  certainly  whipt  out  of  the 
court. 

Clo.  His  vices,  you  would  fay ;  there's  no  virtue 
whipp'd  out  of  the  court :  they  cherifh  it  to  make  it 
ftay  there,  and  yet  it  will  no  more  but  *  abide. 

Aut.  Vices  I  would  fay,  fir.  I  know  this  man  well : 
he  hath  been  fince  an  ape-bearer;  then  a  procefs-ferver, 
a  bailiff;  then  he  compafs'd  a  motion  of  the  prodigal 
fon  %  and  married  a  tinker's  wife  within  a  mile  where 
my  land  and  living  lies  ;  and,  having  flown  over  ma- 
ny knavifli  profefllons,  he  fettled  only  in  a  rogue : 
ibme  call  him  Autolycus. 

.  Clo.  Out  upon  him,  prig !  for  my  life,  prig ;— he 
haunts  wakes,  fairs,  and  bear-baitings. 

Aut.  Very  true,  fir  5  he,  fir,  he ;  that's  the  rogue, 
that  put  me  into  this  apparel. 

Clo,  Not  a  more  cowardly  rogue  in  all  Bohemia ; 
if  you  had  but  look'd  big,  and  ipit  at  him,  he'd  have 
run. 

Aut.  I  muft  confefs  to  you,  fir,  I  am  no  fighter : 
I  am  falfe  at  heart  that  way  %  and  that  he  knew,  I  war- 
rant him. 

Clo.  How  do  you  now  ? 

Aut.  Sweet  fir,  much  better  than  I  was ;  I  can 
fiand,  and  walk  :  I  will  even  take  my  leave  of  you, 
and  pace  fofdy  towards  my  kinfman's. 

Clo.  Shall  I  bring  thee  on  thy  way  ? 

Aut.  No,  good-fac'd  fir ;   no,  fwect  fir. 

Clo.  Then,  farcwel,  I  muft  go  to  buy  fpiccs  for 
our  fheep- (hearing.  [£;»/. 

'Aut.  Profper  you,  fweet  fir! — ^Your  purfe  is  not  hot 

4  —  abide,"]  To  ahide^  here,  siuft  fignify,  to  fijourn,  to  live  for 
a  time  without  a  fettled  habiution.     Johnson. 

^ -^-^^  motion  of  tht  prodigal foHy"]  \.  e.  \^t  puppet-Jhiw^  then 
called  motions.     A  term  frequently  occuring  in  our  author. 

Warburton. 

enough 

Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


.  THE  WINTER'S  TALE.        331 

enough  to  purchafe  your  Ipice.  Til  be  with  you  at 
your  Iheep-fliearing  too :  If  I  make  not  this  cheat 
bring  out  another,  and  the  (hearers  prove  fbeep,  let 
me  be  unroU'd,  and  my  name  put  into  the  book  of 
virtue  * ! 

Jog  on  J  jog  on^  the  foot-path  way^ 

jind  merrily  bend  tbeftile-a : 
A  merry  heart  goes  alt  the  day^ 
Your  fad  tires  in  a  mile -a.  [£xi/« 

SCENE    III. 

J  Shepherds  Cott. 
Enter  Florizel  and  Perdita. 

Flo.  Thefe  your  unufual  weeds  to  each  part  of  you 
Po  ^ive  a  life :  no  (hepherdefs ;   but  Flora, 
Peering  in  April's  front.     This  your  iheeplhearing 
Is  as  a  meeting  of  the  petty  gods* 
And  you  the  queen  on't. 

Per.  Sir,  my  gracious  lord. 
To  chide  at  your  extremes,  it  not  becomes  me^; 
Oh  pardon,  that  I  name  them  :  your  high  felf, 
'  The  gracious  mark  o'the  land,  you  have  obfcur'd 
With  a  fwain's  wearing ;  and  me,  poor  lowly  maid. 
Mod  goddefs-like  prank'd  up.     But  that  our  feafts 
In  every  mefs  have  folly,  and  the  feeders 
Pigeft  it  with  a  cuftom ;  I  (hould  blu(h 

^  —  //#  ffrr  he  unrMi^  Mtd  my  name  put  snt§  the  heek  6fnnrtue  /] 
Beggingr  gypfiesy  in  the  time  of  oor  author,  were  in  gangs  and 
companies,  that  had  fomething  of  the  ihew  of  an  incorporated 
body.  From  this  noble  fociety  he  wiihes  he  may  be  unrolled  if 
he  does  not  fo  and  io.    Warburton. 

^        ■    your  extremitf  ■  ] 

That  is>  your  txcejfes^  the  extravagance  oi^^hi^it  praifes.  Johnsov; 

•  Thegraci9ut  mark  o^tbe  lani^ ] 

The  objeQ  of  all  men's  notice  and  expeAation*    Johnsoh* 

To 
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To  fee  you  (o  attired ;  fworn,  I  think. 
To  (hew  myfelf  a  glafs  '. 

Flo.  I  blefs  the  time. 
When  my  good  falcon  made  her  flight  a-crofi 
Thy  father's  ground. 

Per.  Now  Jove  aflford  you  cJaufc  ! 
To  me,  the  difference  forges  dread ;   your  greatneft 
Hath  not  been  us'd  to  fear.     Even  now  I  tremble 
To  think,  your  father,  by  fome  accident. 


'favom^  I$biHit 


Tojbew  myfelfa  gl^t/s.] 

i.  e.  one  would  think  that  in  putting  on  thia  habit  of  a  fhepherd| 
yon  had  fworn  to  put  me  oat  of  countenance ;  for  in  this,  .as  in  a 


glafs,  you  (hew  me  how  much  below  yourielf  you  muft  defcend 
before  yon  can  get  upon  a  level  with  me.  The  fentinjpat  is£ne, 
and  expreiTes  all  the  delicacy,  as  well  as  humble  modefiy  of  the 


charadter.    But  the  Oxfoid  editor  al^rs  it  to» 

/wooKp  I  tUnkf 
Tofie^  nyftlfa  gl^* 

What  he  means  I  don't  know.  But  Perdita  was  not  fo  much  gi« 
ven  to  fwooMtngt  as  appears  by  her  behaviour  at  the  king's  threats, 
\vhen  the  intrigue  was  difcovered.    Warburton. 

Dr.  Thirlby  inclines  rather  to  Sir  T.  Hanmer's  emendationi 
which  certainly  makes  an  eafy  fen(e«  and  is,  in  my  opinion,  pre« 
ferable  to  the  prefent  reading.  But  concerning  this  pattage  i  know 
not  what  to  decide.    Johnson. 

Dt.  Warburton  has  well  enough  explained  this  paiTage  aqcoid* 
ing  to  the  old  reading.    Though  I  cannot  help  offering  a  traof- 
poiition,  which  I  would  explain  thus  : 
■     ■  But  that  99rfemfif 

In  ivery  mtfs  ba*ve  folly ^  and  tbefudtrs 

Digtft  it  with  a  €ufitm  f/vmm  I  think) 

T»fiiymfo  mtired,  I  Jb9uU  Hujb 

T^JbiHV  my/ki/a  gi^. 
i.  e  — i^But  that  our  ruftic  feafts  are  in  tvtrj  part  aecompaoicd 
with  abfordity  of  the  fame  kind,  which  cuftom  has  authorised, 
(cuftom  which  one  would  think  the  gaefts  had  fwom  to  obferve) 
I  fliould  blu(h  to  prefent  mvfelf  before  a  glafs,  which  would  ibew 
me  my  own  peHbn  adornea  in  a  manner  lb  foreign  to  mv  humble 
ftate,  or  fo  n^uch  better  habited  than  even  that  of  my  prince. 

Stievins. 

Should 
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Should  pafs  this  way^  as  you  did  :  Oh,  the  fates ! 
How  wouki  he  look,  to  fee  his  work,  {b  noble. 
Vilely  bound  up ' !  What  would  he  fay?  Or  how 
Should  I  in  thefe  my  borrow'd  flaunts,  behold 
The  fternnefs  of  his  prefence ! 

Floi.  Apprehend 
Nothing  but  jollity.    The  gods  themfelves. 
Humbling  their  deities  to  love,  have  taken 
.  The  fhapes  of  beafts  upon  them.    Jupiter 
Became  a  bull,  and  bellowed ;  the  green  Neptune 
A  ram,  and  bleated ;  and  the  fire-rob'd  god» 
Golden  Apollo,  a  poor  humUe  fwain^ 
As  I  feem  now.     Their  transformations 
Were  never  for  a  piece  of  beauty  rarer ; 
Nor  in  a  way  fo  chafte :  fince  my  defires 
Run  not  before  mine  honour ;  nor  my  lufts 
Burn  hotter  than  my  faith* 

Per.  O,  but,  dear  fir, 
Yourrefolution  cannot  hold,  v;hen*tis 
Oppos'd,  as  it  muft  be,  by  the  power  o'the  king. 
One  of  theie  two  muft  be  neceflities. 
Which  then  will  fpeak  ^  that  you  muft  change  this 

purpofe. 
Or  I  my  life. 

*  His  tw^rk/o  nMtf  &c.] 

It  is  impofllble  for  any  man  to  rid  his  mind  of  his  profeffion.  The 
authorfhip  of  Shakefpeare  has  fapplied  him  with  a  metaphor,  which 
rather  than  he  would  lofe  it,  he  has  put  with  no  great  propriety 
into  the  mouth  of  a  oouacry  maid.    Thinking  of  his  own  works, 
his  mind  paifed  naturally  to  the  binder.    I  am  glad  that  he  has  no 
hint  at  an  editor.     Johmson. 
This  allufion  occurs  more'  than  once  in  Romeo  and  Juliet: 
«•  This  precious  book  oflo^e  this  unbound  leaver 
■<  To  beautify  him  only  lacks  a  cover.** 
Agsda, 

**  That  book  in  many  eyes  doth  ihare  the  glory 
"  That  Ilk  gold  cla/ps  locks  in  the  golden  (lory.** 

Stcevbhs. 

2  Flo. 
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Flo.  Thou  deareft  Perdita, 
With  thefe  forced  thoughts,  I  pr'ythee,  darken  not 
The  mirth  o'thc  fcaft :  or.  Til  be  thine,  my  fair. 
Or  not  my  father's :  For  1  cannot  be 
Mine  own,  nor  any  thing  to  any,  if 
I  be  not  thine*     To  this  I  am  moft  conftant, 
Tho'  deftiny  fay,  no.     Be  merry,  gentle  ; 
Strangle  fuch  thoughts  as  thefe,  with  any  thing 
That  you  behold  the-while.  Your  guefts  are  coming: 
Lift  up  your  countenance ;  as  it  were  the*  day 
Qf  celebratjlon  of  that  nuptial,  which 
We  two  have  fworn  fhall  come. 

Per.  O  lady  fortune. 
Stand  you  aufpicious ! 

Enter  Shepherd j  Clowttj    Mopfa^  Doreas,   Servants  \ 
with  Polixenesy  and  Camilla  difgui^d. 

Flo.  See,  your  guefts  approach : 
Addrefs  yourfelf  to  entertain  them  fprightly. 
And  let's  be  red  with  mirth. 

Sbep.  Fy,  daughter !  when  my  old  wife  liv'd,  upon 
This  day,  (he  was  both  pantler,  butler,  cook ; 
Both  dame  and  fervant :  welcomed  all,  ferv'd  all : 
Would  fing  her  fong,  and  dance  her  turn  :  now  here 
At  upper  end  o'the  table,  now,  i'the  middle  : 
On  his  (houlder,  and  his  :  her  face  o'fire 
With  labour ;  and  the  thing,  (he  took  to  quench  it 
She  would  to  each  one  (ip.     You  are  retir'd. 
As  if  you  were  a  feafted  one,  and  not 
The  hoftefs  of  the  meeting :    Pray  you,  bid 
Thefe  unknown  friends  to  us  welcome  ;  for  it  is 
A  way  to  make  us  better  friends,  more  known. 
Come,  quench  your  bluihes  \  and  prefent  yourfelf 
That  which  you  are,  miftrefs  o'the  fcaft.     Come  on, 
And  bid  us  welcome  to  your  Ihecp  (hearing. 
As  your  good  flock  (hall  pro(pcr. 

Per, 
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P^.  Sir,  welcome!  [To  Pol  and  Cam. 

It  is  my  father's  will,  I  Ihould  take  on' me 
Tiic  hoftefslhip  o'che  day :  You're  welcome,  fir ! 
Give  me  thofe  flowers  there,  Dorcas. — Reverend  Sirs, 
For  you  there's  rofemary  and  rue  ;  thefe  keep 
Seeming,  and  favour,  all  the  winter  long : 
*  Grace  and  remembrance  be  unto  you  both» 
And  welcome  to  oUr  (hearing  1 

PoL  Shepherdefs, 
(A  fair  one  are  you,)  well  you  fit  our  ages 
With  flowers  of  winter. 

Per.  Sir,  the  year  growing  ancient. 
Not  yet  on  fummer's  death,  nor  on  the  birth 
Of  trembling  winter,  the  faireft  flowers  o'the  feafon 
Are  our  carnations,  and*fl:reak'd  gilly- flowers, 
Which  fome  call,  nature's  bafl:ards :  of  that  kind 
Our  ruftic  garden's  barren ;  and  I  care  not 
To  get  flips  of  them. 

PoL  Wherefore,  gentle  maiden. 
Do  you  negle£l  them  ? 

Per.  For  I  have  heard  it  faid. 
There  is  an  art,  which,  in  their  piednefs,  (hares 
With  great  creating  nature. 

PoL  Say,  there  be : 
Yet  nature  is  made  better  by  no  mean. 
But  nature  makes  that  mean  :  fo,  over  that  art 
Which,  you  fay,  adds  to  nature,  is  an  art 
That  nature  makes.    You  fee,  fweet  maid,  we  marry 
A  gentler  fcyon  to  the  wildeft  fl:ock  -, 
And  make  conceive  a  bark  of  bafer  kind 

*  Graciy  and  rtmimbrance'-^^^'] 
J^ue  was  called  heri  of  graeu     Rofemary  was  the  emblem  of  re- 
membrance ;  1  know  not  why,  oniefs  becaufe  it  was  carried  at 
funerals.    Johnson. 

Rofemary  was  anciently  fuppofed  to  ftrengthen  the  memory, 
and  is  prefcrtbed  for  that  purpofe  in  the  books  of  ancient  phyfic. 

Stebvbiis. 
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By  bud  of  nobler  race.    This  is  an  art 
Which  does  mend  nature,  change  it  rather ;  but 
The  art  itfelf  is  nature. 

Per.  So  it  is. 

Pol.  Then  make  your  garden  rich  in  gilly-flpwefs, 
And  do  not  call  them  baftards. 

Per.  ril  not  put 
The  dibble  in  earth,  to  fet  one  flip  of  them  : 
No  more  than,  were  I  painted,  I  would  wifli 
This  youth  (hould  fay^  'twere  well  \  and  only  there- 
fore 
Dcfire  to  breed  by  me. — Here?s  flowers  for  yow  \ 
Hot  lavender,  tpipts,  favoury,  marjorarn ; 
The  mary-gold,  that  goes  to  bed  with  the  fun. 
And  with  him  rifes,  weeping :  thefe^e  flowers 
Of  fniddle  fummer,  and,  I  think,  they  are  given 
To  men  of  middle  age.     You  are  very  welcome. 

Cam.  I  fiiould  leave  grazing,  were  I  of  your  flocKi 
And  only  live  by  gazing. 

Per.  Out,  alas  I 
You'd  befo  lean,  that  blafts  of  January 
Would  blow  you  through  and  through.    Now,  my 

faireft  friend, 
I  would,  I  had  fome  flowers  o'the  fpring,  that  might 
Become  your  time  of  day ;  and  yours,  and  yours, 
That  wpar  upon  your  virgin-branches  yet 
Your  maiden-heads  growing :  O  Proferpina  % 
For  the  flowers  now,  that,  frighted,  thou  let'ft  fal^ 
From  Dis's  waggon  1  daj^odils. 
That  come  before  the  fwallow  dares,  and  take 


•  O  Pro/irpiua^ 


For  tb*  fionuin  no*w^  ihatt  frighttd^  ihtuU^ft  f§Sl 
From  Dis*j  ^wtiggon  /]    '  '* 

So  Ovidf 

utfumma  <veftem  laxawt  ab  or  a 
ColliSi fores  tunicii  ctciden  rmiffiu    Sti^vsns* 
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The  winds  of  March  with  beauty :  violets  dim*i 
But  iwceter  than  the  lids  of  Juno's  eyes, 
Or  Cytherea's  breath  ;  pale  primrofes, 
That  die  ontnarried,  ere  they  can  behold 
Bright  Phcebus  in  his  ftrength ;  (a  malady 
Moft  incident  to  maids) '  gold  oxlips,  and 
The  crown-imperial ;  lillies  of  all  kinds. 
The  ftowcr-de  lis  being  one !  O,  thefe  1  lack 
To  make  you  garlands  of  j  and^  nly  fweet  friend^ 
To  ftrow  him  o'er  and  o'er. 

Fbf.  What?  like  a  corft? 

Per.  No,  like  a  bank,  for  love  to  lie  and  play  ort  i 
i^ot  like  a  corfe  :  or  if,-^not  to  be  buried, 
Botquick,  and  in  mine  arms.  Come,  take  your  flowers  i 
Methinks,  I  play  as  I  have  feen  them  do 
In  Whitfun  paftorals  :  fure,  this  robe  of  mine 
Does  change  my  difpofition. 

J^.  What  you  do, 
Still  betters  what  is  done.    When  yoti  fpeak,  fweet^ 
yd  have  you  do  it  ever :  when  you  fing, 
rd  have  you  buy  and  fell  fo  5  fo^  give  alms  % 
Pray,  fo-;  and  for  the  ordering  your  aflFairs, 
To  fing  them  too.    When  you  do  dance,  1  wiQi  you 
A  wave  o'ihe  fea,  that  you  might  ever  da 


-  Vioiftj  diMf 


BuifwetUr  tkan  the  liks  of  Juno*  s  (^w,] 
i  Ai^fi  tlist  our  autbour  miftakes  Jano  for  Pallas,  wbo  was  thd 
pMe/s  (f  hlug  eyn.  Sweeter  than  an  ijt-lid  is  an  odd  image  :  buc 
perhaps  hcufcs/wwr  in  the  general  fenfc,  fbr  sfeJigb/fiiL  Johnson. 
It  was  formerly  the  falhion  to  kifs  the  eyes  as  a  marie  of  extrai* 
oidinary  cehd^veik.  1  hsve  fomewhere  met  with  aa  aeeount  of 
the  firft  te^ption  one  of  our  kings  gave  to  his  new  ^ccn,  where 
ie  is  faid  to  dave  Ufai  htr  fajre  eyes.  ,    ^    ^  „  „ 

Thfe  cycf  of  J»no  we»  w  remarkabw  as  theft  of  PalWs. 

/J»*«rif  cfiTwa  Hfi.    ilimcr.      .  iTtiviNfii 

*  goUfixli^h,'    '         } 

tsoUU  the  reading  of  Sir  T.  Hanitler;  the  former  ediiibnshavd 
i$U.    Johnson. 

Vol.  it.  Z  Nothing 
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Nothing  but  that ;  mave  ftill,  flill  fa, 

And  own  no  other  fundlion.    ^  Each  your  doing, 

So  fmgular  in  each  particular,  . 

Crowns  what  you're  doing  in  the  prefent  deeds. 

That  all  your  ads  are  queens. 

Per.  O  Doricles, 
Your  praifcs  are  too  large :  but  that  your  youth 
And  the  true  blood,  which  peeps  forth  fairly  throughit, 
Do  plainly  give  you  out  an  unftain'd  (hepherd  \ 
With  wifdom  I  might  fear,  my  Doricles, 
You  woo*d  me  the  falfe  way. 

Flo.  I  think,  you  have  ^ 
As  little  (kill  to  fear,  as  I  have  purpofe 
To  put  you  to*t.     But,  come ^  our  dance,  I  pray: 
Your  hand,  my  Perdita  :  fo  turtles  pair,. 
That  never  mean  to  part. 

Fer.  ril  fwear  for  'em  •. 

Pol.  This  is  the  prettieft  low-born  lafs,  that  ever 
Ran  on  the  green-fward  ;  nothing  ihe  does,  or  ieems, 
But  fmacks  of  fomething  greater  than  herfelf. 
Too  noble  for  this  place. 


I E cub  your  cichrg,'} 


That  is,  your;nanner  in  each  a£k  crowns  the  ad.    JoBNaon; 

^  /  tbinif  you  have 

As  iittU  ikill  tofiar, ] 

To  ba^eJkiH  to  Jo  a  thing  was  a  phrafc  then  in  ufe  equivalent  to 
our  to  have  rea/on  to  do  a  thing.  The  Oxford  editor,  ignonmtof 
Chis,  alters  it  to. 


Ji  little  Jkill  in  fgarr 


which  has  no  kind  of  fenfe  in  this  place,    WARiuaroN. 

«  Per.  ni /wear  for  'em.] 

I  fancv  this  half  line  is  placed  to  a  wrong  perfon.     And  that  the 
king  begins  his  fpeech  afide : 

Pol.  rilftytar/or  'm, 

Tbit  is  the p'tttiift,  &C      JOHKSON. 

Cam. 
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Cam.  He  tcUs  her  fpmcthing^ 
That  makes  her  blood  look  out :  Good  footh,  ihe  id 
The  queen  of  curds  and  cream« 

Clo.  Come  on,  ftrike  up. 

Dar.MopfsL  rauft  be  your  miftrcfs  :  rbarry,  gariick 
To  mend  hcf  killing  with. 

Mifp.  Now  in  good  time  1 

Qo.  Not  a  word,  a  word  i  '  we  ftand  upon  our 
manners  i 
Come,  ftrike  up. 

Hefe  Or  daHce  of  Sbtpberds  and  SbepberJeffes. 

PoL  Pray,  good  fliepherd,  what  fair  fwain  is  this^' 
Who  dances  with  your  daughter  ? 

Sbep.  They  call  him  Doricles ;  and  he  boafts  him* 
felf 
To  have  a  worthy  feeding  * :  but  I  have  it 
Upon  his  own  report,  and  I  believe  it : 
He  looks  like  footh :  He  fays,  he  loves  my  daughter^ 
I  think  {o  too*,  for  never  gazM  the  moon 
Upon  the  water,  as  he*ll  ftand,  and  read, 

*  Hi  teils  lir/omitbingi 

Tbttt  makti  her  bk^d  Uok  on't  t — ' ] 

Tbii3  all  the  old  editions.    The  meaning  mail  be  this.    The 
prince  tells  her  fomething,  that  calis  the  blood  up  into  bit  chaki^ 
and  makes  her  hlujh.     She,  bat  a  little  before,  ofes  a  like  expref* 
fion  to  defcribe  the  prince's  fincerity  1 
'     youryoutb 
Jud  the  tfui  bloody  ijulnch  peeps  forth/Wr^  through  //, 
1^0  plainly  give  you  out  an  unftain^d  Jhepherd.     Tubobald; 

* mteftand^  fcc] 

That  is,  we  are  now  on  our  behanoor.    John  sow. 

*  ■■        >  iiw»r/Ay  FiBDiKC— — 3 
Certaidy  bebboiho.    Wabbubton. 

I  conotivt  feeelimg  to  be  a  tafture^  and  a  ^worthy  feeding  to  be  a 
tra£l  of  paftorage  not  inconuderable,  «ot  unworthy  of  my  daugh- 
ter's fonunc,    Johnson.  ' 
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As  'twere,  my  daughter's  eyes :  and,  to  be  plain, 
I  think,  there  is  not  half  a  kiis  to  chufe 
Who  loves  another  beft. 

Pol.  She  dances  fcatly. 

Sbep.  So  (he  docs  any  thing;  tho*  I  report  h 
That  ftiould  be  filent :  if  voung  Doricles 
Do  light  upon  her,  (he  fhali  bring  htm  that 
Which  he  not  dreams  of* 

Enter  a  Servant. 

Ser.  O  mailer,  if  yo«  did  but  hear  tfic  ptdler  at  the 
door,  you  would  never  dance  again  after  a  ubor  and 
pipe ;  no,  the  bag-pipe  could  not  move  you :  he  fings 
leveral  tunes,  fafter  than  you'll  tell  mony ;  he  utters 
them  as  he  had  eaten  ballads,  and  all  men's  ears  grew 
to  his  tunes. 

Clo.  He  could  never  come  better :  he  ihall  come  in. 
Move  a  ballad  but  even  too  well|  if  it  be  dokful  mat* 
ter  merrily  fet  down;  or  a  very  pleafant  thing  iodced, 
and  fung  lameiHably. 

Ser.  He  hath  ibngs^  for  man,  or  woman,  ofaU 
fizes ;  no  milliner  can  fo  fit  his  cuftoHHers  with  gloves: 
he  has  the  prettieft  love-fongs  for  maids  9  fo  tvitho^t 
bawdry,  (which  is  ftrangc)  with  fuch  delicate  burdens 
^  dil-ao's  and  fadings :  jttmp  her  and  thump  her  :  and 
where  fome  ftretch-mouth'd  rafcal  would,  as  it  were,. 
mean  mifchief,  and  break  a  foul  gap  into  the  matter, 
he  makes  the  nraid  to  »nfwer,  H^ho^  do  me  no  barmy 
good  man ;  puts  him  off,  flights  him,  wkh  fFbo^  d» 
me  no  barm^  good  man. 

Pol  This  is  a  brave  fcHow. 

Clo.  Believe  me,  thou  talkeft  of  aft  admirable-con- 
ceited fellow.    Has  he  any  uifbraidtd  wwes '  ? 

Sir. 

^.^uniraididtviHriir]  Surely  we  maft  rMd ^fa/iM,  fer  fudr 
are  all  the  want  mentioned  in  the  anfwer.    Johnsow. 
i  believe  by  unbraidtd  wansy  tb^  Clown  meaiiSy  hat  be  aov 

tbir>g 
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Set.  He  hath  ribbons  of  all  the  colours  i*the  rain- 
bow ;  pointS)  more  than  all  the  lawyers  in  Bohemia 
can  learnedly  handle,  though  they  come  to  him  by 
thegrofs;  inkles,  ^caddiiles,  cambricks,  l^wns :  why, 
he  fings  them  over,  'as  they  were  gods  and  goddefTes : 
you  would  think  a  fmock  were  a  flie-angel,  he  fo 
chants  to  the  ^  fleeve-band,  and  the  work  about  the 
fquare-on't. 

Cla.  Pr'ythee,  bring  him  in ;  and  let  him  approach^ 
finging, 

P<r.  Forewarn  him,  that  he  ufe  no  fcurrilous  words 
in  his  tunes. 

Ck.  You  have  of  thefe  pedlers  that  have  more  in 
^.•em  than  you'd  think,  fitter* 

Per.  Ay,  good  brother,  or  go  about  to  thinly. 

En^er  Autofycus  finding. 

Lawn^  as  wbiU  as  driven /now  \ 
CypruSj  black  as  ier  was  crow ; 
Cloves  J  asfweet  as  damajk  rofes ; 
Majks  for  faces,  andfornofes\ 
Bugle-bracelets^  neck-lace  amber ; 
Perfume  for  a  lady's  chamber : 
Gdden  quoifsy  andftomacbers^ 
For  my  lads  to  give  tbeir  dears : 

riling  befides  taas  which  are  iraJdeJ^  and  are  the  principal  com- 
aodicy  fold  by  ballad-iinging  pedlars.  Yes»  replies  the  fervanc, 
hi  has  ribbons y  &c.  which  are  things  n^t  braided^  but  *wo'vtn» 
The  drift  of  the  Clown's  queHion,  is  either  to  know  whether  Au- 
tolycus  has  any  thing  better  than  is  commonly  fold  by  fuch  va- 
grants % — any  thing  worthy  to  be  prefented  to  his  miftrefs :  or, 
as  probably,  by  enquiring  for  fomething  which  pedlars  ufually 
have  not,  to  efcape  layirtg  out  his  money  at  all.     Ste evens. 

♦ caddi/Jes^-^  ]  I  do  not  exadly  know  what  caddijfts  are. 

In  Sbirhys  IVitty  Fair  one,  1 63  3,  one  of  the  charafters  fays, 

— ^"  I  will  have  eight  velvet  pages,    and  fix  footmen  in 
*'  eaddij,**    Stebvbms. 

5 Jla^t'bandy — ]  Is  put  very  properly  by  Sir  T.  Hanmer ; 

it  was  \^Uat  JUfvc^'band.    Johnson. 

Z  3  .       P/w, 
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Pifts^  andpoking^flicksofjteel\ 
What  maids  lack  from  bead  to  betl  : 
Come  buy  ofme^  come :  come  buy^  come  buyij 
Buy^  fads^  or  el/eyour  laj/es  cry  : 
Comebiyy  &c. 

Clo.  If  I  were  not  in  loirc  with  Mopfa,  thou  lhould*ft 
take  no  mony  of  me ;  but  being  enihraird  as  I  am, 
)t  will  alfo  be  the  bondage  of  cercain  ribbons  and 
gloves. 

*    M^p.  1  was  promis'd  them  againft  the  feaft  -,  but 
they  come  not  too  late  now. 

Dor.  He  hath  promised  you  more  than  that,  or 
^hcre  be  liars. 

Mop.  He  hath  paid  you  all  be  pro.mij'dyou :  'may 
be,  he  has  paid  you  more ;  which  will  Ihame  you  to 
give  him  again. 

^  Clo.  Is  thf  re  no  manners  left  among  o^aids  ?  will 
they  wear  their  plackets,  where  they  (hould  wear  their 
faces?  Is  there  not  milking  time,  when  you  are  go- 
ing to  bed,  or  kill-hole,  to  whiftle  oflPthefc  fecrcts; 
but  you  muft  be  tittle-tattling  before  all  our  gucfts  ? 
*Tis  well  they  are  whifpering.  ^Clamour  your  tonguc$, 
and  not  a  word  mor^. 

Afr/, 

?  ■  poking' ft Jcks  offtttW[ 

,  The  poking' flicks  were  heated  in  the  firf,  and  made  ufe  of  to  ad- 
juft  the  pTaitd  of  ruffs.  In  Marftcfi*j  Maleconttfi^  1604,  is  tK« 
following  inllance.— -*•  There  is  fuch  a  dcale  of  pinning,  ihefc 
*•  ruffes,  when  the  fine  clean  fell  is  worth  them  all  :*'  and,  again, 
«•  if  you  (hould  chance  to  take  a  nap  in  an  aft<^rnoon,  your  fall- 
«•  irg  band  requires  no  poking-ftick  to  recover  his  form,  C5V." 
60  in  Middlcton's  comedy  of  Blurt  MaCur  ConftaBU^  1602, 
**  Your  ruff  mull  (land  in  print,  and  /or  that  purpofe  get/fli/«|- 
•»  ftich  wlrh  fair  long  handles,  left  they  fcorch  your  hands." 

(okiftg'Jiiiks  arc  mentioned  lik^wife  in  x\it  Uofifieur  ThcmMt  d 
B.  and  Fletcher.     St'e evens.  ' 

l  *     ■     clamour  jffl«r  tongues y"]  The  phraie  is  taken  from  ring^ 

Ing.   'When  bclfs  are  at  the  height,  in  order  to  c^afc  them,  tMc 

**^      »»'*'-.-•.•  .  rcpctitioa 
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Mop.  I  have  done.     Come,  •  you  promisM  mc  a 
tawdry  lace,  and  a  pair  of  fwecc  gloves. 

Clo. 

repetixiofi  of  the  ftrokes  becomes  much  qaicker  than  before ;  this 
is  called  clamouring  them.     The  allufion  is  humourous. 

Warburtojc. 
The^word  r/tf«M«r»  when  applied  to  bells,  does  not  fignify  in 
Shakefpeare  a  ceaiing  but  a  continued  ringing.     Thus  ufed  ia 
Much  ado  about  Nothings  a£l  5.  fc*  7. 

Ben.  — i— "  If  a  man 

"  Do  not  ere^  in  this  age  bis  own  tomb  e\r  he  dies^  he  jhaU 
**  li*ve  no  longer  in  monument  than  the  hells  ring  and  the 
•*  m)ido'w  nsfeeps* 
Beat.   **  And  how  hng  is  that  think  you  f 
Ben.  "  ^eftion ;    why  an  hour  in  clamour,  and  a  quarter  in 

"  rheum.*' 
But  I  fhould  rather  think,  he  wrote  charm  your  tongues ^  as  Sir 
T.  H  has  altered  it,  as  he  ufes  the  expreiiion,  Illd.  P.  of  Hen. 
VJ.  aa.,5.  fc.6. 

K.  Ed.  "  Peace  wilful  hoy,  §r  I  Jball  charm  jr^xir  tongue** 
And  in  Otbilioy  ad  5.  fc.  8. 

Jago.  '*  Miftrefs,  go  to,  charm ^0jir  tongue, 
Emil.  **  /  will  not  charm  my  tongue ^  J  am,  &c." 
We  meet  with  the  fame  expreffion,  and  in  the  fame  fenfe,  in  B. 
Jonfon's  Cynthia's  Re<vels,  a£t  1.  fc.  i. 
Mercurio.   **   How  now  my  dangerous  braggart,  in  decimo/ixto  ; 

"  charm  your  (kipping  tongue,  or  I'll** 

Dr.  Gray. 
*YoufromiJed  mi  a  tawdry  lace,  and  a  pair  of  fweetglovet.] 
Tawdry  lace  is  thus  defcribed  in  Skinner,  by  his  friend  Dr.  Hen- 
ihawe,  *'  Tawdrie  lace,  aftrigmenta,  timbria;,  feu  fafciolac,  emtse, 
"  Nundinis  Sx.  Etheldredae  celebratis :  Ut  recle  monet  Doc. 
•«  Thomas  Henfhawe."  Etymol.  in  'voa.  We  find  it  i^  Sptn^ 
^r's  Paftorals,  Aprill. 

«•  And  gird  in  your  wafte, 
•'  For  more  ftneneife,  with  a  tawdrie  lace." 
As  to  the  other  prefent,  promifed  by  Camillo  to  Mopia,  of  fweet, 
or  perfumed  gloves,  they  arc  frequently  mentioned  by  Shake- 
fpeare, and  were  very  fafhionable  in  the  age  of  Elizabeth,  and 
long  afterwards.  Thus  Autolycus,  in  the  fong  jull  preceding 
this  paffage,,  offers  to  falc, 

Cloves  as  fweet  as  damajk  rofs^ 

Z  4  itovifi 
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CI9.  Havp  I  not  told  thee  how  I  w^s  cqzcqM  by 
the  way,  and  loft  all  my  mony  ? 

jiut.  And,  indeed,  fir,  there  are  cozeners  abroad ; 
therefore  it  behoves  men  to  be  wary. 

Ch.  Fear  not  thou,  man ;  thou  (halt  lofe  nothing 
'Jierc. 

Aut.  I  hope,  fo,  fur  \  for  I  have  about  me  many 
parcels  of  charge. 
•    Clo.  What  haft  here  ?  ballads  ? 

Mop.  Pray  now,  buy  fome:  I  love  a  ballad  in 
print,  or  a  life  j  for  then  we  are  furc  they  arc  true. 

Aut.  Here's  one,  to  a  very  doleful  tunc.  How  an 
yfurer's  wife  was  brought  to  bed  with  twenty  mony 
bags  at  a  burden ;  and  how  fhe  Iong*d  to  cat  adder^ 
|ieads,  and  toads  carbonado'd. 

Mop.  Is  it  true,  thinly  you  ? 

Aut.  Very  true,  and  but  a  month  old. 

Dor.  Blefs  me  from  marrying  an  ufurer  I 

Aut.  Here's  the  midwife's  name  to^t,  one  miftrcfi 
Taleporter,  and  five  or  fix  boneft  wives  that  were  pre? 
(ent.     Why  (hould  I  carry  lies  abroad  i 

Mop.  Pray  you  now,  buy  it. 

^tovft*j  Conttnuator,  Edmund  Howes,  informs  as,  that  tke£o« 
glxfh  could  not  '*  make  any  coiUy  wa(h  or  perfume,  until  about 
V  the  fourteenth  or  fifteenth  of  the  queene  [Elizabeth],  the  right 
*•  honourable  Edward  Vere  earlc  of  Oxford  came  from  Italy,  and  ^ 
«'  brought  with  him  gloves,  fweet  bagges^  a  perfumed  leather  jer- 
<<  kin,  and  other  pleafant  tiiinges :  and  that  yearc  the  queene 
"  had  a  pay  re  of  perfumgfi  gk^i^es  trimmed  onlic  with  fourc  tuftes, 
«•  or  fofcs,  of  cujlered  filke.  The  qucene  tooke  fuch  pleafure  lo 
**  thofe  gloves,  that  fhec  was  piftured  with  thofe  gloves  npoii 
"  her  hands  :  and  for  many  yccrs  after  it  was  called  tbt  erie  tf 
••  Oxfirdes  t^rfumt.^  Se  nvt's  JtptaL  by  Howe$»  edit.  16 14.  p. 
868.  col.  2.  In  the  annual  accounts  of  a  college  in  Oxford,  «ji^ 
J630,  is  this  article, y&&/,  pr9fian,gandt\^  chirothds.     Warton. 

So  in  the  V/e  and  Death  ofj^ck  Siranv^  a  comedy,   1593  : 

•«  Win  you  in  faith,  and  Til  give  you  a  ta^drie  lact,** 

Tom,  the  miller,  offers  this  prefent  to  the  queen,  if  flie  will  prt)i 
cure  his  pardon.     St 2 evens. 
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Qo»  Come  on,  lay  it  by^  and  lets  6rft  fee  more 
ballads ;  we'll  buy  the  other  things  anon; 

AuL  }Iere's  another  ballad,  of  a  fifh  that  appeared 
upon  the  coaft,  on  Wcdnefday  the  fourfcore  of  April, 
forty  thoufand  fathom  above  water,  and  fung  this  bal- 
lad againft  the  hard  hearts  of  maids :  it.  was  thought, 
Ihe  was  a  woman,  and  was  turn'd  into  a  cold  filb,  for 
(he  would  not  exchange  fielh  with  one  that  lov'd  her. 
The  ballad  \s  very  pitiful,  and  as  true. 

Dor.  Is  it  true  too,  think  you  ? 

Juf.  Five  juilices  hands  at  it;  and  witnefles,  more 
than  my  pack  will  hold. 

Clo.  Lay  it  by  too :  Another.— 

Jul.  This  is  a  merry  ballad ;  but  a  very  pretty 
pne. 

Mop.  Let's  have  fomc  merry  ones. 

Jut.  Why,  this  is  a  pafHng  merry  one ;  and  goes 
to  the  tune  of,  Twc  n^ids  wosing  a  man :  there's  fcarcc 
^  maid  weilward,  but  fhe  fings  it ;  'tis  in  requeft,  I 
can  tell  you. 

Mofi  We  can  both  ftng  it ;  if  thouMt  bear  a  part, 
thou  ftij^lt  hear ;  'tis  in  three  parts. 

Dor.  We  had  the  tune  on't  a  month  ago. 

Jut.  I  can  bear  my  part  5  you  muft  know,  'tis  my 
pccupation ;  have  at  it  with  you. 

SONG. 

A.  Get  you  bemCj  for  I  muji  go  j 
Wbere^  it  Jits  not  you  to  know. 

D,  Whither?  M.  O,  whither?  D.Pf^hither? 
M.  It  becomes  thy  oath  full  well^ 
Thou  to  me  thy  fecrits  till : 

D.  Me  tooj  let  me  go  thither^ 

M-  Or  thougo^fi  to  the  grange^  or  mill : 
P,  If  to  ptbetr  tboH  40  ill. 
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A.  Neiiber.   D,  Wbatneitber?  A.  Neither. 
D*  7bau  baftfworn  my  love  to  be ; 
M.  Tbou  bafifworn  it  more  to  me: 

Tben^  wbitber  go^fi  ?  faj^  wbitber  ? 

Clo.  We'll  have  this  fbngout  anon  by  ourfelvcs: 
My  father  and  the  gentlemen  are  in  '  fad  talk,  and 
vre'll  not  trouble  them :  Come,  bring  away  thy  pack 
after  me.  Wenches,  I'll  buy  for  you  both.  Pedlcr, 
let's  have  the  firft  choice.     Follow  me,  girls. 

jtut.  And  you  (hall  pay  well  for  'em.  [4fiJe, 

Will  you  buy  any  tape^ 

Or  lace  for  your  cape^ 
My  dainty  duckj  my  dear-a  ? 

Andjilk^  and  thready 

Any  toys  for  your  bead 
Of  tbe  new'fi^  andfin'Jl^  fin'ft  wear-a  ? 

Come  to  tbe  pedler ; 

Monfs  a  medler^ 
Tbat  dotb  '  utter  all  mens*  wear-a. 

lExit  Clown^  Autolycus^  Dorcas,   and  Mop/a. 

Enter  a  Servant. 
Ser.  *  Matter,  there  are  three  carters,  three  flicp- 

• — /ad — ]  Voxfitious.    Johnson. 

'  That  dotb  utter  ailment's  «i«if4r-a.] 
To  uttir.    To  bring  out t  or  pr§duet,    Johnson. 

*  Majler^  then  an  thne  carters,   tbm  Jhifhtrdst    thrfe  wtM- 

hirdi,  and  three  /'wine-btrds, ]   Thus  all  the  printed  copies 

hitherto.  Now,  in  two  fpeeches  after  this,  thefe  arc  called/««r 
three's  of  herd/men.  But  could  the  carters  properly  be  called 
herd/men?  At  leaft,  they  have  not  the  final  fyllable,  herd^  in  their 
names;  which,  I  believe,  Shakefpeare  intended,  all  they«r 
three^z  (hould  have.  I  therefore  guefs  that  he  wrote ;— .A£<t^/^ 
there  are  three  goat-herds,-  iSc.  And  fo,  I  think,  wc  uke  in  the 
four  fpccies  of  cattle  ufually  tended  by  her df men.    Thbobald. 

J  herds, 
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herds,  three  neat-herds,  and  three  fwine-herds,  that 
have  made  themfclves  all  men  of  hair ',  they  call  them- 
felves  faltiers :  and  they  have  a  dance,  which  the 
wenches  fay  is  a  gaily maufry  of  gambols,  becaufe 
they  are  not  in*t :  but  they  themfelvcs  are  o'the  mind^ 
if  it  be  not  too  rough  for  fome,  that  know  little  but 
bowling  \  it  will  pleafe  plentifully. 

Sbep.  Away  I  we*ll  none  on't  •,  here  has  been  top 
much  homely  foolery  already.  1  know,  fir,  we  weary 
you, 

•    PoL  You  weary  thofe,  that  refrclh  us.    Pray,  let's 
fee  thefc  four-threes  of  herdfmen. 

Ser.  One  three  of  them,  by  their  own  report,  fir, 
hath  danc'd  before  the  king  -,  and  not  the  worft  of 
the  three  but  jumps  twelve  foot  and  a  half  by  the 
fquarc. 

Sbep.  Leave  your  prating;  fince  thefe  good  men 
are  pleased,  let  them  come  in ;  but  quickly  now. 

Ser.  Why,  they  flay  at  door,  fir. 

\'^idl  mn  cfbairf]  i.  e.  nimble^  that  leap,  as  if  they  rebound- 
ed :  The  phra/e  is  taken  from  unnis-halb^  which  were  duiFed  witk 
hair.     So  in  Henry  V.  it  is  faid  of  a  courfer. 

He  bounds  as  if  his  entrails  wtn  hairs,     WAtBURTOiv. 

This  is  a  flrange  interpretation.  Errors^  fays  Dryden^T&oi;  »*- 
m  ibi/urfaci^  but  there  are  men  who  will  fetch  them  from  the 
bottom.  Htuofhwry^xtibairymcn^Qxfatyrs.  A  danceof  fatyra 
was  no  unafual  entertainment  in  the  middle  ages.  At  a  great 
feftival  celebrated  in  France,  the  king  and  fome  of  the  nobles  per- 
fonated  fatyrs  dreffed  in  clofe  habits,  tufted  or  fhagged  all  over, 
to  imitate  hair.  They  beean  a  wild  dance,  and  in  the  tumult  of 
their  merriment  one  of  them  went  too  near  a  candle  and  fee  fire 
to  his  fatyr's  garb,  the  flame  ran  inftantly  over  the  loofe  tufts, 
and  fpread  itfelf  to  the  drefs  of  thofe  that  were  next  him  ;  a  great 
number  of  the  dancers  were  cruelly  fcorched,  being  neither  able 
to  throw  off  their  coats  nor  extinguifh  them.  The  king  had  f<?t 
Limielf  in  the  lap  of  the  dutchcfs  of  Burgundy,  who  tnrew  her 
robe  over  him  and  favedhim.     Johnson. 

'  4  —  ^<9(u;//>^,— ]  Bonili^gf  I  believe,  is  here  a  term  for  a  dance' 
yf  fmooth  motion  without  great  exertion  of  agility.    Johmson. 

Bert 
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Here  a  dance  of  iivehe  Satyrs. 

P0I.  [ApdeJ]  O,  father,  you'll  know  more  of  chat 
hereafter  K 
Is  it  not  too  far  gone  ? — ^*Tis  tin>c  to  part  them. — 
He's  iimple,  and  tells  much. — How  now,  fair  ihep« 

herd? 
Your  heart  is  full  of  fomething,  that  doth  take 
Your  mind  from  fcafting.  Sooth,  when  I  was  young, 
And  handed  love,  as  you  do,  I  was  wont 
To  load  my  fhe  with  knacks :  I  would  have  raDfack'd 
The  pedler's  filken  treafury,  and  have  pour'd  it 
To  her  acceptance ;  you  havd  let  him  go, 
And  nothing  marted  with  him.     If  your  la(s 
Interpretation  (hould  abufe  -,  and  call  this 
Your  lack  of  love  or  bounty ;  you  were  ftraited 
For  a  reply,  at  leaft,  if  you  make  a  care 
Qf  happy  holding  her. 

Flo.  Old  fir,  I  know. 
She  prizes  not  fuch  trifles  as  thefe  are : 
The  gifts,  fhe  looks  from  me,  are  packed  and  lock'd 
Up  in  my  heart  •,  which  I  have  given  already, 
But  not  delivered.     O,  hear  me  breathe  my  liifc 
Before  this  ancient  fir,  who,  it  (hould  fecm. 
Hath  fometime  lov'd.     I  take  thy  hand  ;  this  hand. 
As  foft  as  dove's  down,  and  as  white  as  it. 
Or  Ethiopian's  tooth,  or  the  fanned  fnow 
That's  bolted  by  the  northern  blaft  twice  o'er. 

Pal.  What  follows  this  ? 
How  preteily  the  young  fwain  feems  to  waih 
The  hand,  was  fair  before  !— 1  have  put  you  out:-« 

'  Pol    O^  father,  yu' I!  knoiv  mire  ef  that  hfrtafttr.'] 
This  is  replkd  by  the  king  in  anfwer  to  the  (hepherd*s  hyivtg* 
Jince  theft  good  mitt  are  pUoful.     Yet  the  Oxford  editor,  1  cao't  tcU 
why,  giveo  this  line  to  Florizel,  fince  Flori^el  and  the  old  roan 
were  not  in  converfation.     \Va hbu  rtox. 

Bur, 
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But,  to  your  proteftation :  let  mc  hear 
What  you  profefs. 

Flo.  Do,  and  be  wtehefs  to't. 

Pol.  Aftd  this  my  neighbour  too  ? 

Fh.  And  he,  and  more 
Than  he,  ^nd  men ;  the  earth,  and  hearena,  and  all : 
That  were  1  crown'd  the  moft  imperial  monarch 
Thereof  moft  worthy  ;  were  I  the  faireft  yotith 
That  ever  made  eye  fwerve  •,  had  force,  and  know* 

fcdge 
More  than  was  ever  man's,  I  would  not  prize  thtm 
Without  her  love  ;  for  her,  imploy  them  all ; 
Commend  them,  and  condemn  them,  to  her  fer vice, 
Or  to  their  own  perdition. 

Pol.  Fairly  ofFcr'd. 

Cam.  This  (hews  a  fbund  affedton. 

Ship.  Bur,  my  daughter. 
Say  you  the  like  to  him  ? 

Per.  I  cannot  fpeak 
So  well,  tiothing  fo  well ;  no,  nor  «ean  better. 
By  the  pattern  of  mine  own  thoughts  I  cut  out 
The  purity  of  his. 

Sbtp.  Take  hands,  a  bargain  ;— — 
And,  friends  unknown,  you  (hall  bear  wknrfs  tot  5 
I  give  my  daughter  to  him,  and  wrU  make 
Her  portion  equal  his. 

Flo.  O,  that  muft  be 
Tthe  virtue  of  your  daughter  :  one  being  deady 
1  Ihall  have  more  than  you  can  dream  of  yet, 
finoogh  then  few  ydut  wonder ;  But,  comeony 
Contract  us  *fore  thefc  witncfles. 

Sbef.  Come,  your  hand. 
And,  daughter.,  yours. 

Pol.  Softy  fwain,  a  while ;  'befcech  you. 
Have  you  a  father  ? 

Flo.  I  have  :  But  what  of  him  ? 

Pol.  Knows  he  of  this  ? 
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Flo.  He  neither  does,  nor  fhalL 

Pel.  Methinks,  a  father 
Is,  at  the  nuptial  of  his  fpn,  agueft 
That  bcft  becomes  the  table :  Pray  you  once  more; 
Is  not  your  father  grown  incapable 
Of  reafpnable  affairs  ?  is  he  not  flupid. 
"With  age,    and  altering  rheums  ?    Can  he  Ipeak } 

hear  ? 
Know  man  from  man  ?  difpute  his  own  ellate^  t 
<  Lies  he  not  bed-rid  ?  and,  again,  does  nothing, 
But  what  be  did  being  childi^  ? 

Flo.  No,  good  fir; 
He  has  his  health,  and  ampler  firength,  indeed. 
Than  moil  have  of  his  age. 

Pdl.  By  my  white  beard. 
You  offer  him,  if  this  be  fo,  a  wrong 
Something  unfilial :  Reafon,  my  fon 
Should  chufe  himfelf  a  wife ;  but  as  good  reafofi^ 
The  father  (all  whofe  joy  is  nothing  elfe 
But  fair  pollerity)  ihould  hold  fome  counfel 
In  fuch  a  bufinefs. 

Flo.  I  yield  all  this  ; 
But,  for  fome  other  reafons,  my  grave  fir. 
Which  'tis  not  fit  you  know,  I  not  acquaint 
My  father  of  this  bufinefs. 

Pol.  Let  him  know't, 

Flo.  Hefliallnot. 

Pol.  Pr'ythee,  let  him. 

Flo.  Noi  he  muft  not, 

Sbep.  Let  him,  my  fon  -,  he  ihall  not  need  to  grieve 
At  knowing  of  thy  choice, 

•  difpute  hh  c^un  eflaU  ^] 


Perhaps  for  dijputevft  might  read  compute ;  bat  dtjputt  bit  tfi^i 
may  ht  the  fame  with  talk  over  bit  affairs.    Johnson. 

Does  not  this  allude  to  the  next  heir  fuing  for  thecftate  ist  cafes 
of  iinbeciUity,  lunacy,  l^c.    Chamibh. 
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Flo.  Come,  come,  he  muft  not : 
Mark  our  contraft. 

FoL  Mark  your  divorce,  young  fir, 

[Difcovering  bimfelf. 
Whom  Ton  I  dare  not  call ;  thou  art  too  bafe 
To  be  acknowledged.     Thou  a  fcepter's  heir. 
That  thus  affedi'ft  a  ftieep-hook !  Thou  old  traytor^ 
I  am  forry,  that,  by  hanging  thee,  I  can  ^ut 
Shorten  thy  life  one  week.     And  thou,  frefli  piece 
Of  excellent  witchcraft  ^  who,  of  force,  mull  know 
The  royal  fool  thou  cop*ft  with 

Ship.  O,  my  heart  I 

Pel  rU.  have  thy  beauty  fcratch'd  with  briars,  and 
made 
More  homely  than  thy  ftate.    For  thee,  fond  boy. 
If  I  may  ever  know  thou  doft  but  figh 
That  thou  no  more  {halt  never  fee  this  knack,  (as 

never 
I  mean  thou  (halt)  weMl  bar  thee  from  fuccefiion  1 
Not  hold  thee  of  our  blood,  no,  notour  kin, 
^Far  than  Deucalion  off.     Mark  thou  my  words  ; 
Follow  us  to  the  court.     Thou  churl,  for  this  time, 
Tho'  full  of  ourdifpleafure,  yet  we  free  thee 
From  the  dead  blow  of  it.     And  you,  enchantment. 
Worthy  enough  a  herdfman  -,  yea  him  too. 
That  makes  himfelf,  but  for  our  honbur  therein, 

''FartboH ^] 

I  think  for  far  than  we  (hould  reader  as.    We  will  not  hold  thee 
of  oar  kin  even  fo  far  off  as  Deucalion  the  common  anceftor  of  all. 

Johnson. 

The  old  reading  is  the  true  one.    The  ancient  comparative  of 

firr  for  /irrer.     See  the  Glcffaries  to  Robt.  of  Gloccller,  and 

Robt.  of  Brupne.  This»  in  the  time  of  Chaucer,  was  fofcened  in- 

tQftrre.    H.  of  Fa,  B,  2.  v.  gz. 

*•  But  cr  I  bercn  thee  mocheyirr^.'* 

Knigbt^  Talty  2062. 
Thtts  was  it  peinted»  I  can  fay  no /grn.        T.  T. 

Unworthy 
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Unworthy  thee;  if  ever,  henceforth,  thou 

Thefe  rural  latches  to  his  entrance  open» 

Or  hoop  his  body  more  wkh  thy  enribraces, 

I  will  dcrik  a  death  as  cruel  for  thee^ 

As  thou  art  lender  to  it.  ££w^. 

Per.  Even  hcr^,  undone ! 
I  was  not  much  affeard  * :  for  once,  or  twice, 
I  was  about  to  fpeak  ;  and  tell  him  plainly, 
The  (elf^fame  fun,  that  (hines  upon  his  court. 
Hides  not  his  vifage  from  our  cottage,  but 
Looks  on  alike.    Wik  pteafe  you,  (ir,  be  gone  f 

[TV  Fhrml 
1  told  you,  what  would  come  of  this.    *Bdeechyou, 
Of  your  own  ftate  take  care  :*— <his  dream  of  mine,-«=« 
Being  now  awake.  Til  queen  it  no  inch  farther^ 
But  milk  my  ewes,  and  weep* 

Cam.  Why,  how  now,  father^ 
Speak,  ere  thou  dieft. 

Step.  I  cannot  fpeak,  hot  thinks 
Nor  dare  to  know  that  which  1  know.     O  fir, 

[T»  Fkristdi 
You  have  nndone  a  man  of  fourfcore  three'. 
That  thought  to  fill  hrs  grave  in  quiet  5  yea. 
To  die  upon  the  bed  my  father  dy'd. 
To  lie  clofe  by  his  honeft  bones :  but  now 
Some  hangman  muft  put  on  my  ihrowd^  and  l«y  n^ 

'  /  *wat  not  much  affeard  i  8cc.  J 
The  chaf after  is  here  fyitly  Aiftained.     To-hftve  imide  lkffc|"^ 
aftoniihed  at  the  fcing^s  difcmtty  ofhimMf^  had  licit  btcAOiehcf 
birth  ;  and  to  have  given  her  prefence  of  mind  ta  have  made  this 
reply  to  the  king,  had  not  becotoe  her  educacioft.     WAftBvtroir* 

5  Tcu  haw  undone  a  man  of/lurfiort  fhriii  &C.J 
Thefe  fentimentSy  which  the  poet  has  hei«htei'd  by  a  ftxaiA  tS 
fidicale  that  rans  through  them,  admirably  characterize  the 
fpeaker  &  whofe  felfiOineis  is  feen  in  concealing  the  adventare  of 
Pycrdita ;  and  here  fupported,  by  (hewing  no  regard  for  his  fon  or 
fier,  but  being  taken  op  entirely  withhisyfeHl  lhwi%lifeurfe6r4 
thret,     Warburtow. 

Where 
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Where  no  prieft  fliovcls  in  duft. — O  curfcd  wretch ! 

[To  Perdita^ 
That  knew'ft,  this  was  the  prince ;  and  would'ft  ad- 
venture 
To  mingle  faith  with  him.     Undone  !  undone  I 
If  I  might  die  within  this  hour,  I  have  liv'd 
To  die  when  I  delire.  [£;«'//• 

Flo.  Why  look  you  fo  upon  me  ? 
I  am  but  forry,  not  affear'd ;  delayed. 
Rut.  nothing  alter'd  :  What  I  was,  I  am : 
More  draining  on,  for  plucking  back  \  not  following 
My  lea(h  unwillingly. 

Cam,  Gracious  my  lord. 
You  know  your  father's  temper :  at  this  time 
He  will  allow  no  fpeech,  (which  I  do  guefs^ 
You  do  not  purpofe  to  him)  and  as  hardly 
Will  he  endure  your  fight  as  yet,  I  fear  : 
Then,  'till  the  fury  of  his  highnefs  fettle. 
Come  not  before  him. 

Flo.  I  not  purpofe  it. 
I  think,  Camillo  I 

Cam.  Even  he,  my  lord. 

Per.  How  often  have  I  told  you,  'twould  be  thus  ? 
How  often  faid,  my  dignity  would  laft 
But  till  'twere  known  ? 

Flo.  It  cannot  fail,  but  by 
The  violation  of  my  faith  -,  and  then 
Let  nature  crufli  the  fidqs  o'the  earth  together, 
'  And  mar  the  feeds  within ! — Lift  up  thy  looks— 
From  my  fucceflion  wipe  me,  father !  I 
Am  heir  to  my  afFeAion. 

Cam.  Be  advis'd. 

'  And  mm"  tbt  fetit  tvitbrif  f  ^'-^^ 
So  in  Macbttbf 

And  natures  girnHMttumiU  allHgitbtr.         St  isvkns* 

Vol.  IV.  A  a  Flo. 
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Plo.  I  am  i  and  by  my  fancy  » :  if  my  rcafon. 
Will  thereto  be  obedient,  I  have  reafon  \ 
If  not,  my  fenfes,  better  pleas'd  with  madneis. 
Do  bid  it  welcome. 

Cam.  This  is  defperate,  fir. 

Flo.  So  call  it :  but  it  does  ful61  my  vow ; 
I  needs  muft  think  it  honefty.     Camillo, 
Not  for  Bohemia,  nor  the  pomp  that  may 
Be  thereat  gleanM  ;  for  all  the  fun  fees,  or 
The  clofe  earth  wombs,  or  the  profound  feas  hide 
In  unknown  fathoms,  will  I  break  my  oath    • 
To  this  my  fair  belov'd  :  Therefore,  I  pray  you, 
As  you  have  ever  been  my  father!s  friend, 
Wheii  he  (hall  mifs  me,  (as,  in  faith,  I  mean  not 
To  fee  him  any  morej  caft  your  good  counfels 
Upon  his  pafTion  \  let  myfelf,  and  fortune 
Tug  for  the  time  to  come.    This  you  may  know. 
And  fo  deliver,  I  am  put  to  fea 
With  her,  whom  here  I  cannot  hold  on  Ihorc ; 
And,  moft  opportune  to  our  need,  I  have 
A  vcflcl  rides  faft  by,  but  not  prepared 
For  this  defign.     What  courfc  I  mean  to  hold 
Shall  nothing  benefit  your  knowledge,  nor 
Concern  me  the  reporting. 

Cam.  O  my  lord, 
I  would  your  fpirit  were  eafier  for  advice. 
Or  ftrong^r  for  your  need. 

Flo.  Hark,  Perdita • 

rU  hear  you  by  and  by.  \To  CamlU, 

Cam.  [Afide.']  He's  irremoveable, 
Refolv'd  for  flight :  Now  were  I  happy,  if 
His  going  I  could  frame  to  fervc  my  turn  5 
Save  him  from  danger,  do  him  love  and  honour  \ 

*  ■  and  ty  mj  fancy:  ] 

It  rnnft  be  remembered  tfaat/avf^  in  this  audioiir  veiy  oAed,  asifr 
thid  place,  means  love.    Johnsow, 
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Pufchalc  the  fight  again  of  dearSicilia,    ' 
And  that  unhappy  king>  my  matter,  whom 
I  fo  much  thirft  to  fee. 

Fh.  Now,  good  Camillo 

J  am  fo  fraught  with  carious  buflnefs,  that 
I  leave  out  ceremony. 

Cam.  Sir,  I  th'mk. 
You  have  heard  of  my  poor  fervices,  i*the  love 
Thlt  I  have  borne  your  father  ? 

Flo.  Very  nobly 
Have  you  defcrv'd  2  k  is  my  father's  mufick 
To  fpeak  your  deeds  ;  not  little  of  his  care 
To  have  them  rccompenc*d,  as  thought  on. 

Cam.  Well,  my  lord. 
If  you  may  pleafe  to  think  I  love  the  king  j 
And,  through  him,  what  is  nearett  to  him,  which  il 
Your  gracious  felf,  embrace  but  my  direftion, 
(If  your  more  ponderous  and  fettled  projeft 
May  fuffer  alteration)  on  mine  honour,  * 

ril  point  you  where  you  (hall  have  fuch  receiving 
As  fliall  become  your  highnefs ;  where  you  may 
Enjoy  your  miftrefs ;  from  the  whom,  I  fee,    * 
There's  no  disjun^ion  to  be  made,  but  by 
(As,  heavens  forefend  !)  your  ruin.     Marry  her  1 
And  with  my  beft  endeavours,  in  your  abfcnce. 
Your  difcontenting  father  I  will  ftrivc 
To  qualify,  and  bring  him  up  to  liking. 

Flo.  How,  Camillo, 
May  this,  almofl:  a  miracle,  be  done  i 
That  I  may  call  thee  fomething  more  than  man. 
And  after  that,  trutt  to  thee. 

Cam.  Have  you  thought  on 
A  place  whereto  you'll  go  ? 

Flo.  Not  any  yet : 
But  as  the  unthought  on  adcident  is  guilty 
To  what  we  wildly  do,  fo  we  profcfs 

A  a  «  Our- 
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'  Ourfelves  to  be  the  flaves  of  chance,  and  flies 
Of  every  wind  that  blows. 

Cam.  Then  lift  to  me. 
This  follows.    If  you  will  not  change  your  purpofe, 
But  undergo  this  flight  \  make  for  Sicilia ; 
And  there  prcfent  youjfelf,  and  your  fair  princefs 
'  (For  fo,  I  fee,  (he  muft  be)  'fore  Leontes. 
She  fliall  be  habited,  as  it  becomes 
The  partner  of  your  bed.     Methinks,  I  fee 
Leontes  opening  his  free  arms,  and  weeping 
His  welcomes  forth :  aflcs  thee,  the  fon,  forgivenefe, 
As  'twere  i'the  father's  perfon :  kifles  the  hands 
Of  your  frefli  princefs  :  o'er  and  o'er  divides  him, 
'Twixt  his  unkindnefs,  and  his  kindnefs  ;  the  one 
He  chides  to  hell,  and  bids  the  other  grow 
l^after  than  thought,  or  time. 
'  Flo.  Worthy  Camillo, 
What  colour  for  my  vifitation  fhall  I 
Hold  up  before  him  ? 

Cam.  Sent  by  the  king  your  father 
To  greet  him,  and  to  give  him  comforts.     Sir, 
The  manner  of  your  bearing  towards  him,  with 
What  you,  as  from  your  father,  Ihall  deliver. 
Things  known  betwixt  us  three,  I'll  write  you  down^: 

The 

t 

^Ourfehis  to  hi  thefia'ues  ^chance,  anifits\ 
As  thanct  has  driven  me  to  thefe  extremities,  fo  I  commit  myfelf 
to  tbanct  to  be  conduced  through  them.    Johhsok. 

^  nings  inp-um  btiwxt  us  tbru^  rit^uritiy$m  dwm  : 

The  *whUb  ftf all  point  yw  forth  at  9^trj  fitting,' 

What  you  muft  Jay  ;■         ■    ] 

Eytry  Jttting,.  methinks,  gives  but  a  very  poor  idea.  Every fitiugt 
as  I  have  vcntur'd  to  corre6k  the  text,  means,  every  convenient 
opportunity:  every  jundure,  whca  it  is^co  fpeak  of  foch  or 
fuch  a  point.    Theobald. 

Thi  nvhichjhall  point  you  forth  at  iviry  fitting. 

Every  fittingy  fays  Mr.  Theobald,  mthinh^  giws  mt  hmi  a  vtry 

tour  uUa.    But  a  poor  idea  ^  better  than  none;  which  it  cone« 
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The  which  (hall  point  you  forth  at  <fvf  ry  fitting, 
What  you  muft  fay ;  that  he  (hall  not  perceive. 
But  that  you  have  your  father's  bofom  there. 
And  fpcak  his  very  heart. 

Flo.  1  am  bound  to  you : 
There  is  fomc  fap  in  this* 

Cam.  A  courfe  more  promifing 
Than  a  wild  dedication  of  yourfclves 
To  unpath*d  waters,  undreamM  (hores ;  moft  certain 
To  miferies  enough :  no  hope  to  help  you ; 
But,  as  you  Ihake  off  one,  to  take  another : 
Nothing  fo  certain  as  your  anchors ;  who 
Do  their  beft  office,  if  they  can  but  ftay  you 
Where  youUl  be  loth  to  be.     Befides,  you  know, 
Profpcrity's  the  very  bond  of  love  -, 
Whofc  frefti  complexion  and  whofc  heart  together 
Afflidlion  aljers. 

Per.  One  of  thefe  is  true  : 
I  think,  affliftion  may  fubduc  the  cheek, 
But  not  take-in  the  mind. 

Cam.  Yea,  fay  you  fo  ? 
There  (hall  not,  at  your  father's  houfe,  thefe  fevea 

years. 
Be  born  another  fuch. 

Flo.  My  good  Camillo, 
She  is  as  forward  of  her  breeding,  as 
She  is  i'the  rear  of  birth. 

Cam.  I  cannot  fay,  'tis  pity 
She  lacks  inftruftions  i  for  ftie  fecms  a  miftrcft 
To  moft  that  teach. 

Per.  Your  pardon,  fir,  for  this  1 
I'll  blulh  you  thanks. 

to,  when  he  has  altcr'd  it  to  i^ery  fitting.  The  truth  is,  the  com- 
mon reading  is  very  expreffivc ;  and  means,  at  every  audience 
you  fliall  have  of  the  kine  and  council.  The  council-days  being, 
in  our  author's  cim9>  c?Ucd,  in  common  fpecch,  ih' finings. 

Wajrburtobt, 
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Flo.  My  prettieft  Perdita.  — 
But,  oh,  the  thorns  we  (land  upon  !  Catnillo, 
Prcferver  of  my  father,  now  of  me ; 
The  medicine  of  our  houfc  !  how  Ihall  we  do? 
We  are  not  furni(h*d  like  Bohemia's  fon  \ 
Nor  (hall  appear  in  Sicily 

Qim.  My  lord, 
Fear  none  of  this :  I  think,  you  know,  my  fortunes 
Po  all  lie  there  :  it  (hall  be  fo  my  care 
To  have  you  royally  appointed,  as  if 
The  fcene,  you  play,  were  mine.     For  inftance,  fir, 
That  you  may  know  you  fliall  not  want  \  one  word— 

[7%  ialk  afide. 

Enter  Autolycus. 

Aut.  Ha,  ha !  what  t  fool  Honefly  is !  and  Truft, 
his  fworn  brother,  a  very  fimple  gentleman  !  U  have 
fold  all  my  trumpery ;  not  a  counterfeit  ftonc,  not  a 
ribbon,  glafs,  pomander,  brooch,  table-book,  ballad, 
knife,  tape,  glove,  fhoe-tye,  bracelet,  horn-ring,  to 
keep  my  pack  from  fafting :  they  throng  who  Ihoold 

/ ^  havi/oU  all  otjt  trumptfy ;  pot  a  tonmfirfnt  ftom^  mi  « 

rihhn,  glafs,  pomander, ]  A  tomamiir  Was  k  little  ballttadt 

of  perfumes,  and  worn  in  the  pocket,  or  about  the  neck,  to  pit- 
vent  infcaion  in  times  of  plague.  In  a  iraft,  intitled,  Ctrtam 
f»ict£ary  Dirtaitns^  as  ^ell/er  curiw^  the  PUgue^  as  fir  prew^ing 
Inftaion^  printed  1636,  there  are  direftions  for  making  two  fem 
of  pomanders^  one  for  the  rich,  ajnd.another  for  the  poor. 

J    r  ,  Dr  GiLAY. 

In  linpia,  or  a  Cmhai  pf  tht  Tongue,  8cc.  1607,  is  tic  follow- 
ing receipt  given,  aft  4,  fc.  3. 

•*  Your  only  way  to  make  a  good  pmaudn  is  this.  Ttfce  an 
»«  ounce  of  the  pureft  garden  mould,  clcans'd  and  fteepM  fevcii 
«*  days  in  change  of  moiherlefs  rofc-watcr.  Then  take  the  beft 
"  labdanum,  benjoin,  both  (loraxes,  ambcr-gris  and  civet  and 
♦•  mufk.  Incorporate  them  together  and  work  them  into  whatfbrm 
*•  you  pledfe  This,  if  your  breath  be  not  too  valiant,  will  make 
•*  you  fmell  as  fweet  as  my  lady's  dog.*» 

T1|C  fp^akcrreprefeqts  Odor.     $T8BvtNs. 
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buy  firft;  as  if  my  trinkets  had  been^  hallowed,  and 
brought  a  beoedidion  to  the  buyer :  by  which  means, 
I  (aw  whofe  purft  was  bed  in  pidture ;  and,  what  I  faw, 
to  my  good  ufe,^  I  rcmember*d.  My  CJpwn,  (who 
wants  but  fomething  to  be  a  reafonable  man)  grew  fo 
in  love  with  the  wenches'  fong,  that  he  would  not 
ftir  his  pettitoes  'till  he  had  both  tune  and  words ; 
which  fo  drew  the  reft  of  the  herd  to  me,  that  all 
their  other  fenfes  ftuck  in  ears :  you  might  have 
pinch'd  a  placket,  it  was  fenfelefs ;  'twas  nothing,  to 
geld  a  codpiece  of  a  purfe ;  I  would  have  filed  keys 
oflF,  that  hung  in  chains  :  no  hearing,  no  feeling,  but 
my  fir's  fong,  and  admiring  the  nothing  of  it.  So 
that,  in  this  time  of  lethargy,  I  pick'd  and  cut  moft 
of  their  feftival  purfes :  and  had  not  the  old  man  come 
in  with  a  whoo-bub  againft  his  daughter  and  the  king's 
fon,  and  fcar'd  my  choughs  from  the  chaff,  I  had  not 
left  a  purfe  alive  in  the  whole  army. 

{CamUo^  Florizel  and  Perdita  come  forward. 

Cam.  Nay,  but  my  letters  by  this  means  being  there. 
So  foon  as  you  arrive,  Ihall  clear  that  doubt. 

Flo.  Aad  thofc  that  you'll   procure  from  king 
Lcontes— — 

Cam.  Shall  fatisfy  your  father. 

Per.  Happy  be  you  I 
All,  that  you  fpeak,  (hews  fair. 

Cam.  Who  have  we  here  ?  [Seeing  Atitolycus. 

We'll  make  an  inftrument  of  this  ;  omit 
Nothing,  may  give  us  aid. 

Aui.  If  they  have  over-heard  me  now,— —why 
hanging. 

Cam.  How  now,  good  fellow  ?  why  fliak*ft  thou  fo  ? 
Fear  not  man ;  here's  no  harm  intended  to  thee. 

• as  if  my  trinkets  had  httn  lallow^d^-^'^]  This  alludes  to 

beads  often  (old  by  the  Romanids,  as  made  parciculaily  efBcaci' 
ous  by  the  touch  of  Tome  relick.     Joh  kson, 

A  a  4  yitit. 
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jiuU  I  am  a  poor  fellow^  fir. 
Cam.  Why,  be  fo  ftill-,  here's  nobody  will  ftcal 
that  from  thee ;  yet  for  the  outfide  of  thy  poverty,  we 
muft  make  an  exchange :  therefore,  difcafe  thee  in- 
ftantly,  thou  muft  think,  there's  neceflity  in't,  and 
change  garments  with  this  gentleman :  I'ho'  the  pen- 
nyworth, on  his  fide,  be  the  worft,  yet  hold  thee, 
there's  fomc  ^  boot. 

jiut.  1  am  a  poor  fellow,  fir  :<  ■■  I  know  ye  well 
enough.  [/IJidct 

Cam.  Nay,  pr'ythee,  difpatch:    the  gentleman  is 
half  fiead  already. 

Aur  Are  you  in  earneft,  fir  ?— I  fmell  the  trick 
of  it. — -  [-4Wp, 

.  Flo.  Difpatch,  I  pr'ythee. 

Aut.  Indeed,  I  have  had  earneft;  but  I  cannot  wiA 
confcience  take  it. 

Cam.  Unbuckle,  unbuckle. 
Fortunate  miftrefs,— let  my  prophecy 
Come  home  to  you  !— you  muft  retire  yourfelf 
Into  fome  covert :  take  your  fweet-heart*s  hat. 
And  pluck  it  o*er  your  brows;  muffle  your  face  \ 
t)ifmantle  you ;  and,  as  you  can,  difliken 
The  truth  of  your  own  feeming;  that  you  may, 
For  I  do  fear  eyes  over  you,  to  ftiip. board 
Get  undefcry'd. 

Per.  I  fee,  the  play  fo  lies. 
That  I  muft  bear  a  part. 

Cam'.  No  remedy 
Have  you  done  there  ? 

Flo.  Should  I  now  meet  my  father. 
He  would  not  call  me  fon. 

Cam.  Nay,  you  (hall  have  no  hat : 
Come,  lady,  come. ^Farewcl,  my  friend. 

»  hoot.l  that  is,  fpmetbing  ovir  mnd  abwe^  or,  as  we  now  fay, 
Jbm0thinf^  t9  h9ot.    Johnson. 

Aut- 
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AkL  Adieu,  fir. 

Flo.  O  Perdita,  what  have  we  twain  forgot  ? 
Pray  you,  a  word. 

Cam.  What  I  do  next,  (hall  be,  to  tell  the  king 

[AJfde. 
Of  this  efcape,  and  whither  they  are  bound : 
Wherein  my  hope  is,  I  (hall  fo  prevail 
To  iforce  him  after :  in  whofc  company 
I  (hall  review  Sicilia  -,  for  whofe  fight 
I  have  a  woman's  longing. 

Flo.  Fortune  fpeed  us  ! 

Thus  we  fet  on,  Cami}lo,  to  the  fea-fide. 

lExit  Flo.  with  Per. 

Cam.  The  fwifter  fpeed,  the  better.  [Exit. 

Aut.  I  underftand  the  bufinefs,  I  hear  it :  To  have 
an  open  ear,  a  quick  eye,  and  a  nimble  hand,  is  ne- 
ceflary  for  a  cut-purfe  *,  a  good  nofe  is  requifite  alfo, 
to  fmell  out  work  for  the  other  fenles.  I  fee,  this  is 
the  time  that  the  unjuft  man  doth  thrive.  What  an 
exchange  had  this  been,  without  boot  ?  what  a  boot 
is  here,  with  this  exchange  ?  Sure,  the  gods  do. this 
year  connive  at  us,  and  we  may  do  any  thing  extem'^ 
pore.  The  prince  himfelf  is  about  a  piece  of  iniquity ; 
dealing  away  from  his  father,,  with  his  clog  at  his 
heels.  •  If  I  thought  it  were  not  a  piece  of  honcfty  to 
acquaint  the  king  withal,  I  would  do't :  I  hold  it 
the  more  knavery  to  conceal  it  \  and  therein  am  I 
conftant  to  my  profeflion. 

Enter  Clown  and  Shepherd. 
Afide,  afide  j—here^s  more  matter  for  a  hot  brain  : 
Every  lane's  end,  every  fliop,  church,  fcflion,  hang- 
ing, yields  a  careful  man  work. 

Clo.  See,  fee ;  what  a  man  you  are  now !  there  is  no 

•  If  I  tbwgbt  it  ii'trt  n9t  a  fitce  of  boncfty  to  ac^uaimt  |A#  king 
voithalt  I  wouU  do*t ;]  This  is  the  reading  of  Sir  T.  Haamer^ 
infiead  of,  if  1  thought  it  were  a  pita  ofhovefty  to  acquaim  thoJU/tg 
^itkaJ,  Pd  not  do  it.    Joh/ison. 
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other  way,  but  to  tell  the  king  (he's  a  changlingi 
and  none  of  your  flefli  aod  blood, 

Sbep.  Nay,  but  hear  me. 

Clo.  Nay,  but  hear  me. 

Sbep.  Go  to  then. 

Clo.  She  being  nonp  of  your  flefh  and  blood,  your 
flelh  and  blood  has  not  offended  the  king  ^  and,  fo, 
your  flefh  and  blood  is  not  to  be  punifh'd  by  him. 
Shew  thofe  things  you  found  about  her;  thofe  (ecret 
things,  all  but  what  (he  has  with  her:  This  being 
done,  let  the  law  go  whiitle ;  I  warrant  you. 

Sbep.  I  will  tell  the  king  all,  every  word;  yea,  and 
his  fon's  pranks  too  •,  who,  I  may  fay,  is  no  honq^ 
man  neither  to  his  father,  nor  to  me,  to  go  about  to 
make  me  the  king's  brother-in-law. 

Clc.  Indeed,  brother-in-law  was  the  fartheft  oflTyou 
could  have  been  to  him  •,  and  then  your  blood  had 
been  the  dearer,  by  I  kqow  how  much  an  ounce. 

Aut.  Very  wifely;  puppies!  [Afiden 

Sbep.  Well ;  let  us  to  the  king :  there  is  that  in 
this  farthel  will  rtiake  him  fcratch  his  beard. 

Aui.  I  know  not,  what  impediment  this  complaint 
may  be  to  the  flight  of  my  mafter. 

Clo.  Tray  heartily  he  be  at  the  palace. 

^/.,  Tho*  I  am  not  naturally  honeft,  I  am  fo  fome- 
times  by  chance. — Let  me  pocket  up  my  pedler's* ex- 
crement.——How  now,  ruflicks  ?  whither  are  you 
bound  ? 

Sbep.  To  the  palace,  an  it  like  your  worfhip. 

•  —  ptdUr^s  fjfrrwwwr....    ■]  Is  pedter*t  beard.    JoRVSOif . 
So  in  the  old  tn^edjr  of  SJimau  Aud  Ferfida.  \  J99, 
<'  Whofe  chin  beats  no  impreffion  of  manhood 
**  Not  a  hair,  not  an  eMormnt.** 
So  in  Lov^s  Labour  Lcftt  ' 

«t  _  dally  with  my  excnmiKt^  with  my  muftachio.*' 

Srsartirs* 
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Aut.  Your  aflSurs  there  ? — ^what  f  with  whom  ? 
the  condition  of  that  farthel?  the  place  of  your 
dwelling  ?  your  names  ?  your  age  ?  of  what  havinff, 
breeding,  and  any  thing  that  is  fitting  for  to  Be 
known,  difcover.  ^ 

CU.  We  are  but  plain  fellows,  fir. 

Aut.  A  lie ;  you  are  rough  and  hairy  :  Let  me  have 
no  lying  1  it  becomes  none  but  tradefmen,  and  they 
often  give  us  foldiers  the  lie  :  but  we  pay  them  for 
it  with  ftamped  coin,  not  ftabbing  fteel ;  therefore 
they  do  not  give  us  the  lye  '• 

Clo.  Your  worfhip  had  like  to  have  given  us  one, 
if  you  had  not  taken  yourfelf  with  the  manner. 

Sbtf.  Are  you  a  courtier,  an't  like  you,  fir  ? 

AiH.  Whether  it  like  me,  or  no,  I  am  a  courden 
See'it  thoi)  not  the  air  of  the  court,  in  thefe  enfold- 
ings  ?  hath  not  my  gait  in  it,  the  meafure  of  the 
court  ?  receives  not  thy  nofe  court-odour  from  me  ? 
refleA  I  not,  on  thy  bafenefs,  court-contempt? 
Think'ft  thou,  for  that  I  infinuate,  or  toze  from 
thee  thy  bufinefs,  I  am  therefore  no  courtier  ?  I  am 
courtier,  Cap-a-pe  \  and  one  that  will  either  pufli  on^ 
or  pluck  back  thy  bufmefs  there :  whereupon  I  com- 
mand thee  to  open  thy  affair. 

Sbep.  My  bufinefs,  fir,  is  to  the  king. 

jfut.  What  advocate  haft  thou  to  him  ? 

Sbcp.  I  know  not,  an*t  like  you. 

Qq.  Advocate's  the  court- word  for  a  pheafant  ^ ; 
fay,  you  have  none. 

Sbep. 

'  ■  therefori  they  dt  not  give  us  iht  fyeA  Deli  tht  negative : 
the  fenfe  requires  it.  The  joke  if  thht  they  have'si  profit  in  lying 
CO  U89  by  advancing  the  price  of  thdr  commodities ;  therefore 
they  do  lie.     War  burton. 

The  meaning  is,  they  are  paid  for  lying,  therefore  they  do  not 
^ve  us  the  lye,  tAiey/til  it  us.     Johnsoit. 

*  Jdvcasis  the  eburt-^vcnifor  a  pheafant ; — ]  This  fatire^  on  the 
bribery  of  coimsi  not  onpleafant.    WARivaTOv. 

This 
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Sbep.  None,  fir ;  I  have  no  pheafaiTt,  cock,  nor  hen. 

Aut.  How  blcfs'd  arc.  we,  thactare  notfimplemcn! 
Yet  nature  might  have  made  me  as  thcfe  are. 
Therefore  I  will  not  dtfdain. 

Clo.  This  cannot  be  but  a  great  courtier. 

Sbep.  His  garments  are  rich,  but  he  wears  them  not 
handfomely. 

Clo.  He  feems  to  be  the  more  noble  in  being  fan- 
taftical.  A  great  man,  TU  warfant ;  I  know,  by  the 
picking  on's  teeth '. 

Aut.  The  farthel  there  ?  what's  i*thc  faithel  ? 
Wherefore  that  box  ? 

Sbep.  Sir,  there  lies  fuch  fecrets  in  this  farthel,  and 
box,  which  none  muft  know  but  the  king  \  and  which 
he  fliall  know  within  this  hour,  if  I  may  come  to  the 
fpeech  of  him. 

Aut.  :Age,  thou  haft  loft  thy  labour*    . 

Sbep.  Why,  fir  ? 

Aut.  The  king  is  not  at  the  palace :  he  is  gone 
aboard  a  new  (hip,  to  purge  melancholy  and  air  him- 
jfelf :  For  if  thou  bc*ft  capable  of  things  ferious,  thou 
muft  know,  the  king  is  full  of  grief. 

Sbep.  So  'tis  faid,  (ir,  about  his  fon  that  fliould 
have  married  a  fliepherd's  daughter. 

Aut.  If  that  Ihepherd  be  not  in  hand-faft,  let  him 
f]y ;  the  curfes  he  (hall  have,  the  tortures  he  (hall  feel, 
will  break  the  back  of  man,  the  heart  of  monfter. 

This  fatire,  or  this  pleafantry,  I  confefs  myfelf  notwellto  an-* 
derftand.    Johnson. 

As  he  was  a  fuitor  from  the  country,  the  Clown  fappofes  his  (a- ' 
ther  (hould  have  brought  a  prefent  of  game,  and  therefore  iiaa- 
gioes,  when  Autolycus  aiks  kim  what  ainmatt  he  has,  that  by  the 
word  advocate  he  m eans  a pbeafamt.     Steevbns. 

5  A  gnat  maw  iy  the  puking  of  bis  ieetb."]    It  feemSt  that 

to  pick  the  teeth  was,  at  this  time,  a  mark  of  fome  pretenfion  to 
greatnefs  or  elegance.  So  the  Baftard  in  King  John^  fpeadcing  of 
;he  traveller,  fays. 

He  and,  his  pick*t00th  at  mj  worJhip*s  meft.     Jon KSOh. 

^    1'  Qq. 
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C&.  Think  you  &,  fir  ? 

Am*  Not  he  alone  (hall  fuflfer  what  wit  can  make 
heavy,  and  vengeance  bitter ;  but  thofe  that  are  ger- 
mane to  him,  tho'  removed  fifty  times,  fhall  all  come 
vnder  the  hangman  :  which  tho*  it  be  great  pity,  yet 
it  is  neceflary.  An  old  flieep-whiftling  rogue,  a  ram- 
tender,  to  offer  to  have  his  daughter  come  into  grace ! 
fome  fay,  he  (hall  be  fton'd ;  but  that  death  is  toofoft 
for  him,  fay  I.  Draw  our  throne  into  a  (heep-cote ! 
gll  deaths  are  top  few,  the  (harpeft  too  eafy. 

CUo.  Has  the  old  man  e'er  a  fon,  (ir,  do  you  hear^ 
an't  like  you,  fir? 

Aut.  He  has  a  fon,  who  (hall  be  flay'd  alive ;  then, 
'noinced  over  with  honey,  fet  on  the  head  of  a  wafp's 
neft;  then  ftand,  'till  he  be  three  quarters  and  a  dram 
dead:  then  recover*d  again  with  aqua- vitas,  or  fome 
other  hot  infufion  :  then,  raw  as  he  i^,  and  in  the 
hotteft  day  ^  prognoftication  proclaims,  fiiall  he  ht  fet 
againft  a  brick-wall,  the  fun  looking  with  a  fouth^ 
ward  eye  upon  him  \  where  he  is  to  behold  him,  with 
ilies  blown  to  death*  But  what  talk  we  of  the(e  trair 
torly  rafcals,  whofe  miferies  are  to  be  fmil'd  at,  their 
offences  being  fo  capital  ?  Tell  me,  (for  you  (eem  io 
be  honeft  plain  men)  what  you  have  to  the  king :  ^  be« 
ing  fomething  gently  confider'd  Til  bring  you  where 
he  is  aboard,  tender  your  perfons  to  his  prefence, 
whifpeir  him  in  your  behalfs  ^  and  if  it  be  in  man,  be- 
fides  the  king,  to  effect  your  fuits,  here  is  a  man 
(hall  do  it. 

Clo.  He  feems  to  be  of  great  authority ;  clofe  with 
him,  give  him  gold  \  and  though  authority  be  a  (lub^ 
born  bear,'  yet  he  is  oft  led  by  the  nofe  with  gold  : 

♦ ththottefi  iaj^  &C.]  That  is,  tU  hotuft  day  fontoUin 

tit  almmiatk.    Johnson. 

'  "      ■    hhng  fimttbing  gintly  conJUtrti ]  Means,   I  ha^^ 

i'ga  ginilimanUki  ccnfidtr4iti9fi  gi<v<n  mi,  i.  e.  a  bribCi  will  ^ring 
f6Ut  &c.    Stbbvbns. 

(hew 
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Ihew  the  infide  of  your  purfe  to  the  outfide  of  his 
hand,  and  no  more  ado.  Remember,  fton'd,  and 
flay'd  alive. 

Step.  An*t  pleafe  you,  fir,  to  undertake  the  bu^ 
finefs  for  us,  here  is  that  gold  I  have :  FU  make  it  as 
much  more,  and  leave  this  young  man  in  pawn  'till  I 
bring  it  you. 

Aui.  After  I  have  done  what  I  promifed  f 

Ship.  Ay,  fir. 

jfuL  Well,  give  me  the  moiety.  Ar6  you  a  party 
in  this  bufineis  ? 

Ch.  In  fome  fort,  fir :  but  though  my  cafe  be  a 
pitiful  one,  I  hope,  I  (hall  not  be  flayed  out  of  it. 

jiuL  Oh,  that's  the  cafe  of  the  Ihepherd^s  (on :— > 
Hang  him,  he'U  be  made  an  example. 

Clo.  Comfort,  good  comfort:  We  muft  to  the  king, 
and  fliew  our  (Grange  fights :  he  muft  know,  'tis  none 
of  your  daughter,  nor  my  fifter ;  we  are  gone  el(e« 
Sir,  I  will  give  you  as  much  as  this  old  man  does, 
when  the  bufinefs  is  perform'd ;  and  remain,  as  he 
fays,  your  pawn  'till  it  be  brought  you. 

jht.  I  will  truft  yott.  Walk  before  toward  the 
fea-fide,  go  on  the  right  hand ;  I  will  but  kx>k  upon 
the  hedge,  and  follow  you. 

Clo.  We  are  blefs*d  in  this  man,  as  I  may  fay,  even 
blefs'd. 

Sbep.  Let*s  before,  as  he  bids  Qs :  he  was  provided 
to  do  us  good.  £Exeuni  Sbep.  and  CSr« 

Aut.  If  I  had  a  mind  to  be  honeft,  I  fee.  Fortune 
would  not  fufier  me  %  (he  drops  booties  in  my  mouth. 
I  am  courted  now  with  a  double  occafion ;  gold,  and 
a  means  to  do  the  prince  my  mailer  good  $  whicb^ 
who  knows  how  that  may  turn  back  to  my  advance- 
ment i  I  will  bring  thefe  two  moles,  thefe  blind  ones, 
aboard  him :  if  he  think  it  fit  to  flbore  them  again, 
and  that  the  complaint  they  have  to  the  king  concerns 

him 
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him  nothing,  fct  him  call  me,  rogue,  for  being  fo  far 
officious  J  for  I  am  proof  againft  that  title,  and  what 
ihamc  clfc  belongs  to't :  To  him  will  I  prefentthem, 
there  may  be  matter  in  ifi  [ExiL 


ACTV.     SCENE    I. 

Cbangis  io  SiciUa. 
Enter  Leonteij  Cleomenes,  Dwn^  Paulina^  and  Servants 

Cl£OKENBS« 

SI R,  you  have  done  enough,  and  have perform*d 
A  faint-like  forrow :  no  fault  could  you  make. 
Which  you  have  not  redeemed  -,  indeed,  paid  down 
More  penitence,  than  done  trefpafs.    At  the  laft. 
Do,  as  the  heavens  have  done,  forget  your  evil  \ 
With  them,  forgive  yourfelf, 

Leo.  Whilft  I  remember 
Her,  and  her  virtues,  I  cannot  forget 
My  blemiihes  in  them ;  and  fo  ftill  think  of 
The  wrong  I  did  myfelf :  which  was  fo  much. 
That  heir-lefs  it  hath  made  my  kingdom  *,  and 
Deftroy'd  the  fwect'ft  companion,  that  e'er  man  * 
Bred  his  hopes  out  of. 

Paul.  True,  too  true,  my  lord : 
^f,  one  by  one,  you  wedded  all  the  world, 

^In  former  editioBf* 

Diftrtrfi  fhtfnntt^ft  companion  ^  thai  /Vr  mtn 
End  hit  hopes  ont  rf^   true. 
Paul.  T99  truet  my  lord:\ 
A  very  flight  examination  will  convince  every  intelligent  reader 
that,  tfu$t  here  has  jumped  out  of  its  place  in  tU  the  editions. 

Thsobald. 

Or 
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Or»  from  the  ^  AU  that  are,  took  fomethiog  good. 
To  make  a  perfed  woman  \  (he»  you  kilPd, 
Would  be  unparallerd. 

Leo.  I  think  fo.    Kill'd! 
She  I  kiird  ?  I  did  fo :  but  thou  ftrik*ft  me 
Sorely,  to  fay  I  did ;  it  is  as  bitter 
Upon  thy  tongue,  as  in  my  thought.  Now,  good  now. 
Say  fo  but  feldom. 

Go.  Not  at  all,  good  lady ; 
Tou  might  have  fpoke  a  thoufand  things,  that  would 
Have  done  the  time  more  benefit,  and  grac'd 
Your  kindnefs  better. 

Paul.  You  are  one  of  thole. 
Would  have  him  wed  again. 

Dio*  If  you  would  not  fo. 
You  pity  not  the  ftate,  nor  the  remembrance 
Of  his  moft  fovcreign  name ;  confider  little. 
What  dangers  (by  his  highnefs*  fail  of  ilFue) 
May  drop  upon  his  kingdom,  and  devour 
Uncertain  lookers  on.     What  were  more  holy^ 
Than  to  rejoice,  the  former  queen  is  well  * 

.What 

^  Or,  frm  tbi  All  thai  Mre,  iMkJmitbiwg  g9odt1 

This  is  a' favourite  t]iought ;  it  was  beftowed  on  liiranda  and 
Rofalind  before.  Johmsoh. 

'  Tbtui  to  njoia^  thef§rwur  qiuen  is  wsli.  ?] 
The  fpeaker  is  here  giving  reafons  why  the  king  fiionld  marry. 
again.  Om  reafon  is,  pity  to  the  ftate  ;  anther,  regard  to  the 
continuance  of  the  royal  family ;  add  the  tbinl,  comfort  and  con^i 
folation  to  the  king's  afflidion.  All  hitherto  is  plain,  and  be- 
coming  a  privy-counfellor.  But  now  comes  in,  what  he  calls,  a 
boiy  argument  for  it,  and  that  is  a  rtjoicimg  tbat  thifmrwur  qmunis 
wjtll  and  ai  r$ft.  To  m^^e  this  argument  of  force,  we  muft  con* 
dude  that  the  fpeaker  went  ujpon  this  opinion,  that  a  widower 
can  never  hearuly  rejoice  that  his  former  wife  is  at  reft,  till  he  has 
got  another.    Without  doubt  Shakefpeare  wrote, 

■    ■  What  njaeri  «r«r<  befy. 

Than  te  njoia  tbefirmtr  quum  f  This  will. 

Wliat,  fiys  the  fpeaker,  can  be  a  more  holy  motive  to  a  new  choice 

than 
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What  holier,  than,  for  royalty's  repair. 
For  prcfent  comfort,  aiid  for  future  good. 
To  blefs  the  bed  of  majefty  again 
With  a  fweet  fellow  to't  ? 

Paul.  There  is  none  worthy, 
Refpeding  her  that's  gone.     Befides,  the  gods 
Will  have  fulfill* d  their  fecrct  purpofes : 
For  has  not  the  divine  Apollo  faid, 
Is't  not  the  tenour  of  his  oracle. 
That  king  Leontes  (hall  not  have  an  heir, 
'Till  his  loft  child  be  found  ?  which,  that  it  fhall. 
Is  all  as  monftrous  to  our  human  reafon. 
As  my  Antigonus  to  break  his  grave, 
And  come  again  to  me ;  who,  on  my  life. 
Did  perifli  with  the  infant.     *Tis  your  counfcl. 
My  lord  fhould  to  the  heavens  be  contrary  \ 
Oppofe  againft  their  wills. — .-Care  not  for  iffuci 

[lo  the  kin^^ 
The  crown  will  find  an  heir.     Great  Alexander 
Left  his  to  the  worthieft ;  fo  his  fuccefibr 
Was  like  to  be  the  beft. 

Lto.    Good  Paulina, 
Who  haft  the  memory  of  Hermione, 
I  know,  in  honour :  O,  that  ever  I 
Had  fquar'd  me  to  thy  counfel  J  then,  even  now 
I  might  have  look'd  upon  my  qgcen*s  full  eyes  j 
Have  taken  treafure  from  her  lips  \ 

than  that  it  will  glad  the  fpiric  of  the  former  aaeen  ?  for  (he  was 
of  ib  excellent  a  difpofi don  that  the  happineis  of  the  king  and 
kiogdom,  to  be  procured  by  it,  will  give  her  extreme  plcafue. 
The  poet  goes  upon  the  general  opinion,  that  the  fpints  of  the 
happy  in  the  other  world  are  concerned  for  the  condition  of  their 
furviiring  friends.     Warburton. 

This  emendation  is  one  of  thofe  of  which  many  may  be  made ; 
it  is  fach  as  we  may  wi(h  the  authour  had  chofeq,  but  whic)i  we 
cannot  prove  that  he  did  chufe ;  the  reafons  for  it  are  plaufible, 
bat  not  cogent.    JoHNSOiit 

Vol.;  IV,  Bi>  Paul 
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Paul  And  left  them 
More  rich,  for  what  they  yielded, 

Leo.  Thou  fpeak'ft  truth. 
No  more  fuch  wives  •,  therefore  no  wife :  one  worfe| 
And  better  us'd,  would  make  her  fainted  fpirit' 
Again  poffefs  her  corps ;  and>  on  this  ftagc» 
(Where  wc.oflfcnd  her  now)  appear  foul-vcxt, 
And  begin.  Why  to  me  ? 

Paul.  Had  fhe  fuch  power, 
She  had  juft  fuch  caufc. 

Leo.  She  had  \  and  would  incenfc  mc   ^ 
To  murder  her  I  married. 

Paul.  I  fhouldfo,  " 

Were  I  the  ghoft  that  w^lkM  ;  Td  bid  you  nivk 
Her  eye  J  and  tell  me,  for  what  dull  part  in*t 
Youchofcher:  th^n  Td  Ihrick,  that  even  your  cars 
Shou'd  rift  to  hear  mc  %  and  the  words  that  followxl 

9 ^ould  make  UrfmnudJ^irit^  &c.]    In  the  old  copies, 

■  ■  ^»ouli  maii  her  fainted  fpirit 
Again  poJIhfi  htr  corps  \  and^  on  this  ftage, 
(ivhere  ^we  ofFcnders  now  appear)  jtal-nftxt^ 
And  begin.  Sec, 
*Tis  obvious,  that  the  grammar  is  defcftivc;  and  the  fenfecon* 


,-^  king ,^  ^ 

ghoft  with  the  fubjeA  of  a  fecond  match  j  rather  than  in  geoera^ 
|erms  to  call  thentfelves  offtnders^  finntn.    Theobald. 
The  Revifal  reads. 

Were  we  offender t  ooty^         ■ 
ycry  reafonably.     Johnson. 

'     Wq  might  read^  changing  the  place  of  one  word  only, 
-^—  njiiOuU  make  herfainudfpirit 
Again  poffefs  her  corps  ;  and  on  tbitftage 
(iVbtre  «w#  offtnders  mnv  appear^  fonl'^es^d) 

Bgin — And  why  to  me  ? 

The  biqnders  of  the  folio  are  fo  numerous,  that  It  fiioiild  fecm 
w^en  a  word  had  dropt  out  of  the  prefs  they  were  cartlefi  intQ 
^hich  line  they  infertcd  it,     Stesve^s. 

;;  '  §|iovi4 
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Should  be,  R€iHmher  mme^ 

Leo.  Stars,  ftars. 
And  all  eyes  elfe,  dead  coals.     Fear  thou  no  wife, 
rU  have  no  wife,  Paulina. 

Paul.  Will  you  fwcar.:         , 
Ncvscc  tD.marry,  but  by  my  free  Icavtf  ? 

Leo.  Never,  Paulina,  i  fo  be  blefs'd  my  fpirit ! 

Paid.  Then,  good  my  lords,  bear  wi«n«fs  to  his 
.  oath. .      .  ;  ^ 

Geo.  Yotf.  tempt:  him  .ov£r-much« 

FW*  Ualefs  another. 
As  likfi  HermioAe  as  is  faef  pi£i;ure» 
■  Affront  his  ei^. 

Qeo.  Good  madam,  pray«  have  done* 

l^oM.  >Yfrt,.if  my  lord  will  marry, — ilf  you  will,  fir 4 
No  remedy,  but  you  .will ;  give  me  the  office 
To  chufe  you  a  queen  :  (he  (hall  not  be  fo  young 
As  was  your  former  *,  but  (he  (hall  be  fucb> 
As,  walk!d  your  (irft  quoerr's  ghoA,  it  (hoiUd  take  jof 
To  fee  her  m  your  arms. 

Le$^  My  true  Paulina, 
We  ihall  not  marry,  'till  thou  bid'ft  us, 

Paul.  That 
Shall  be,  when  your  (irft  queen's  again  in  breath  ; 
Nover  till  then. 

Enter  a  Gentleman* 

Gent.  One  that  gives  out  hi mfelf  prince  Florizel, 
Son  of  Pdlixenes,  with  his  ptincefs,  ((he, 
Thcfairc({  I  have  yet  beheld)  defires 
Acceft  to  your  high  prefence. 

Leo.  What  with  him  ?  he  comes  not 
Like  to  his  father's  grcatnefs :  his  approach. 
So  out  of  circumftance,  and  fudden,  tells  us, 

*  J^romt  bis  eyt.']  Tsafront,  htomett.    Johmsou*   , 
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'Xis  not  a  vifitation  fram'd,  but  forc'd 
By  need  and  accident.     Wha(  train  i 

Gini.  But  few. 
And  thofe  but  mean. 

Leo.  His  princeis,  fay  you,  with  him  ? 

Gent.  Ay }  the  mod  peeriefs  p;eceof  earth,  I  thmk^ 
That  e'er  the  fun  flione  bright  on. 

Paul.  Oh  Hermionc,  .         ' . 

As  every  prefcnt  time  doth  boaft  itfclf 
Above  a  better,  gone ;  fo  mxiSt  thy  grave 
Give  way  to  what's  feen  now.     Sir;  you  yourfelf  * 
Have  faid,  and  writ  fo ;  .(but  your  writing  now 
Is  colder  than  that  theme)  Jhe  bad  not  bony 
Nor  was  Jhe  to  be  equaWd  \  thus  your  verfc 
Flowed  with  her  b^iauty  once  -,  'tis  (hrewdlyxbbV]^ 
To  fay,  you  have  feen  a  better. 

Gent.  Pardon,  madam  j 
The  one  I  have  almoft  forgot  i  /'your  pardon) 
The  other,  when  (he  has  obtain'a  your  eye. 
Will  have  your  tongue  too.     This  is  a  creature. 
Would  (he  begin  a  fed,  might  quench  the  zeal 
Of  all  profeffors  elfe ;  make  prolelytes 
Of  who  (he  but  bid  follow. 

Paul.  How  ?  not  women  I 

Gent.  Women  will  love  her^,  that  (he  is  a  womaq 
More  worth  than  any  man  j  men,  that  (he  is 
The  rareft  of  all  women. 

.Leo.  Go,  Cleomenes^ 
Yourfclf,  a/Tifted  with  your  hpnopr'd  friends, 

[ExitOeammu 
Bring  them  to  our  embracement.     3till  'tjs  ftrange 
He  thus  (hould  (leal  upon  us. 

* Sir,  yourftlf 

pave /did;  andba  vt  tntU  fi  ;■      ■      ■  j 
The  reader  muft  obferve,  thaty^  relates  not  to  what  preccdct,  bat 
(X)  what  follows  Uiat,  fit  bad  npt  ^w     ■    .   iqwmU^i.    Jomrtov. 
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Paul.  Had  our  prince,  . , 

(Jfewel  of  children)  fefcn  this  hour,  he  had  pair'd 
Well  with  this  \atd ;  there  wals  not  full  a  month 
Between  their  births; 

LiOi  Pf  ythee,  ho  more ;  ceafe ;  thou  know'ft. 
He  dies  to  nnie  again,  when  talk'd  of.     Sure, 
When  I  fball  fee  this  gentleman,  thy  fpeeches 
Will  bring  me  to  confider  that  which  may 
Unfumifh  me  of  reafon.    They  are  come. 

Enter  Florizel^  Perditdj  Cteemenes^  and  (ftbers. 

Tour  mbther  was  mod  true  to  wedlock,  prince  1 
For  (he  did  print  your  royal  father  off. 
Conceiving  Vou.     Were  I  but  twenty-one^ 
Vour  father  s  Image  is  fo  hit  in  you. 
His  very  air,  that  I  fhould  call  you  brother. 
As  I  did  him.;  and  fpeak  of  Something,  wildly 
By  us  performed  before.    Molt  dearly  welcome. 

As  your  fair  pfihcefs,  ^oddcfs  ! oh !  alas  ! 

I  loft  a  couple,  that  Wixt  heaven  and  earth 
Might  thu)  have  ftbod  begeuing  wonder,  2A 
You,  gracious  couple,  dot  arid  thch  I  loft 
(All  mine  own  folly)  the  focietjr. 
Amity  too  of  your  brave  father ;  whom 
Tho*  bearing  mifcry,  1  defire  my  life 
Once  more  to  look  on. 

Flo.  Sir',  by  his  command 
Have  I  here  touch'd  Sicilia*,  and  from  him 
Give  you  all  greetings,  that  a  king,  at  friend 
Can  fend  his  brother  :  and,  but  infirmity, 
(Which  waits  upon  worn  times)  hath  fon^^thlng  feiz*d 
His  wifh'd  ability,  he  had  himfelf 
The  lands  and  waters  'twixtyour  throne  and  his 
•MesTfur'd,'  to  look  upon  you,  whom  he  loves, 
(He  bade  me  fay  fo)  more  than  all  the  fccptcrs^ 
And  thofe  that  bear  chem,  living. 

B  b  3  Lto. 
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Leo.  Oh,  my  brother  !  - 

(GoGfed  gentleman)  the  wrongs  I  hive  done  thde,  ffiit 
Afrefii  within  me ;  and  thefe  thy  dfficeSy 
So  rarely  kind»  are  as  interpreters 
Of,  my  behind-hand  fiacknefs  I  Welcome  Tiithcr, 
As  is  the  fpring.  to  the  earths     And  bath  he  too 
£xpos*d  this  par^n.  to  the  fearfVil  oiage 
At  lead,  ungentle^  of  thie  dreadful  Neptune, 
To  greet  a  man,  not  worth  her  pains  \  muck  kfi. 
The  adventure  of  her  perfon  ? 

Fh.  Good  my  lord. 
She  came  from  Libya. 

Iao.  Where  the  warlike  Smalus,, 
That  noble  honoured  lord,  is  feared,  and  lov*d? 

Flo.  Mdft  royal  fir,  from  thence ;  from  him,  whofe 
daughter ' 
His  tears  proclaimed  his,  parting  with  her :  thence 
(A  profperous  fouth-wlnd  frienSy)  we  have  crofs'd. 
To  execute  the  charge  my  father  gave  me. 
For  vifiting  your  highnefs :  my  beft  train 
I  have  from  your  Sicilian  fliores  difraifs'd  y 
Who  for  Bohemia  bend,  to  fignify 
Not  only  my  fuccefs  in  Libya,  fir, 
But  my  arrival,  and  my  wife*s,  in  fafety 
Here,  where  we  are. 

Uo.  The  blcHed  gods 
Purge  all  infeftion  from  our  aiir, ..whilft  you. 


'  njohofe  daughftr 


This  is  very  SBgrammacical  and  ebfcnre.    We  tnfty  better  iead» 

His  itars  preiUim^d  her  fttrthg  wM  her* 
The  prince  fir  ft  tell*  that  the  lady  cameyHw  Z/4i«,  ihe  king  la- 
terropting  him,  fays, /r»«  Smalm  i/ntm  bim,  fays  dic^inoer 
luhoje  tfars^  at  partings  Jhtvoedber  to  hi  his  da^b/er.  JoHNSOff . 
The  obfcurity  arifcs  from  want  of  a  proper  pundtuation.  if 
placing  %c6m^ia  after  bity  I  think  the  lenfe  is  clearVl.  Sri iviirs. 
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Do  climate  here !  You  have  a  holy  father, 
A  graceful  gentleman ;  againft  whofe  perfon^ 
So  facred  as  it  is,  I  have  done  fm : 
For  which  the  heavens^  taking  angry  note. 
Have  left  me  iflue-lefs ;  and  your  father's  blefsM, 
(At  he  from  heaven  merits  it)  with  you. 
Worthy  his  goodncfs.     What  might  Fhave  been. 
Might  I  a  fon  and  daughter  now  have  look'd  on« 
Such  goodly  things  as  you  ? 

Enter  a  Lard. 

hn-d.  Moft  noble  fir. 
That,  which  I  ihall  report,  will  bear  no  credit. 
Were  not  the  proof  fo  high.     Plcafe  you,  great  fir^ 
Bohemia  greets  you  from  himfclf,  by  me : 
Defires  you  to  attach  his  fon,  who  has. 
His  dignity  and  duty  both  caft  off,   - 
Fled  from  his  father,  froth  his  bopes^  and  with 
A  fhepherd*s  daughter. 

Leo.  Where's  Bohemia  ?  fpeak. 

Lord.  Here  in  your  city ;  i  now  came  from  hirtl. 
I  fpeak  amazedly ;  and  it  becomes 
My  marvel,  and  my  meflagCt     To  your  court 
Whilft  he  was  haftning,  (in  the  chafe,  it  fcems. 
Of  this  fair  couple)  meets  he  on"  the  way 
The  father  of  this  fceming  lady,  and 
Her  brother,  having  both  their  country  quitted 
With  this  young  prince. 

Flo.  Camillo  has  betray'd  me ; 
Whofe  honour  and  whole  honefty,  'till  now 
Endur'd  all  weathers. 

Lord.  Lay't  fo  to  his  charge  j 
He's  with  the  king- your  father. 

Leo.  Who  ?  Camillo  ? 

Lord.  Camiik),  fir;  I  fpake  with  him ;  who  now 
Has  thefe  poor  men  in  queftion.     Never  faw  I 

B  b  4  Wretches 
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Wretches  fo  quake :  they  kneel,  they  kifs  the  earths 
Fbrfwear  themfelvcs  as  often  as  they  fpcak : 
Bohemia  ftops  his  ears,  and  threatens  them 
With  divers  deaths^  in  death. 

Per.  Oh,  my  poor  father ! 

The  heaven  fcts  fpies  upon  us»  will  not  have 
Our  contraft  celebrated. 
Leo.  You  arc  marry'd  ? 
Eo.  We  are  not,  fir,  nor  are  we  like  to  be ; 
The  ftars,  1  fee,  will  kifs  the  valleys  firft ; 
The  odds  for  high  and  low's  alike. 

Leo.  My  lord. 
Is  this  the  daughter  of  a  king  ? 

Flo.  She  is. 
When  once  Ihe  is  my  wife. 

Leo.  That  cnce^  I  fee,  by  your  good  father's  fpccd. 
Will  come  on  very  flowly.     1  am  forry, 
(Moft  forry)  you  have  broken  from  his  liking, 
Where  you  were  ty'd  in  duty  :  and  as  forry. 
Your  choice  is  not  fo  rich  in  worth  as  beauty*. 
That  you  might  well  enjoy  her. 

Flo.  Dear,  look  up  : 
Though  Fortune,  vifible  an  enemy. 
Should  chafe  us,  with  my  father;  power  no  jot 
Hath  fhe,  to  change  our  loves.     'Befeech  you,  fir, 
Remember,  fince  you  ow'd  no  more  to  time 

♦  lour  chmt  h  ntt  J9  rich  in  worth  as  h%au^^ 
The  poet  muft  have  wrote. 

Your  choice  is  notfo  rich  in  birth  as  btauty  ; 
Bccaufe  Leontes  was  fo  far  from  difparagingy  or  thinking  nean- 
\y  of  her  worth,  that,  on  the  contrary,  he  rather  eftcems  her  • 
treafure  ;  and,  in  his  next  fpeech  to  the  prince,  calls  her  hb^- 
cious  mijlre/s.     Warburtow. 

Worth  is  as  proper  as  hirih.  ^Worth  iignifies  any  kind  of  wf- 
thinffs^  and  among  others  that  of  high  deicent.  The  king  Bfani 
that  he  is  forry  the  prince's  choice  is  not  in  other  refpeds  as  wor- 
thy of'him  as  in  beauty.    Johhsoh. 

Than 
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Than  I  do  now :  with  thought  of  fuch  aflPeftions^ 
Step  forth  mine  advocate.    At  your  rcqueft. 
My  father  will  grant  precious  things,  as  trifles. 

Uo.  Would  he  do  fo,  I'd  beg  your  precious  mif- 
trefs. 
Which  he  counts  but  a  trifle. 

Paul.  Sir,  my  liege. 
Your  eye  hath  too  much  youth  in*t :  not  a  month 
•Fore  your  queen  dy'd,  Ihe  was  more  worth  fuch 

gazes 
Than  what  you  look  on  now. 

Leo.  I  thought  of  her. 

Even  in  thefc  looks  I  made. But  your  petition 

[7(?  Florizel. 
Is  yet  unanfwer'd  :  I  will  to  your  father ; 
Your  honour  not  overthrown  by  your  dcfires, 
I  am  friend  to  them,  and  you :  upon  which  errand 
I  now  go  toward  him  -,  therefore,  follow  me. 
And  mark  what  way  I  make.    Come^  good  my  lord. 

lExeunt, 

SCENE    II. 

THE   SAME. 
Enter  AutolycuSj  and  a  gentleman. 

Aut.  'Befeech  you,  fir,  were  you  prefent  at  this  re« 
lation  ? 

I  Gent.  I  was  by  at  the  opening  of  the  farthel,  heard 
the  old  (hepherd  deliver  the  manner  how  he  found  it : 
whereupon,  after  a  little  amazednefs,  we  were  all  com* 
manded  out  of  the  chamber.  Only  this,  methought, 
I  heard  the  fliepherd  fay,  he  found  the  child. 

Aut.  I  would  moft  gladly  know  the  ifl\ie  of  it. 

1  Gent.  I  make  a  broken  delivery  of  the  bufincfs ; 
but  the  changes  1  perceived  in  the  king,  and  Camillo, 
were  very  notes  of  admiration  :  they  feem'd  almoft, 
with  flaring  on  one  another,  to  tear  the  cafes  of  their 

eyes. 
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eyes.  There  was  Ipeech  in  their  dumbnefi,  languagd 
in  their  very  gefture ;  they  look'd,  as  they  bad  ncard 
of  a  world  ranfom'd,  or  one  deftroy'd :  A  notable 
paflion  of  wonder  appeared  in  them  :  but  the  wUeft 
beholder,  that  knew  no  more  but  feeing,  could  not 
fay  if  the  importance  were  joy  or  forrow  ^  but  in  the 
extremity  of  the  one,  it  muft  needs  be. 

Enter  anoiber  Gentlenum* 

Here  comes  a  gentleman,  that,  haply,  knows  more  i 
The  news,  Rogcro  ? 

J  Gefit.  Nothing  but  bonfires.  The  oracle  is  fuK 
fiird  \  the  king's  daughter  is  found  :  fuch  a  deal  of 
w6nder  is  broken  out  within  this  hour^  that  b^lad* 
makers  cannot  be  able  to  exprefs  it. 

Enter  anolber  Gentleman. 

Here  comes  the  lady  Paulina's  fteward,  he  am  deliver 
you  more.  How  goes  it  now,  fir  ?  this  news,  which 
is  caird  true,  is  fo  like  an  old  tale,  that  the  verity  of 
it  is  in  ftrong  fufpicion :  Has  the  king  found  his  heir  ? 

3  Gent.  Moft  true ;  if  ever  truth  were  |^regnant  by 
circumltance :  That  which  you  hear<  youMl  fwear  you 
fee,  there  is  fuch  unity  in  the  proofs.  The  mantle  of 
queen  Hcrmione  ;*— her  jewel  about  the  neck  of  iti— * 
the  letters  of  Antigonus  found  with  it,  which  they 
know  to  be  his  charafter ; — the  majefty  of  the  crea- 
ture,, ia  refemblance  of  the  mother-, the  affec- 
tion of  noblenels,  which  nature  (hews  above  hef 
breeding, — and  many  other  evidences  proclaim  her 
with  all  certainty  to  be  the  king's  daughter.  Did 
you  fee  the  meeting  of  the  two  kings  ? 

2  Gent.  No. 
.  3  Gent.  Then  have  you  loft  a  fight,  which  was  ttr 
be  fecn,  cannot  be  fpoken  of.  There  mig^t  you  have 
beheld  one  joy  crown  another  ^  fo,  and  in  fuch  man- 
ner. 
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flcr,  that  it  (cemM,  ferrow  wept  to  take  jeave  of  them ; 
for  their  joy  waded  in  tears.  There  was  cafting  up  of 
eyes,  holding  up  of  hands )  with  countenance  of  fuch 
diftradtion,  that  tliey  were  to  be  known  by  garment, 
HOC  by  favour.  Our  king,  bsing  ready  to  leap  out  of 
hinilelf,  for  joy  of  his  found  daughter ;  as  if  that  joy 
liwre  now  become  a  lofs,  cries,  <rfi,  thy  mother,  thy 
mother!  then  afks  Bohemia  forgivenefs;  then  em^ 
braces  his  fon*in4aw;  then  again  worries  he  his 
daughter^  with  clipping  her.  Now  he  thanks  the  old 
fhepherd,  who  ftands  by,  like  a  weather-beaten  con- 
duit of  many  kings*  reigns.  I  never  heard  of  fuch 
another  encounter,  which  lames  report  to  follow  it, 
and  undoes  defcription  to  do  it. 

2  Gtnt.  What,  pray  you,  became  of  Antigonus, 
that  carry*d  hence  the  child  ? 

3  Gent.  Like  an  old  tale  (till,  which  will  have  mat- 
ters to  rehearfe,  tho*  credit  be  afleep,  and  not  an  ear 
open :  He  was  torn  to  pieces  with  a  bear:  this  avouches 
the  Ihephcrd's  fon,  who  has  not  only  his  innocence, 
which  feems  much  to  juftify  him,  but  a  handkerchief, 
and  rings,  of  his,  that  Paulina  knows. 

I  Gent.  What  became  of  his  bark,  and  his  fol- 
k>wers  ? 

3.  Gmt.  Wreck*d,  the  fame  inftant  of  their  mafter** 
death,  and  in  the  view  of  the  fliepherd  •,  fo  that  alt 
the  inftruments,  which  aided  toexpofc  the  child,  were 
even  then  loft,  when  it  was  found.  But,  oh,  the  no- 
ble combat,  that  'twixt  joy  and  forrow  was  fought  i*t> 
Paulina  I  She  had  one  eye  decHaM  for  the  lofs  of  her 
hulband ;.  another  elevated  that  the  oracle  was  fuK 
fitrd.  She  lifted  the  princcfs  from  the  earth  ;  and  io 
locks  her- in  embracing,  as  if  (he  would  pin  her  to 
her  heart,  that  (he  might  no  more  be  in  danger  of 
lo(ing. 

*  Gcni.  The  dignity  of  this  aA  was  worth  the  au- 
dience 
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dicnce  of  kings  and  princes  i  for  by  fuch  Was  it 
aaed. 

g  Gent.  One  of  the  prettieft  touehes  of  all,  and 
that  which  angled  for  oiine  eyes^  (caught  the  water, 
though  not  the  fifh)  was,  when  at  the  relation  of  the 
queen's  death,  with  the  manner  how  Ihe  came  to  it, 
(bravely  confefs'd,  and  lamented  by  the  king)  how 
attentivenefs  wounded  his  daughter :  'till,  from  6ne 
fign  of  dolour  to  another,  (he  did,  with  an  alas!  I 
would  fain  fay,  bleed  tears ;  for,  1  am  fure,  my  heart 
wept  blood.  Who  was  moft  marble,  there  changed 
colour ;  fome  fwooned,  all  forrowed :  if  all  the  world 
could  have  feen  it,  the  woe  had  been  univerfal. 

I  Cent.  Are  they  returned  to  the  court  ? 

3  Gent.  No.  The  princefs  hearing  of  her  mother's 
fiatue,  which  is  in  the  keeping  of  Paulina,  a  piece 
many  years  in  doing,  and  now  newly  performed  by 
<  that  rare  Italian  ms^er,  Julio  Romano  i  who,  had  he 

him- 

'  naf  rare  Italian  maflir  Julio  Romano  ;]  All  the  encomiams^ 
pot  together*  that  have  been  conferred  on  this  excellent  zrtift  io 
painting  and  architedlure,  do  not  amount  to  the  fine  praiie  here 
«ven  him  by  our  author.  He  was  born  in  the  year  1492.  lived 
J  oft  chat  circle  of  years  which  oar  ShakeTpeare  did,  and  died 
eighteen  years  before  the  latter  was  born.  Fine  and  gcncro«» 
therefore^  as  this  tribute  of  praife  mull  be  ownM,  yet  it  was  a 
ftrange  abfurdity,  fure,  to  thruft  it  into  a  ule,  the  aAion  of 
whicn  is  fuppofed  within  the  period  of  heathenifm,  and  whilft  the 
oracles  cf  Apollo  were  confulted.  This,  however,  was  a  known 
and  wilful  anachronifm ;  which  might  have  flept  in  obicorityi 
perhaps  Mr.  Pope  will  fay,  had  I  not  animadverted  00  it. 

Theobald. 

That  rare  Italian  majler^  Julio  Rcmanp ;  &c.]  Mr.  Theobald 
lays,  Jll  the  encomiums  put  together^  that  have  Seen  ccnfiired  on  this 
excellent  artift  in  painting  and  architecture^  do  not  amount  to  the  fan 
frai/e  kre  given  him  by  our  author.  But  he  is  ever  the  adlackielt 
of  all  critics  when  he  pafles  judgment  on  beauties  and  defe£b. 
The  pafTage  happens  to  be  quite  unworthy  Shakefpeare.  i.  He 
makes  his  fpeaker  iay,  that  was  Julio  Romano  the  God  of  Na« 
tare,  he  would  outdo  Nature.  For  this  is  the  plain  meaniog  of 
the  words,  had  he  himfel/ eterniijf  and  could  put  hritub  into  his 
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himfelf  eternity,  and  could  put  breath  into  his  work, 
would  beguile  nature  of  her  *  cuftom,  fo  pcrfeftly  he  \% 
her  ap^ ;  He  fo  near  to  Hermione  hath  done  Her- 
nrionevthat,  they  fay,  one  would  fpcak  to  her,  and 
ftand  in  hope  of  anfwer.  Thither  with  all  greed  inefs 
of  affef^ion  are  they  gonej  and  there  they  intend  to 
fop. 

2  Gent.  I  thought,  Ihe  had  fome  great  matter  there 
in  hand ;  for  (he  hath  privately  twice  or  thrice  a-day* 
ever  fince  the  death  of  Hermione,  vificed  that  removed 
houfe.  Shall  we  thither,  and  with  our  company  piece 
the  rejoicing  ? 

I  Ceni.  ^  Who  would  be  thence,  that  has  the  bene- 
fit of  accefs  ?  every  wink  of  an  eye,  fome  new  grace 
will  be  born  ;  our  ^bfence  makes  us  unthrifty  to  our 
knowledge.     Let's  along.  [^Exeunt. 

jiut.  Now,  had  I  not  the  da(h  of  my  former  life  in 
me,  would  preferment  drop  on  my  head.  I  brought 
the  old  man  and  his  fon  aboard  the  prince  ^  told  him^ 

wmk^  h€  'would  beguile  nature  of  her  cuflem,  zJly^  He  makes  of 
this  famous  painter,  \fiaiuary ;  I  fuppofe  confounding  him  with 
Michael  Angelo  ;  but,  what  is  worft  of  all,  a  painter  of  fiatues^ 
like  Mrs.  Salmon  of  her  waxrwork.     WARJBURTO^r. 

Poor  Theobald's  encomium  of  this  paiTage  is  not  very  happiljr 
conceived  or  exprefled,  nor  is  the  paJTage  of  an)^  eminent  excel- 
lence ;  yet  a  little  candour  will  clear  Shakefpeare  from  part  of  the 
Impropriety  imputed  to  him.  By  ettrniii  he  means  only  immot'^ 
teiity^  or  that  part  of  eternity  which  is  to  come ;  fo  we  talk  of 
etenal  renown  and  iternal  infamy.  Immortality  may  fubfifl  with- 
out di'vinity^  and  therefore  the  meaning  only  is,  that  if  Julio  could 
always  continue  his  Jabours,  he  would  mimick  nature.    Johnson. 

•^—  g/"  her  cu/femt-^^"-^']  That  is,  of  her  trade, — would  draw 
her  cuftpmers  &om  her.     Johnson. 

*  fFho  would  Se  tbenef,  that  has  the  he/refit  o/aeef/i?]  It  was,  I 
fuppoje,  only  to  fpare  his  own  labopr  that  the  poet  put  this  whole 
fcene  iiyto  narrative,  for  thoueh  part  of  the  tranfadion  was  already 
known  to  the  audience,  and  therefore  could  not  properly  be  (hewor 
^gain,  yet  the  two  kings  might  have  met  upon  the  ftaee,  and  af> 
ter  the  examination  of  the  3d  fhepherd,  the  young  lady  might 
jl^ve  bfcn  rec;qgi|ifedin  fight  of  the  fpedUtors.    Johnson. 

I  heard 
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I  heard  them  talk  of  a  farthel,  and  J  know  not  what : 
buehe  at  that  time,  over -fond  of  the  (hepherd*$  daugh- 
ter, (fo  he  tlien  cook  her  to  be)  who  began  to  be  oiuch 
fea  fick,  and  himfeif  little  better,  extremityi^jof  wea- 
ther continuing,  this  myftery  remained  undifirovered. 
But  'tis  all  one  to  me :  for  had  I  been  the  finder  out 
of  this  fecret,  it  would  not  have  reli(h*d  among  mj 
other  difcredits. 

Enter  Shepherd  and  Clown. 

Here  come  thofe  I  have  done  good  to  againftmy  will, 
and  already  appearing  in  the  bloflbms  of  their  forttme. 

6hep.  Come,  boy ;  1  am  pad  more  children  ^  but 
thy  fons  and  daughters  will  be  all  gentlemen  born. 

Clo.  You  are  well  met,  fir :  You  denied  to  fight 
with  me  this  other  day,  becaufe  I  was  no  gentleman 
born  :  See  you  thefe  clothes  ?  fay,  you  lee  them  not, 
and  think  me  ftill  no  gericlenian  born.  You  were  beft 
fay,  thefe  robes  arc  not  gentlemen  bom.  Give  me 
the  lie ;  dp ;  and  try  whether  I  am  not  now  a  gentle- 
man born. 

yiul.  I  know,  you  are  now,  fir,  a  gentleman  bom* 

Clo,  Ay,  and  have  been  fo  any  time  thefe  four 
hours. 

Shep.  And  fo  have  I,  boy. 

Clo,  So  you  have  :  but  1  was  a  gentleman  born  be- 
fore  my  father :  for  the  king's  fon  took  me  by  the 
hand,  and  call'd  me  brother  j  and  then  the  two  kings 
caird  my  father,  brother;  and  then  the  prince  my  bro- 
ther, and  the  princefs  my  fitter,  caird  my  father,  fa- 
ther; and  fo  wc  wept :  and  there  was  the  firilgentle* 
man -like  tears  that  ever  wc  (hed. 

Step.  We  may  live,  fon,  to  flied  many  more. 

Clo,  Ay  ;  or  elfe  'twere  h^rd  luck,  being  in  fopre* 
ppfterous  eftate  as  we  are. 

^ui.  I  hunvbly  beieech  yoi],  fir,  to  pafdon  me  all 
the  faults  I  have  committed  to  ^our  WQirSiip)  and  to 

give 
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give  me  your  good  report  to  the  prince,  my  mafter. 

Sbep,  •Pr'ythec,  fon,  do  y  for  we  muft  be  gentle, 
now  we  are  gentlemen. 

CI&.  Thou  wilt  amend  thy  life  ? 

Am.  Ay,  an  it  like  your  good  worlhip. 

Clo.  Give  me  thy  hand ;  I  will  fwear  to  the  prifice* 
thou  art  as  honed:  a  true  fellow  as  any  is  in  Bohemia. 

Sbep.  You  may  fay  it,  but  not  fwear  it, 

Clo.  Not  fwear  it,  now  I  am  a  gentleman  ?  let  boora^ 
^d  *  franklins  fay  it,  FU  fweaf  it< 

Sbep.  How  if  it  be  falfe,  fon  ? 

Clo.  If  it  be  ne'er  fo  falfe,  a  true  gentleman  may 
fwear  it,  tn  the  behalf  of  his  friend :  And  Til  fwear  to 
the  prince,  thou  art  a  tall  fellow  of  thy  hands,  and 
that  thou  wilt  not  he  drunk  y  but  I  know,  thou  art 
no  '  tall  fellow  of  thy  hands  \  and  that  thou  wilt  be 
drunk ;  but  V\\  fwear  it,*  and,  1  would,  thbu  would*ft 
be  a  tall  fellow  of  thy  hands. 

Aut.  I  will  prove  fo,  fir,  to  my  power, 

Clo.  Ay,  by  any  means  prove  a  tall  fellow:  if  I  do 
not  wonder  how  thou  dar'fl  venture  to  be  drunk,  not 
being  a  tnU  fellow,  truft  me  not.  Hark  !  the  kings 
$md  the  princes,  our  kindred,  are  going  to  fee  tho 
queen's  pifture.  Come,  follow  us:  we'll  be  thy 
^ood  mailers.  [^Exeunt. 

SCENE    III. 

PAULINA'S    HOUSE. 

f  filer  Leonies^    Polixenes^   FlcrizeK   Perdita^  Camillo^ 
Paulina^  Lords  and  Attendants. 

Leo.  O  grave  and  sood  Paulina,  the  great  comfort 
That  I  have  had  of  thee  ! 

^ '^franilins  fay  it^^-^\  Franklin  U  B./rtihoUir,  or  jeofMn,  a 
pan  abof e  a  Wi0iJr»  but  nota^M/.V/sMn.    JoHNsofi. 
9  ^...^  ggUl/fllotMh  ■       3  TW/^  b  that  time,  was  the  word  ufied 
}put.    JoifiesQN« 
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Paul  What,  Ibvcrcign  fir, 
I  did  not  well,  I  meant  well :  All  my  fcrvices 
You  have  paid  home :  but  that  you  have  vouchfaf  *d. 
With  your  crown'd  brother,  and  thefe  your  contra&ed 
Heirs  of  your  kingdoms,  my  poor  houfe  to  vifit, 
It  is  a  furplus  of  your  grace,  which  never 
My  life  may  laft  to  anfwcr. 

Leo.  O  Paulina, 
We  honour  you  with  trouble :  But  we  came 
To  fee  the  ftatue  of  our  queen : — Your  gallery 
Have  we  pafs'd  through,  not  without  muCh  content 
In  many  fmgularities ;  but  we  faw  not 
That  which  my  daughter  came  to  look  upon^ 
The  ftatue  of  her  mother. 

Paul.  As  (he  liv'd  pecrlefs. 
So  her  dead  likcnefs,   I  do  well  believe, 
Excels  whatever  yet  you  look*d  upon. 
Or  hand  of  man  hath  done ;  therefore  I  keep  it 
Lonely,  apart '.     But  here  it  is :  prepare 
To  fee  the  life  as  lively  mock*d,  as  ever 
Scill  fleep  mock'd  death :  behold,  and  fay,  'tis  well. 
IPaulina  draws  a  curtain^  and  difcovers  aftaiue. 
I  like  your  filence,  it  the  more  fhews  oflF 
Your  wonder  :  But  yet  fpeak: — ^Firft  you,  my  leige. 
Comes  it  not  fomething  near  ? 

Leo.  Her  natural  polturc  ! 
Ciiide  mt)  dear  ftone  j  that  I  may  fay,  indeed, 

■  tbirefcn  I  hap  it 


Lovely,  apart,         ■  ■] 

lovi^y^  i.  e.  charily,  with  more  than  ordinary  regard  and  tender- 
9«ls*    The  Oxford  editor  reads, 

Loftefyf  apart^        i  a 
At  if  it  could  be  apart  without  being  alone.     War  burton. 

I  sm  yet  inclined  to  Umlyt  which  in  the  oid  angular  writing 
cannot  be  diftinguifhed  from  lo^efy.  To  hy^  that  Iknf  it  aUa^p 
Jtparvufrom  th§  rtfi^  is  a  pleonafiQ  whioh  fcarcely  any  nicety  de- 
cjines.    Johnson. 

ThoM 
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Thou  art  Hermionc :  or,  rather,  thou  art  flic, 
In  chy  not  chiding  •,  for  Die  was  as  tender 
As  infancy,  and  grace.     But  yet,  Paulina, 
Hermione%wa$  not  fo  much  wrinkled  \  nothing 
So  aged,  as  this  feems. 

PoL  Oh,  not  by  much. 

PauL  So  much  the  more  our  carver's  excellence ; 
Which  lets  go  by  fome  fixteen  years,  and  makes  her. 
As  (he  liv'd  now. 

Leo.  As  now  (he  might  have  done. 
So  much  to  my  good  comfort^  as  it  is 
Now  piercing  to  my  foul.    Oh,  thus  flic  ftood  | 
Even  with  fuch  life  of  majefty,  (warm  life. 
As  now  it  coldly  (lands)  when  firit  I  woo*d  her  I 
I  am  a(ham*d  :^  Does  not  the  (tone  rebuke  me. 
For  being  mt>re  (lone  than  it  ?  Oh^  royal  piece, 
There's  magick  in  thy  maje(ly,  which  has 
My  evils  conjur'd  to  remembrance ;  and 
From  my  udmlrihg  daughter  took  the  fpirits, 
Standing  like  (tone  with  thee ! 

Per.  And  give  me  leave. 
And  do  not  fay,  'tis  fuper(tition,  that 

I  kneel,  and  then  implore  her  blefllng. Lady, 

Dear  queen,  that  ended  when  I  but  began. 
Give  me  that  hand  of  yours,  to  kifs. 

PauL  Oh,  patience*; 

Theftatu?  is  but  newly  fix'd  •,  the  colour's 
Not  dry. 

Cam.  My  lord,  your  forrow  was  too  fore  laid  on ) 
Which  (ixteen  winters  cannot  blow  away. 
So  many  fummers,  dry :  fcarce  any  joy 
Did  ever  fo  long  live  j  no  forrow, 
But  kiird  itfeiflnuch  fooner. 

PoL  Dear  my  brother, 

*  O  patinet ;—— ] 
Tlutis,  Siaya^ubiUt  be  99t  fo  eagn.     JOBNSOif. 

Vol.  IV.  C  c  M 
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]^et  hull)  that  was  the  caufe  of  this,  have  power 
To  take  off  fo  much  grief  from  you,  as  he 
'Will  piece  up  in  himfelf. 

Pauf.  Indeed,  my  lord  % 
If  I  had  thought,  the  fight  of  my  poor  im^e 
Would  thus  have  wrought  you«  (for  the  ftoiie  is  mine) 
rd  not  hate  fliewM  it. 

Leo.  Do  not  draw  the  curtain. 

Paul.  No  longer  fhall  you  gaze  on^l;    left  your 
fancy 
May  think  anon,  it  moves. 

Leo.  Let  be,  let  be. 
*  Would  I  were  dead,  but  that,  methinks,  already— 
What  was  he,  that  did  make  it  P  See,  my  lord, 
.Would  you  not  deem,   it  breath'd  ?   and  that  thofe 

veins 
Did  verily  bear  blood  ? 

PoL  Mafterlydone: 
iThe  very  life  fceras  warm  upon  her  lipt 

^  Inittd^  my  lord. 

If  I  bad  tiwugkt,  thtfigbt  rfm  p^  immgi 

Would  thuj  bofui  'tpr ought  j§u  (for  the  ftonic  is  mine) 

Fd  not  have  foe^djt, 

t  do  not  know  whether  we  fhould  not  rcad»  withoqt  a  parenthefiir 

— —  for  the  done  i'th*  mine 
Fdnpt  basutjbgw^dit^ 

A  mine  of  ftone,  or  marble,  would  not  perhaps  at  prefent  be 
efteemed  an  accnsate  expreffion,  but  it  ma)^  ftill  have  oeen  ufed 
^y  Shakel*peare.  06/irvatiem  and  C^eOkreh  &c.  primed  at  Ox* 
ford,  1766. 

To  change  an  accuxate  expreflign  for  an  expreffion  confeffcdiy 
not  accurate,  has  fomewhat  of  retrognidation.    Johnson. 

^  WeM  I  noere  dead^  but  tbat,  meUnnks,  edreadj^-^^^ 
The  fentence  compleated  is, 

—  but  tbatf  metbinbsf  already  I  converfi  with  tie  dead. 
But  there  his  paflion  made  him  break  off,    WAaavi^TOir. 
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Leo.  The  fixurc  of  her  eye  has  niotlori  in't  \ 
As  we  were  mock'd  with  art. 

Paul,  ril  draw  the  curtain. 
My  lord's  almort  fa  faff  tranfported,  that 
He'll  think  anon,  it  lives. 

Leo.  O  fweet  Paulina, 
Make  me  to  thihk  fb  twenty  years  together : 
No  fettled  fcnfcs  of  the  world  can  match 
The  pleafurc  of  that  madnefs.     Let't  alone. 

Paul.  I  am  forry,  fir,   1  have  thus  far  ftirr'd  you  ^ 
but 
I  could  ifflift  you  further, 

Leo.  t)o,  l^alilina; 
For  this  a^iftioti  has  a  tatte  as  fweet 
As  any  cordial  comfort     Still,  nbethinks, 
TheYfi^'  is  ah  dir  Comes  from  hef.     What  fine  ch?zzel 
Could  e^ef  yet  cut  breatfi  ?  \tt  no  man  mock  mc, 
tor  t  will  kifs  her. 

Paul.  Good  tr\j  lord,  forbear  : 
The  rirddirtefs  upon  her  lip  is  w6t  •, 
You'll  marr  it,  if  you  kMs  it }  ftain  your  oWn 
Wit^  oily  painting.    Shall  I  draw  the  curtain  ? 

Leo.  No,  not  fhefe  fV^enty  years. 

Per.  So  long  could  I 
Stand  by,  a  looker  on. 

Paul.  Either  forbear, 
Quit  prefently  the  chapel ;  or  refolvc  you 
For  more  amazement :  If  y6tf  can  behold  it, 
rU  make  the  ftatue  mOVe,  indeed  ;  defcend. 
And  take  you  by  the  hand  :  bCit  then  you*H  think, 
^hich  I  pf6teft  againft,  t  attt  a:ffifted 

'  The  PixuRB  of  her  tyt  has  mothn  rV/i} 
This  is  fad  nonfenfe.    We  fliould  read* 

Th  insvKE  of  Ber eye  ■      '■ 
i.  e.  the  focket,  tlie  place  where  the  eye  is.    Warbu9T0]#* 

Tixun  is  risM.    The  meaning  is,  that  her  eye,  though y£r^^, 
a*  in  an  earneft  gaae,  has  motion  in  it.    Edwards. 

Cc  2  Bjr 
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By  wicked  powers. 

Lito.  Whac  you  can  make  her  do, 
I  am  concent  to  look  on  :  what  to  fpeak, 
I  am  content  to  hear ;  for  'tis  as  eafy 
To  make  her  fpeak,  as  move. 

PauL  It  is  required. 
You  do  awake  your  faith  :   Then,  all  (land  (till : 
Or  thofe,  that  think  it  is  unlawful  bufincls 
I  am  about,  let  them  depart. 

Lto.  Proceed ; 
*  No  foot  (hall  ftir. 

FauU  Mufick ;   awake  her :  ftrike.  [MuficL 

*Tis  time ;  defcend ;  be  ftone  no  more :  approach, 
Strike  all  that  look  upon  with  marvel.     Come, 
ril  fill  your  grave  up  :  ftir ;  nay,  come  away ; 
Bequeath  to  death  your  numbnefs,  for  from  him 
Dear  life  redeems  you.     You  percyvc,  flie  ftirsj 

[Hermione  coma  dcum. 
Start  not ;  her  a^lions  (hall  be  holy,  as. 
You  hear,  my  fpell  is  lawful :  do  not  ftiun  her. 
Until  you  fee  her  die  again  ;  fqr  then 
You  kill  her  double.     Nay,  prefent  your  hand  % 
When  fhe  was  youn^,  you  woo'd  her  \  now  in  age, 
Is  ihe  become  the  fuitor. 

Leo.  Oh,  fhe's  warm  !  [Emhracingbn. 

If  this  be  magick,  let  it  be  an  art 
Lawful  as  eating. 

PoL  She  embraces  him. 

Cam.  She  hangs  about  his  neck  ; 
If  ihe  pertain  to  life,  let  her  fpeak  too. 

Pol.  Ay,  and  make  it  manifeft  where  (he  has  livU 
Or  how  ftorn  from  the  dead  ? 

PauL  That  (he  is  living. 
Were  it  but  told  you,  (hould  be  hooted  at 
Like  an  old  tale;  but  it  appears,  (he  lives, 
Tho*  yet  (he  fpeak  not.     Mark  a  little  while. 
Pleafe  you  to  interpofe,  fair  madam  \  kneel. 

And 
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And  pray. your  mother's  blefling,— »Turn,  good  lady : 
Our  Perdita  is  found. 

[Prefinting  Perdiia^  v>b$  kneels  to  Hermione. 

Her.  You  gods,  look  down. 
And  from  your  facred  vials  pour  your  graces 
Upon  my  daughter's  head  !  Tell  me,  mine  own, 
Where  haft  thou  been  preferv*d  ?  where  liv'd  ?  how 

found 
Thy  father's  court  ?  for  thou  (halt  hear,  that  I, 
Knowing  by  Paulina,  that  the  oracle 
Gave  hope  thou  waft  in  being,  have  preferv'd 
Myfelf,  to  fee  the  iffue. 

PauL  There's  time  enough  for  that  5 
Left  they  defire,  upon  this  puih,  to  trouble 
Your  joys  with  like  relation.     Go  together, 
•  You  precious  winners  all ;  your  exultation 
Partake  to  every  one :  I,  an  old  turtle. 
Will  wing  me  to  fome  wither'd  bough ;  and  there 
My  mate,  that's  never  to  be  found  again, 
Lament  'till  I  am  loft. 

Leo.  O  peace,  Paulina : 
Thou  (hould'ft  a  hufband  take  by  my  confent. 
As  I  by  thine,  a  wife.     This  is  a  match. 
And  made  between's  byvows.  Thou  haft  found  mine. 
But  how,  is  to  be  queftion'd  :  for  I  faw  her. 
As  I  thought,  dead  %  and  have,  in  vain,  faid  many 
A  prayer  upon  her  grave.     I'll  not  feek  far 
(For  him,  I  partly  know  his  mind)  to  find  thee 
An  honourable  huft>and.     Come,  Camillo, 
And  take  her  by  the  hand ;  whofe  worth,  and  honefly 
Is  richly  noted  ;  and  here  juftify'd 
By  us,  a  pair  of  kings.    Let's  from  this  place.*— 

•  Ton  pneioHs  'wtnnirs  all ;  <—  ] 
Yon  who  by  this  difcovery  have  gaintd  what  you  dcfired  may  joia 
in  feilivicy,  in  which  I,  who  have  lod  wha(  never  can  be  reco- 
veredf  can  have  no  part.    Johnson. 

Cc  3  What? 
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What?-— Look  upon  my  brother  ?f^Both  your  pv- 

dons, 
That  e'er  J  put  between  your  holy  looks 
My  ill  fufpicion. — This,  your  fon-in-law, 
And  Ton  unto  the  king  j  who,  heavens  direding. 
Is  troth -plight  to  your  daughter.<r-(jood  Paulina, 
Lead  us  from  hence ;  where  we  may  leifprely 
Each  one  demand,  and  anfwer  to  his  part 
Performed  in  this  .wide  gap  of  tipic,  fince  ^rft 
[We  were  diffcyer'd.    Haftily  Ipad  away. 

f^Exiuni  mncs. 

Of  this  play  no  edition  is  known  published  hcfort  the  folio 
6f 1623. 

This  play»  as  Dr.  Warborton  joHIy  obferves,  is,  with  all  its 
abfardities,  very  entertaining.  The  charadler  of  Autolycus  i$ 
very  naturally  conceived,»  and  ilrong]y  reprefpnted.    JqaNSQ^:* 
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*  NeHemen  of  Scotland. 


Perfons  Reprefcntcd. 
DUNCAN,  Kin^  of  Scotland. 

Lenox, 
MacduBTy 
RoflTe, 
Menceth, 
Angus, 
Catnnefsy 
Flcancc,  Son  to  .Banqiio. 
Si  ward,  General  of  the  Englijh  forces. 
Toung  Siward,  bis  fon. 
Sey  ton,  an  Officer  attending  on  Macbeth. 
Sjm  to  MacdufF. 
jin  Englijb  poSior. 

A  Scotch  DoBor.    A  Captain.    A  Porter.   An  old  Mafi. 
Ijidy  Macbeth. 
Lady  MacdufF. 

Gentlewoman  attending  on  Lady  Macbeth. 
Hecate,  and  thru  Witches. 

Lcrds^  Gentlemen^  Officers^  Soldiers^  Murderers^  Atten- 
dants^ and  Mejfengers. 

TheGhoJl  ^/Banquo,  and  fever al  other  Apparitions. 
SCENE,  in  the  end  of  the  fourth  a£l^  lies  in  Eng^ 

landy  through  the  reft  of  the  play ^  in  Scotland  i  and^ 

chiefly^  at  MacbcthV  caftle  *. 

Of  this  play  there  is  no  edition  more  antient  than  that  of  iSii* 

Moil  of  the  notes  which  the  prefent  editor  has  fubjoined  to  this 
play  were  publiihed  by  him  in  a  fmall  pamphlet  in  1^45.  Johns. 

*  I  have  taken  a  liberty  with  this  tragedy,  which  might  be  prac- 
tifed  with  almofl  equal  propriety  in  refpedt  of  a  few  others,  I  mean 
the  retrenchment  of  fuch  ilage-dire&ons  as  are  not  fuppUed  by 
the  old  copy.     Mr.  Rowe  had  trick'd  out  Macbeth,  like  many 


more  of  Shakefpeare's  plays,  in  all  the  foppery  of  the  reign  of 
oueen  Anne.  £very  cha./ge  of  fituation  produced  notice  that  the 
urene  lay  in  an  anti-chambcr,  a  royal  apartment,  or  a  palace,  and 


even  fome  variations  and  ftarts  of  paffion  were  fet  down  in  a  man- 
ner no  lefs  oitentatioas  and  unnecciTary.    ST&£vaNS. 
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ACT     I.     SCENE     L 

thunder  and  Lightning.    •  Enter  ihree  fVitcbes^ 

I  Witch. 

WHEN  Ihall  wc  three  meet  again 
In  thunder,  lightning,  or  in  rain? 
2  Witch.  When  the  hurly-burly's  done, 
» When  the  battle's  loft  and  won. 
3  IVitcb.  That  will  be  ere  fet  of  fun. 

*  Bnier  three  JFitchis.]  In  order  to  make  a  true  eftimate  of  the 
abilities  and  merit  of  a  writer,  it  is  always  neceiTary  to  examine 
the  genius  of  his  age,  and  the  opinions  of  his  contemporaries.  A 
poet  who  (hould  now  make  the  whole  adion  of  his  tragedy  depend 
upon  enchantment,  and  produce  the  chief  events  by  the  afliftance 
of  fupernatural  agents,  would  be  cenfured  as  tranfgrefliug  the 
bounds  of  probabuity,  be  banilhed  from  the  theatre  to  the  nur- 
fery,  and  condemned  to  write  fkixy  tales  inftead  of  tragedies ;  bnt 
e  furvey  of  the  notions  that  prevailed  at  the  time  when  this  play 
was  wricten,  will  prove  that  Shakefpeare  was  in  no  danger  of  luch 
cenfures,  fince  he  only  turned  the  fyftem  that  was  then  univer* 
fally  admitted,  to  his  advanuge,  and  was  far  from  overburthening 
the  credulity  of  his  audience. 

The 


'  IFheM  the  hattlt*s  ttft  and  w»«.] 

u  e.  the  battle,  in  which  Macbedi  was  then  engaged.  Thefe 
wayward  (ifters,  as  we  may  fee  in  a  note  on  the  third  fcene  of  this 
adiy  were  much  concerned  in  battles. 

Jia  nminantur  f^alkjria ;  quas  qu^dvii  aiprailium  Odlnus  minify 

WARVUaTON, 
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1  Witch.  Where  the  place? 

2  IViich.  Upon  the  heath  : 

3  IViicb.  »  There  to  meet  with  Macbeth. 

•  Tht  reality  of  witchcraft  or  encbantmeiit,  which,  thoa^  not 
UriAly  the  fame,  are  confounded  in  this  play,  has  in  all  agrs  and 
countries  been  credited  by  the  common  people,  and  in  moft,  by 
the  learned  rhemfelves.  Thefe  phantonks  have  inde^  appeared 
more  frequently,  in  proportion  as  the  darknefs  of  ignorance  has 
been  more  grofs ;  but  it  cannot  be  (hown,  that  the  brighteft 
gleams  of  knowledge  have  at  any  time  b«en  fufficicnt  to  drive 
them  out  of  the  world.  The  time  in  which  this  kind  of  credu- 
lity was  at  its  height,  Teems  to  have  been  that  of  the  holy  war, 
in  which  the  Chriftians  imputed  all  their  defeats  to  enchantments 
9t  diabolical  oppoHtion,  as  they  afcribed  their  fuccefs  to  the  affi- 
Aance  of  their  military  faints ;  and  the  learned  Dt.  Warbdrcon 
appears  to  believe  (SuppL  to  the  IntroduSiou  to  Don  ^ixHe)  tbat 
the  firft  accounts  of  enchantments  were  brought  into  this  part  of 
tfte  world  by  thofe  <uibo  returned  from  their  caftern  expeditions. 
Bat  there  n  always  fome  diftance  between  the  birth  and  natiuity 
c)f  foUy  as  of  wickednefs :  this  opinion  had  long  exifted,  though 
perhaps  the  application  of  it  had  in  no  foregoing  age  been  To  fre- 
^eot,  nor  the  reception  fo jgeneraL  Olympiodorus,  in  Phottos's 
excrads,  tells  ns  of  one  Libanius,  who  pradifed  this  kind  of  mi* 
Ktary  magic,  and  having  promifed  y^^  hrxtrm  »xt«  BttfCa^^  tn^rr^ 
i§  per/brm  great  things  againft  tht  Barbarians  nuitbout  JolHert^  was, 
at  the  inilances  of  the  emprefs  Placidia,  pert  to  death,  when  he 
was  about  to  have  given  proofs  of  his  abilities.  The  emprefs 
fliewed  fome  kindnefs  in  her  anger  by  cutting  him  off*  at  a  timefo 
conTcnieat  for  his  reputation. 

Bat  a  more  remarkable  proof  of  the  antiquity  <X  this  notion  may 
fee  found  in  St.  Chryfoftom's  book  di  Sactrdotio^  which  exhibits  1 
Icene  of  enchantments  not  exceeded  by  any  romance  of  the  mid- 
dle age :  he  fuppofes  a  fpcflator  overlooking  a  field  of  battle  at- 
tended by  one  that  points  out  a1)  the  various '  objeds  of  horror, 
the  engines  of  deftrudion,  and  the  arts  of  flatrghter.  Atwfi«r«  n  Hi 

wa^a  TflTc  i»B0TM:c  nal  «rtr«ftlfirc  finrtfc  W  tm^  fMLtyattUf,  luJ  imXlrm^  tn* 
JH^  ^t^fMhat,  mtl  mwTVf  ytmUff  Ww/ocif  Mati  iHsr,  Let  htm  thtn  pmeeed 
tefifcw  htm  im  the  ofpofiit  armies  burfisfying  hy  encb^mmimi^  armed 


*  Tbere  to  me  ft  ^witb  Macbeth, \ 
Thos  the  old  copy.    Mr.  Pope,  and  after  him  other  editors  rc^ds 
^  There  Igo  to  meet  Macbeth."    Stsev^ ««• 
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1  Pf^tcb.  I  come : — F^Gritnalkin  ' !-. — 1^ 

^//.  Padockc  calls  ; Anon  \ 

Fair 

nam  tram/ported  through  th$  atr,  und  ivery  p»*wir  and  firm  rf  magic  ^^ 
Whether  Sc.  Chryfoftom  believed  chat  fach  performances  were 
really  co  be  feen  in  a  day  of  battle,  or  only  endeavoured  to  enli- 
ven his  defcription,  by  aidopting  the  notions  of  the  valvar,  it  ia 
equally  certain,  that  inch  notions  were  in  his  time  received,  and 
that  therefore  they  were  not  imported  from  the  Saracens  in  a  later 
age ;  the  wars  with  the  Saracens  however  gave  occaiion  to  their 
propagation»  not  only  as  bigotry  naturally  difcovers  prodigies, 
but  as  the  fcene  of  kdion  was  removed  to  a  great  diftance. 

The  Reformation  did  not* immediately  arrive  at  its  meridian, 
and  thou  eh  day  was  gradually  encreaiing  upon  us,  the  goblins  of 
witchcran  dill  continued  to  hover  in  the  twilight.  In  the  time  of 
queen  Elizabeth  was  the  remarkable  trial  of  the  witches  of  Warn 
bois,  whofe  conviAion  is  ilill  commemorated  in  an  annual  fermon 
at  Hunpngdon.  But  in  the  reign  of  king  James,  in  which  this 
tragedy  was  written,  many  circumilances  concurred  to  propagate 
and  confirm  this  opinion.  The  king,  who  was  much  celebrated 
^r  his  knowledge,  had,  before  his  arrival  in  England,  not  only 
examined  in  perfon  a  woman  accufed  of  witchcraft,  but  had  givea 
a  \tx^  formal  account  of  the  prafUces  ^nd  illufions  of  evil  fpirits. 
thecompa£b  of  witches,  the  ceremonitrs  ufed  by  them,  the  man« 
nerof  deteding  them,  and  the  juftice  of  punifliing  them,  in  hia 
dialogues  of  Damwologii^  written  in  the  Scotti£  dialed,  and 
pabhflied  at  Edinburgh.  This  book  was,  foon  after  his  accefliont 
reprinted  at  London,  and  as  the  ready  way  to  gain  king  James's 
favour  was  to  flatter  his  fpeculations,  the  fyflem  of  Dam9noUgi$, 
was  immediately  adopted  by  all  who  defired  either  to  gain  prefer- 
ment or  not  tolofe  it.  Thus  the  dodrine  oi  witchcraft  was  very 
powerfully  inculcated  $  and  as  the  greateft  part  of  mankind  have 

no 


3  —  Grimalkin  ! ] 

FrOiA  a  Uttlc  bl«ck  letter  hook,  entitled,  simian  tbi  Cat^  1 584. 
I  find  it  was  permitted  to  a  Witch  to  take  011  btr  a  catta  hoJy  nine 
Hmeu  Mr.  Upton  obferves,  that  to  onderfbind  this  pafiage  we 
Ihould  foppole  one  familiar  calline  with  the  voice  of  a  cat,  and 
another  with  the  croaking  of  a  toacL     Stbbvins. 

♦  Fadech  calls: jinon.^} 

This,  as  well  as  the  two  fbHowing  lines,  is  given  in  the  folio  to  the 
three  Witches.  Preceding  editors  had  appropriated  the  firft  of  then 
|o  the  fecond  Witch.    Stbevbks. 
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^  Fair  is  foul,  and  foul  is  fair  : 

Hover  through  the  fog  and  filthy  air.  [Exeunh 

no  other  reaibn  for  their  opinio/is  than  that  they  are  in  fafhion, 
h  cannot  be  doubted  but  this  perfiiafion  made  a  rapid  prt^grefs, 
£nce  vanity  and  credulity  co-operated  in  its  favour.  The  infec- 
tion foon  reached  the  parliament,  «rho,  in  the  iirft  year  of  king 
James,  made  a  law,  by  which  it  was  enaded,  chap.  xii.  That 
**  if  any  perfon  fhall  ufe  any  invocation  or  conjuration  of  any  evil 
**  or  Clicked  fpirit;  2.  or  ihall  confult,  covenant  with,  entertain, 
•«  employ,  feed  or  reward  any  evil  or  curfed  fpirit  to  or  for  any 
'*  intent  or  purpofe ;  3.  or  take  up  any  dead  man,  woman  or  child 
•*  out  of  the  grave, — or  the  ikin,  hope,  or  any  part  cf  the  dead 
**  perfon,  to  be  employed  or  ufed  in  any  manner  of  witchcraft^ 
*«  forccry,  charm,  or  enchantment ;  4.  or  fliall  ufe,  pradife  or 
«*  exercife  any  fort  of  witchcraft,  forcery,  charm,  or  enchant- 
«*  ment;  5.  whereby  any  perfon  fhall  be  dcftroyed,  killed, 
**  wafted,  confomed,  pined,  or  lamed  in  any  part  of  the  body  ; 
**  6.  That  every  fuch  perfon  being  convicted  (hall  fuffer  death.** 
This  law  wasi  repealed  in  our  own  time. 

Thus,  in  the  time  of  Shakefpeare,  was  the  do^ne  of  witch- 
craft at  once  eilabtifhed  by  law  and  by  the  fafliion,  and  it  became 
not  only  unpolite,  but  criminal,  to  doubt  it  ;  and  as  prodigies 
are  always  feen  in  proportion  as  they  are  expefted,  witches  were 
every  day  difcovered,  and  multiplied  fo  fail  in  fome  places,  that 
biihop  Hall  mentions  a  village  m  Lancafhire,  where  their  num- 
ber was  greater  than  that  oi  the  houfes.  The  jefuits  and  feda- 
ries  took  advantage  of  this  univerfal  error,  and  endeavoured  to 
promote  the  intercft  of  their  parties  by  pretended  cures  of  per- 
ions  affli^ed  by  evil  fpirits ;  but  they  were  deteded  and  expofol 
by  the  clergy  of  the  eflabli(hed  church. 

Upon  this  general  infatuation  Shakefpeare  might  beeafily  al- 
lowed to  found  a  play,  efpecially  fince  he  has  followed  with  great 
exa^tnefs  fuch  hiftories  as  were  then  thought  true ;  nor  can  ft  he 
doubted  that  the  fcenes  of  enchantment,  however  they  may  now  be 
ridiculed,  were  both  by  himfelf  and  his  audience  thought  awful 
auid  afle&ing.    Johnson. 


'  Fair  if  fouU  amdfiul  is  fair  ;] 

1.  e.  we  make  thefe  fudden  changes  of  the  weather.     And  Mac- 
beth, fpeaking  of  this  day,  foon  after  fays, 

Sof9ul  and  fair  a  day  I  bo'ut  not  fan*     Wa  a  bu  r  ton. 

I  believe  the  meaning  is,  that  /#  tfi,  perverfe  and  malign^Qt  as 
we  arc,  fair  i$fiul^  and  foul  isfair%    Johnson. 

SCENE 
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S  C  E  N  E    II. 

Alarum  wttbin.     Enter  King^    Malcolm^    Donalbidn^ 
Lenox  J  with  Attendants^  meeting  a  bleeding  Captain. 

King.  What  bloody  man  is  that  ?  He  can  report. 
As  fcemeth  by  his  plight,  of  the  revolt 
The  ncweft  ftate. 

*MaL  This  is  the  fcrjcant, 
Who  like  a  good  and  hardy  foldier  fought 
*Gainft  my  captivity  :■ — Hail,  brave  friend ! 
Say  to  the  King  the  knowledge  of  the  broil. 
As  thou  didil  leave  it. ' 

Cap.  Doubtful  it  ftood  \ 
As  two  fpcnt  fwimmers,  that  do  cling  together. 
And  choak  their  art.     The  mercilefs  Macdonel  % 
(Worthy  to  be  a  rebel  -,  for,  to  That  < 

The  multiplying  villanies  of  nature 
Dofwarm  upon  him)  •  from  the  weftern  ides 
Of  Kernes  and  Gallow-glafTes  was  fupply*d  \ 

*  Doubtful  long  //  floods'] 
Mr.  Pope,  who  firft  introduced  the  word  long  to  affift  the  metre, 
has  thereby  injured  the  fenfe.    If  the  comparifon  was  meant  to 
coincide  in  all  circumilances,  the  ftruggle  could  not  be  lowg. 

Stebvbns. 
^ Macdonel,] 

According  to  Holinihed  we  ihould  read,  Matdowtd  or  Maedow^ 
old.    Stbbvins. 

-  from  tbi  wftirn  i/ltt 


OfKimes  and  Gallfnu-glaffts  nnaifupplfd\\ 
fupplfdof,  iox  fuppl/d  from  or  'with,  wa 
of  Shakefpeare's  expremon ;  or  whether  of 
the  editors,  who  took  Ktrnu  and  Galloiu-i 
were  only  li^ht  and  heavy  armed  foot,  to  be  the  names  of 
the  weftern  iflands,  I  don't  know.     Hinc  conjedura  <vigoren 


Vfhttkex  fupply^d  of,  ioi  fnppl/d  from  or  'uoitb,    was  a  kind  of 
Gredfm  of  Shakefpeare's  expremon ; 


or  whether  ^  be  a  corrup- 
tion of  the  editors,    who  took  Ktrnts  and  GalUiu-glaffis,  which 

^two  of 
'  fvigprtm  etiam 
adjitiunt  arma  quadam  Hibirnica,  Gallicts  antiquis  fimilia,  jaenla 
nimiram  piditum  li*v$s  armaiur^t  quos  Kintos  'vorant,  nee  nonfecuret 
li  ioricit  ferrea  peditumillerum  granjioris  armatnr^e.  qnos  GaUoglaf 
fas  affeltant.  Warxi  Antiq.  Hiber.  cap.  6.     Warbuatom^ 

And 
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•  And  Fortune,  on  his  damned  quany  fmiling, 
Shew'd  like  a  rebers  whore.     But  all  too  weak : 
For  brave  Macbeth,  (well  he  defervesthat  name) 
Diidaining  Fortune,  with  his  brand»(h*d  fteel. 
Which  fmoak*d  with  bloody  execution. 
Like  Valour's  opinion,  carved  out  his  paflage, 
•Till  he  facM  the  (lave  : 

And  ne'er  Ihook  hands,  nor  bid  farewel  to  hini, 
'Till '  he  unfeam'd  him  from  the  nave  to  the  chops. 
And  fix'd  his  head  upon  our  battlements. 

Kinf 

^And  toffnnti  on  bu  damnti  quzny  Jmilift^^'[ 
Thas  the  old  copy  ;  but  I  am  inclined-  to  read  qtuurreh  ^mmt^ 
rtlvf^A  formerly  ufed  for  cauft^  or  for  tSi  $€CMfitm  rf  a  fMrnrrth 
and  is  to  be  fotHid  in  that  fenfe  in  Holliag(hed's  account  of  tilt 
ftory  of  Macbeth,  who,  upon  the  creation  of  the  prince  o£  Cum* 
berland,  thoughf,  fay$  the  hiilonan»  that  he  had  Ay«^  ^Korrr/ to 
*  endeavour  after  the  crown.  The  fcnfc  therefott  is,  Fortwm/mil* 
ing  on  bis  execrable  caufit  &C.  This  is  followed  by  Dr.  Wari>uN 
ton.     Johnson^ 

\i  quarry  be  admitted  at  all,  it  muft  be  in  the  fportfman's  feaie. 
^arry  for  game*    St'SeveDs. 

*  — —  be  unfeam^d  bimfrdm  the  navo/0  tbo  cboff,"] 
We  feldom  hear  of  fuch  terrible  crofs  blows  given  and  icoMvcd 
but  by  giants  and  mifcreants  in  Amadit  de  Gaule.     Befides  if^uft 
be  a  ftrange  aukward  flroke  that  could  unrip  him  npwanb  fiom 
the  navel  to  the  ebofs.     But  Shakefp^are  certainly  wrote, 
■  be  unfeam^d  bimfroflk  tbe  nape /a  thecb^fo^ 

i.  e.  cot  his  (kail  in  two ;  which  might  be  doae  by  »  i^^Iatf^ 
der's  fword.  This  was  a  reafonable  blow,  and  very  natunJly  cs* 
preiTed,  on  fuppoiing  it  given  when  the  head  of  the  wearied  com* 
batant  was  recltnitig  downwards  at  the  latter  end  of  a- long  duel. 
For  the  nape  is  the  hinder  part  of  the  neck,  where  the  vertebra 
join  to  the  bone  of  the  fkull.     So  in  Coriclanns, 

0/  that  you  could  turn  your  eyes  ioiuards  tbe  napes  ofyuurmuksm 
The  word  iM^AMt^,  Ukewife,  becomes  very  proper ;  andaUndes 
to  the  future  which  goes  crofs  the  crown  of  the  head  in  tliatdu«^« 
tion  called  the y«/«riiy«^i/f«/fi;  and  which,  coniequeatl^,  moft 
be  opened  by  fuch  a  ftroLe.  It  is  remarkable,  that  Mikon,  who 
in  his  youth  read  and  imitated  our  poet  much^  particulariy  in 
his  Comujf  was  mifled  b^  this  cprrupt  reading.  For  in-  tlie 
manufcript  of  chat  poem,  in  Trinity-College  library,  the  follow- 
ing lines  are  read  thus, 

I  •«  Or 
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King.  Oh,  valiant  coufin  !  worthy  gentleman ! 
'  Cap.  *  As  whence  the  fun  'gins  his  reflexion, 

**  O9  drag  him  lyth§curls^  and  cleave  hii  tca3tfO 
*«  Down  to  tke  hippes.*'  ■ 

An  evident  laitatiQa  of  this  corri^ted  paflage.    Bui  he  alter*d  ii 

with  bettef  judgment  tO| 

««  icafculdtath 

**  Cun'dasbisU/i.'*     Wahwrtow. 

*  jts  whex  tbi/utt  '0190  bis  refi^'Si4th\ 

Here  are  two  readings  in  the  copies,  giwi,  and  *ght/^  i.  e.  begins* 
But  the  latter  I  th^k  i«  the  right,  as  fbanded  on  obTcrvacioor, 
that  dorms  generally  come  from  the  eafl.  As  from  tbe  place  (£iys 
lie)  lobente  the  fun  Bigins  bis  courfi^  (viz  the  eaft)  ftyip-wreckiifg 
ftonms  preiiHfff0^f  ftc.  For  the  natuval  and  conflant  motion  of  d^ 
ocean  is  from  eaft  to  well ;  and  the  wind  has  the  fame  genera]  di« 
reAion.  Pradpua  \3  gtneralit  f  ventnrttm]  €4mfm  $f  ipfe  Sei  qmi 
oirtm  rarifcuii  ^  attenuaU  Air  mim  rartfmdus  mmo  major4m  /»• 
€Msm  pQjiulai.  Indt  fit  ut  Aer  a  foli  impuljus  alium  iMinum  aerum 
magna  impttu  proirudat ;  cumque  Sol  ab  Oritnti  in  occidinttm  circum* 
rtmmr^  praeipuus  ab  eo  aeris  tmpulfus  (tet  veHvs  oceidenieiiu- 
yarmii  Gtogr,  I,  I.  r.  14.  prop.  10.  See  alfo  Dr.  Hmilty^s  Ac- 
coiuit  oftbi  Tradt  Winds  of  tbe  Monfo^ns,  This  being  To,  it  is  00 
ivonder  that  Aorms  Otoufd  come  moft  frequently  from  that  quar* 
ter  ;  or  that  they  (honld  be  moft  violent,  becaofe  there  is  a  co/i- 
cuneoco  of  the  natiual  motions  of  wind  and  wave.  Thk  proves 
the  true  reading  is  *gint ;  the  other  reading  not  fixing  it  to  ehaQ 
quarter.  For  the  fun  may  give  its  rc^e&on  in  any  part  of  its 
courfe  above  the  horizon  ^  but  it  can  btgin  it  only  in  one.  The 
Oxford  editor,  however,  dicks  to  the  other  reading,  gives:  and 
(^ys,  that»  by  xhefun*sgi*ving  bis  rejtexion^  is  miont  tbt  rain-bow^ 
the  flrongejl  and  moji  remarkable  reflexion  of  any  tbe  fun  gives.  Hc 
appears  by  this  to  have  as  good  a  hand  at  reforming  our  phyfic» 
as  our  poetry.  This  is  a  dii'covcry,  that  fliipwrecking  florms  pro* 
ceed  from  the  rainbow.  But  he  was  mifled  by  his  want  of  (kilt 
in  Shakefpeare's  phraieotogy,  who,  by  xhn  fun's  rtflexion^  means 
only  the  fun's  light.  But  while  hc  is  intent  on  making  his  au- 
thour  fpeak  correal y,  he  flips  himfelf.  The  rainbow  is  no  more 
a  reflexion  of  the  fun  than  a  tune  is  a  fidJIe.  And,  though  it  be 
the  motl  remarkable  cffecl  of  refle6led  light,  yet  it  is  not  the 
flrongejl.     War  burton. 

There  are  not;  two  readings ;  both  the  old  folios  have  ^ginu 
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Shipwrecking  ftortns  and  direful  thunders  break '  % 
So  from  that  fpring,  whence  comfort  feem*d  to  come, 
^Difcomfort  fwells.  Mark,  King  of  Scotland,  mark: 
No  fooner  juftice  had,  with  valour  arm'd, 
Compeird  thefe  ikipping  Kernes  to  truft  their  heels  | 
But  the  Norweyan  lord,  furveying  'vantage. 
With  furbi(h*d  arms  and  new  fupplies  of  men 
Began  a  frefh  aflault. 

King.  Difmay'd  not  this 
Our  captains,  Macbeth  and  Banquo  ? 

Cap.  Yes  J 
As  fparrows,  eagles ;  or  the  hare,  the  lion. 
If  I  fay  footh,  I  muft  report,  they  were 
'  As  cannons  overcharged  with  double  cracks  i 


•  tbundtrs  break  i] 


The  word  hnak  is  wanting  in  the  old  copy.     Steevbns. 

♦  Di/cQmfirt  JwiUs.'-''^^ 
Di/c§mfort  the  natural  oppofite  to  cmfirt.   Wiitd^  hxJUmud^  was 
an  emendation.    The  common  copies  have,  di/c^mfirt  fmUi. 

Johnson. 

'  Ai  tamntnt  vuitehar^J  njnith  doublt  cracks  ; 

So  tlij  doubly  redoublid  ftroku  upon  the  foe. 1 
Mr.  Theobald  has  endeavoured  to  improve  the  ienfe  of  this  paT* 
fage  by  altering  the  pundaation  thas : 
'tbey 


Ai  camiont  on)ercbar£d^  wiib  double  cracks 
So  tbey  redoubled ftrokes  ■  ■ 
He  declares,  with  fome  degree  of  exulution,  that  he  has  no  idea 
of  a  cannon  cbarged  miith  double  cracks ;  bat  furely  the  great  aa- 
thour  will  not  gain  much  by  an  alteration  which  makes  him  fay 
of  a  hero,  that  he  redoubles  ftrokts  nuitb  deuble  cracks^  an  exprei« 
iion  not  more  loudly  to  be  applauded,  or  more  eafily  pardonel 
than  that  which  is  rejefled  in  its  favour.  That  acAMM  //  charged 
nvith  thunder 9  or  ivitb  dtubte  t bunder s^  may  be  written,  not  only 
without  nonfenfe,  but  with  elegance,  and  nothing  elfe  u  here 
meant  by  cracks^  which  in  the  time  of  this  writer  was  a  word  of 
fuch  emphaiis  and  dienity,  that  in  this  play  he  terms  the  general 
diflblntion  of  nature  the  crack  of  doom. 
The  old  copy  reads. 

They  doubly  redoubled ftro'kes.    Jornsoii. 

So 
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Sb  they 

Doubly  recioublfcd  ftfokes  upon  the  foe. 
Except  they  meant  to  bathe  in  reekifig  wounds; 
^  Or  memorize  another.Golgotha^ 

I  cannot  tell : 

But  I  am  faint,  my  ga(hes  cry  for  help. — ^ 
King.    So  well  thy  words  becomd  thee,   as  thy 
wounds  J  . 

They  fmack  of  honopr  both : — Go,  get  him  ftdrgcons; 

,  .  ^Enler  Roffc. 

Who  comes  here  ?       . 

Mai.  The  worthy  Thane  of  Roffe. 
.    Len.  What  a  hafte  looks'  through  his  eyes  ?      . 
^  So  fhoiild  he  look,    that^feems  to  fpeak   chingj 
ftrange. 

I  have  followed  the  old  reading.  In  Rich,  11.  a^  i.  we  find 
this  paflage  ih  fupport  of  it ; 

*<  And  let  chy  blows,  doubly  redoubled, 
««  Fall,  ^r."     Steevens. 
^  Or  memorize  anpther  Golgotha^] 
ilf/mmjcf 9  fox  make  memorable.     WARBvaxofi. 

^  Entfr  Roffi  and  Angus.]  As  only  the  Thane  of  Roflc  is  fpoken 
to»  or  fpeaks  any  thing  in  the  remaining  part  of  this  fcefie,  An- 
gus has  no  bufinefs  here,  the  King  exprefllng  himfelf  in  the  fingu- 
kr  number :       . 

Wbince  canCft  thou  worthy  Thant  T 

I  have  prihtscd  it  Enter  Roffi^  only.     Stebvews. 

•  Sojhou^d  he  My  that  feems  to /peak  things  /range.] 
The  meaning  of  this  pafTage,  as  it  now  (lands,  is,  /o  Jhou^d  It 
loek^  thai  looks  as  if  he  told  t  kings  fir  ange.  But  RofTe  neither  yet 
told  ftrange  things,  nor  could  look  as  if  he  told  them  ;  Lenox 
only  conje^ured  from  h'ls  air  that  he  had  Arange  things  to  tell, 
And  therefore  undoubtedly  faid. 

What  hafte  looks  thro*  bis  eyh  f 

^flfQuld  he  lookf  that  teems  tb  fpeak  thinks  ftrange* 
He  looks  like  one  that  is  big  *with  fomething  of  importance ;  i 
inetaphor  fo  natural  that  it  is  every  day  ufed  in  common  difcourfe. 

jOHN&ONi 
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Rojfe.  God  fave  the  King ! 

King.  Whence  cam'ft  thou,  worthy  Thane? 

Roj^e.  From  Fife,  great  King, 
Where  the  Norweyan  banners  ^  flout  the  flcy^ 
And  fan  our  people  cold. 
Norway,  himfelf,  with  terrible  numberit 
Aflifted  by  that  moft  difloyal  traitor 
The  Thane  of  Cawdor,  began  a  difmal  conflift : 
^Till  that  Bellona*s  bridegroom,  lapt  in  proof, 
'  Confronted  him  *  with  felf-comparifons. 
Point  againfl:  point  rebellious^  arm  'gainll  aroH 
Curbing  his  lavifii  fpirit :  and  to  conclude^ 
The  viftory  fell  on  us* 

King*  Great  happinefs  t 


flout  ttij^t] 


Tofaui  IS  to  da(h  axvy  thing  in  another's  face.    WARivarom 

Toy&«l.does  never  fignify  to  dajh  any  thing  in  an^ber^s  /mct. 
Toflwt  is  rather  to  mock  or  in/uh.  The  banners  are  Tenr  poed- 
cally  defcribed  as  waving  in  mockery  or  dtfiaua  of  the  (ky. 

StElVBVSk 

'  Cdn/rontiJniu  wiitjii/'comfarifinsp] 

The  Ji/byai  Cawdor,  fays  Mr.  Theobald.    Then  comes  another, 
and  fays,  a  (bange  forgetfulneft  in  Shakefpeare,  when  Macbeth 
had  taken  the  Tbanerf  Cawdor  prifoner,  not  to  know  that  he  was 
ifollen  into  the  Kine*s  difpleafare  for  Mbellion.     But  this  is  only 
blunder  upon  blunc&r.    The  truth  is,  by  bim^  in  this  verfe,  is 
meant  Norway ;  as  the  plain  conftrudion  of  the  Englilh  requires* 
And  the  afliftance  the  Tbam  cf  dnjiuUr  had  given  N^way  was  un- 
derhand ;  which  Roflfe  and  Angus,  indeed,  had  difcovered ;  baft 
was  unknown  to  Macbeth.     Cawdor  being  in  the  court  all  this 
while,  as  appears  from  Angus's  fpeech  to  Macbeth,  when  he 
meets  him  to  falute  him  with  the  title,  and  infinuates  hu  crime  to 
be  lining  tb$  rebtl  wtb  hidden  help  and  ^vantage.      WARBtraTOir. 
The  fecond  blunderer  was  the  prefent  editor*    Johssok. 
*  — — —  nxfitb  felf  comparifons,] 
<*  #.  give  him  as  good  aa  he  brought,  (hew'd  he  was  his  equal. 

Warbortok^ 
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R^.  'Now  Swcno,  Norway's  King,  craves  com«» 
poficion ; 
Nor  would  we  deign  him  burial  of  his  men9 
*Till  he  difburfed,  at  ♦  Saint  Colmes*  inch, 
Ten  thoufand  dollars,  to  our  general  ufe. 

Ki9ig.  No  more  that  Thane  of  Cawdor  (hall  deceive 
Our  bofom-intcrcft  : — Go,  pronounce  his  death. 
And  with  his  former  title  greet  Macbeth* 
Rcjfe.  V\\  fee  it  done. 

King.  What  he  hath  loft,  noble  Macbeth  hath  woo» 

[Exeunf. 
SCENE    III. 

thunder.    Enter  the  three  IVitcbes. 
I  IVitcb.  Where  haft  thou  been,  lifter  ? 
a  fVitcb.  Killing  fwine. 
3  IVitcb.  Sifter,  where  thou  ? 
I  fVttcb.  A  failor*s  wife  had  chefnuts  in  her  lap, 
Andmouncht,  and  mouncht,  and  mouncht  :^--(7fV< 

me^  quoth  I. 
*  Armt  tbee^  mtch ! — the  rump-fed « ronyon  cries. 

Her 

The  folio  reads. 

Thai  new  Smfew^  tht  Nwmueya*    Stskviks* 

♦  ■  ■    '     ■  Saitii  C$lmet*  inch] 
The  folio  reads, 

«•  At  Siiflt  ColincsV»f^"* 
C9lms»ineh^  now  calPd  iHcbtomb^  a  fmall  ifland  lying  in  the  Forth, 
with  an  abbey  upon  it,  dedicaud  to  St.  Columb. 

Inch  ovyncb  was  the  old  Scots  word  for  an  iflafid,  and,  as  I  am 
iofbnned,  is  Hill  ufed  in  fbme  parts  of  Ireland.  The  modern  edi« 
tors  have  been  content  to  read,  without  authority, 

SaiHt  C^lmis'-kitt  IjU.     STSfivaMS, 
'  Aroint  tba^  ■       ■       ] 
JrUmif  or  avaunt,  be  gone.    Pops* 

^roht  tbitf  wuh  /     ■        ]  / 

In  one  of  the  folio  editions  the  reading  is  JfMht  thtf,  in  a  fenlc 
very  confiftent  with  the  common  accounts  of  witches,  who  are  re* 
lated  to  perform  nlany  rnpernatural  a£ls  by  the  means  of  an* 
goentf,  and  particularly  to  fly  through  the  air  to  the  placet  where 

P  d  a  thejf 
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Her  hulband's  to  Aleppo  gone,  mailer  o'thc  Tygcr : 
But  in  a  fieve  1*11  thither  fail, 
7  And  like  a  rat  without  a  tail, 
ril  do,— ril  do,— and  V\\  do. 

2  fVitcb.  V\\  give  thee  a  wind. 
1  WHcb.  Thou  art  kind. 

3  tVitch.  And  I  another. 

I  Witch.  I  myfelf  have  all  the  other. 

they  meet  at  their  hellifli  feftivals.  In  this  fenfe,  pimmt  ttte^ 
Witcb^  will  mean,  Awty^  Witcb^  uyur  infirnal  ojffimhlf.  This 
reading  I  was  inclined  to  favour,  becaafe  I  had  met  with  the  word 
aroint  m  no  other  authoor ;  till  looking  into  Hearne's  Collediona 
I  fonnd  ii  in  a  very  old  drawing*  that  he  has  pablifhed»  in  which 
St.  Patrick  is  reprefented  vifiting  hell,  and  putting  the  devils  in* 
to  great  confuiion  b^  his  tprefence,  of  whom  one  that  is  drhriog 
the  damned  before  him  with  a  prong,  has  a  label  i9bing  ont  S 
his  mouth  with  thefe  words,  out  out  aronqt,  of  which  the  laft 
is  evidently  the  fame  with  mrcint^  and  ufed  in  the  fame  fenfe  as  in 
this  paflage.    Joh  m  sok. 

Ryntyou  Hiub  quetb  Befft  Locket  to  ber  mttbtr^  is  a  north  COOIH 
ry  proverb.    The  word  is  ufed  agaift  id  K,  Lear: 

**  kn^  aroint  thee  witch,  aroint  thee.''    Stiivsks. 

•  _  rotyon  critt,'\ 
i.  e.  icabby  or  mangy  woman.     Fr.  rogmtux^  rojno^  tcutf. 
Thus  Chaucer,  the  Romaunt  o/tbo  Ro/e^  P  SS'* 

— — -"  her  necke 

«*  Withouten  bleine,  or  fcabbe,  or  roim*^ 

Sbakefpeare  ufes  the  word  again  in  Tbt  Mtrry  IVitfot  ofWindJv. 

^TBIVIITB. 

7  And  Uke  a  rat  wit  bout  a  /«r7,] 

It  fhcold  be  remembered  (as  it  was  the  belief  of  the  times)  that 
though  a  witch  could  alTume  the  form  of  any  animal  ihe  pleatbd, 
•  the  tail  would  flill  be  wanting. 

The  reafon  given  by  fome  of  the  old  writers,  for  fuch  a  defi* 
ciency,  is,  that  though  the  hands  and  feet,  by  an  eafy  change, 
might  be  converted  into  the  four  paws  of  a  beaft,  there  was  ftill 
no  part  about  a  woman  which  correfponded  with  the  length  of 
tail  common  to  almoft  all  four-footed  creatures.    Stbivcns. 

And 
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•  And^the  very  points  they  blow  j 
All  the  quarters  that  they  know, 

I'  the  (hipman*s  card. 

I  will  drain  him  dry  as  hay  : 
Sleep  fhall,  neither  night  nor  day. 
Hang  upon  his  pent-houfe  lid  ; 
^  He  (hall  live  a  man  forbid  : 
Weary  feven-nights,  nine  times  nine. 
Shall  he  dwindle  ',  peak  and  pine  : 

Though 

•  And  ibi  very  points  thty  blow  ;] 
As  (he  word  very  is  here  of  no  other  ofe  than  to  fill  up  the  verfe, 
it  is  likely  that  Shakef^are  wrote  a/ariou^,  which  might  be  eafily 
zniilaken  for  'uery^   being  either  negligently  read,  haflily  pro- 
noanced,  or  imperfedily  heard.     Johnson. 
So  BaiTanio  in  the  Merchant  ofVenice^ 

**  I  bid  my  very  friends  and  countrymen." 
The  old  copy  reads /^r/j  inftead  oi points,    Stbevens. 

'  Heftfoll  live  a  man  forbid  :] 
7.  #.  as  one  under  a  curf%  an  interdiaion.    So  afterwards  in  this 
play. 

By  bis  onum  interdiQion  ftands  accurs'd. 
So  among  the  Romans,  an  outlaw's  fentence  was,  A^iua  bf  Ignis 
ioterdiftio;  /.  e,  he  was  forbid  the  ufe  of  water  and  fire,  which 
im ply 'd  the  « ^cejlty  of  banijhmi »/.     Thbobald. 

Mr.  Theobald  has  very  juftly  explained  forbid  by  aeeur/id^  but 
without  giving  any  reafon  of  his  interpretation.  To  bid  is  origi- 
nally to  pray,  as  in  this  Saxon  fragment, 

He  ir  pT  f  l>i*  T  bore,  fcc. 
He  is  viife  that  prays  and  makes  amtnh. 
As  to  forbid  therefore  implies  to  prohibit  ^  in  oppofuion  to  the 
word  bid  in  its  prefent  fenfe,  it  fignifies  by  the  fame  kind  of  op- 
poiition  to  curfe^  when  it  is  derived  from  the  fame  word  in  its  pri- 
mitive  meaning.     Johnson. 

*  Shall  he  dwindle,  Wr.] 
This  mifchief  was  fuppofed  to  be  put  in  execution  by  means  of  ^ 
waxen   figure,  which  reprefented  the,perfoa  who  w9s  tp  be  con« 
fumed  by  flow  degrees. 
So  in  IVebfier's  Dntchefs  ofMalfy^   1623, 
■"  \Xv)aJles  me  more 

D  d  3  *•  Thaa 
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Though  his  bark  cannot  be  loft. 
Yet  it  (hall  be  tcmpcft-toft. 
Look,  what  I  have. 

2  ff^fch.  Shew  me,  (hew  me. 

X  PFiicb.  Here  I  have  a  pilot's  thumb. 
Wrecked,  as  homeward  he  did  come.  ^Drum  vjitbiu. 

3  WUcb.  A  drum,  a  drum  !— — 
Macbeth  doth  come, 

AIL  *  The  weird  fillers,  hand  in  hand, 
Poftcr3  of  the  fea  and  land. 

Thus 

**  Than  were't  my  pifture  faihion'd  out  of  wax. 
<*  Stuck  with  a  magic  needle,  and  then  buried 
^*  In  fomv  foul  dunghill.'*    Stcbvbms. 

»  Tbi  weyvnrd /i/Iers9  hand  in  hand^'] 
Yhe  WiUbes  are  here  fpeaking  of  themfelves  :  and  it  is  worth  an 
enquiry  why  they  ihould  ftile  themfelves  tht  tinyward^  ox  ««tf 
^timrd fiftirs.  This  word,  in  its  general  acceptation,  fignifies, 
ftr*vtrfe^  /reward ^  moedy^  •hftinau^  untfA&ahU^  &€•  and  is  erery 
where  lo  ufed  by  our  Shakefpeare.  To  content  ourfelves  with 
two  or  three  inftances : 

**  Fu  fy^  b^W^inywZTA  is  this  fiolijb  l9Vi9 
«•  that,  like  a  ufy  babi^  &c," 

Two  6ent.  of  Verona. 

^  "  This  nnin^Udt  mitbiningt  purblind^  wayward  boy  " 

Love's  Labour  Loft* 
•'  jtnd^vbicbis  wor/e,  aflj':H*'ve  dgm  is  ^ut  far  a  wayward^*." 
It  is  improbable  the  IFiubes  would  adopt  this  epithet  to  them« 
felves,  in  any  of  thefe  fenfes,  and  therefore  wc  are  to  look  a  lit* 
tie  farther  for  the  poet's  word  and  meaning.  When  I  had  the  firft 
fufpicion  of  our  author  being  corrupt  in  this  place,  it  brought  to 
my  mind  the  following  paflage  in  Chaucer's  TtmIum  and  Crejf^^ 
lib.  ii)«  V.  6x8. 

♦<  But  0  Fcrfane,  executricf  #/*  Wierdcs." 

Which  word  the  Gtofarits  expound  to  us  by  Faus^  or  Dtftimts.  I 
was  foon  confirmed  in  my  fufpicion,  upon  happening  to  dip  into 
H^lin^s  Ccfmoirapby^  where  he  makes  a  fliort  recitJ  of  the  ftory  of 
{Macbeth  and  Banquo. 

Tbi/e  ttuop  fays  he,  trawlUng  togitbtr  ibrpngb  afrrtfi^  Kifntaui 
f^  thru  FairitSf  ff^ifcbts^  Wieitls.     Tbt  Sects  call  tb  jsv,  &c. 

Iprrfently  recolleded,  that  this  ^ory  mufl  be  recorded  at  more 
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Thus  do  go  about,  about; 
Thrice  to  thine,  and  thrice  to  mine. 
And  thrice  again,  to  make  up  nine  : 
Peace  ! — the  charm's  wound  up.  ^ 

\        Enter 

length  by  Holinflied,  with  whom,  I  thought,  it  was  very  proba- 
ble, that  our  author  had  traded  for  the  materials  of  his  tragedy, 
and  therefore  confirmation  was  to  be  fetched  from  (his  fountain. 
Accordingly  looking  into  the  Hift^ry  ofScmland^  I  found  the  wri- 
ter very  prolix  and  exprefs,  from  Hedor  Boethius,  in  his  remark- 
able ftory  ;  and,  p.  170,  fpeaking  of  thefe  jyUcbet^  he  ufes  this 
Qxpreffion, 

Bui  afltmmnrJs  tb§  tfmmon  cpinhn  nvas^  That  thefi  wmUu  nvtrg 
eitbtr  At  weird Jljlirj  ;  that  is,  0isyi  nutuU /ay,  tbi  Goddffss  of 

^ain,  a  little  lower; 
.  Tbi  nmrJtt  of  the  three  weird  ^/r#  al/o  (of^unhom  before  ye  have 
btard)  greatly  eMtour aged  him  tbtteunto. 

And  in  feveral  other  paragraphs  there  this  word  is  repeated,  I 
I  believe,  by  this  time,  it  is  plain,  beyond  a  doubt,  that  the 
word  wayntmrd  has  obtained  in  Maitetb,  where  the  witches  are 
fpokea  of,  fi[om  the  ignorance  of  the  copyifts,  who  are  not  ac- 
quainted with  th^  Scotch  term ;  and  that  in  ewexy  pafTage,  where 
there  is  any  relation  to  thefe  iVitebet  or  WtKards,  my  emendaiioa 
muft  be  embraced,  and  we  muil  read  <wf/W.    Theobald. 

TbiVftjm^fdJtfiers,  band  in  band,^ 
Mr.  Theobald  had  foiind  out  who  thefe  'weyiaard fifers  were ;  but 
obferved  they  were  called,  in  his  authentic  Holingihed,  nk^'ird 
fifiers ;  and  fo  would  needs  have  njoeywa^d  a  corruption  of  the  tei^t, 
becaufe  it  fi^\{iv%  per*verft,fronAjarJ,   5cc.  and  it  is  improvable  (ho 
faysj  that  the  witches  Jbould  adopt  this  epithet  to  themflves.     It  was 
hard  that,  when  he  knew  fo  much,  he  fhould  not  know  a  little 
more ;  that  weyward  had  anciently  the  very  fame  fenfe,  z$  weird} 
and  was,   indeed,  the  very  fame  word  difierentlv  fpelt ;  having 
acquired  its  later  fignification  from  the  quality  and  temper  of  theie 
imaginary  witches.     But  this  is  being  a  critic  like  him  who  had 
difoovered  that  there  were  two  Hercoles's  ;  and  yet  did  not  know 
that  he  had  two  next-door  neighbour's  of  one  and  the  fame  name* 
As  to  thefe  wey  ward  iifters,   they  were  the  Fates  of  the  northern 
nations;  the  three  hand-maids  of  Odin.     ILt  nominaniur  Falfy' 
rite,  qvas  qitod*uij  ad  pralium  OJinus  mitt  it.     Ha  viros  marts  defti* 
aautf  U  *vi3orfam  gubernant.     GuHna^  ^  Rota,  l^  parcamm  mi» 
nima  Sknllda:  per  aera  -^  maria  equitant  femper  ad  morituros  els* 
gtndis  ;  \i  cades  in  pouftatt  hahent.    Bartholinus  de  Caufis  con- 

D  d  4  temptip 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ  IC 


f9' 


M  A  C  B  E  T  H^ 


Enter  Macbeth  and  Banqua* 

Mac.  So  foul  and  fair  a  day  I  have  not  fecn. 

Ban.  How  far  is't  caU'd  to  Foris  ? — What  arc  thcfe. 
So  withered,   and  fo  wild  in  their  attire ; 
That  look  not  like  the  inhabitants  o*the  earth, 

temptx  a  Daois  adhac  Gentilibus  morti^.  It  is  for  (liis  reafos 
that  Shakefpeare  make  them /i6rr^ ;   and  calls  ttiem, 

Pcjitn  ^  ihtfea  and  land  \ 
and  intent  only  upon  death  and  mifchief.  However,  to  give  thif 
part  ^  of  his  work  the  more  dignity,  he  intermixes*  with  this 
northern,  the  Greek  and  floman  ^up^r^itions  ;  and  pats  Hecate 
at  the  head  of  therr  enchantments.  And  to  make  it  fti)l  more  fa* 
tailiar  to  the  common  audience  (which  was  dways  his  point)  he 
^dds,  for  another  ineredient,  a  fufiicient  quantity  of  our  own 
country  fuperftitions  concerning  wftches ;  their  ocards,  theii: 
cats,  and  their  broomfticks. '  So  that  his  nviui-fctnts  are  like  the 
iharm  they  prepare  in  one  of  them ;  ^here  the  ingredients  are  ga* 
thered  from  every  thing  decking  in  the  natural  'world  ;  as  here, 
from  cwtry  thing.  «^ri  in  the  morall  But  as  extravagant  as  all 
this  is,  the  play  has  had  the  power  to  charm  and  bewitch  every  au^ 
flience  from  that  timfe  to  this.  Warburton. 
•  Muft  we  for  ever  controvert  the  truth,  only  becaufe  it  has  been 
brought  to  light  by  another  ?— Or  tan  it  be  worth  while  to  eqai« 
vocate,  or  mifreprefent,  on  an  bcpafion  fo  little  interefting  as  the 
elucidation  of  a  pafTage  merely  poetical? 

^  ff^ifrd  coma  from  the  Anglo  Saxon  fypt^  and  is  ufed  as  a  fnb- 
Qantive  fignifying  ;k  propkscy  by  the  tranflator  of  Hf/ff^r  ^w/^«j 
in  the  year  1541,  as  well  as  for  the  Deftinieihy  Cfhaucerand  Ho- 
linflied.  0/  ibt  iveifdis  ge^n  to  Makhetb  and  Sunqhuo^  is  the 
argument  of  one  of  ch^  chapters.  And  Gawin  Douglas,  in  his 
tranflation  of  Virgil,  ^11  s  the  Parca  the  nmevd  fifltris.  The 
other  method  of  fpclling  was  merely  a  blunder  of  the  p-anfcriber 
or  printer. 

'i^)x^  ralkyria^  or  Valkyriur^  were  not  barely  tbrte  in  numbi  r.  The 
learned  critic  might  have  found  in  Bartholinus,  not  only  Gunna^ 
Jlota^  et  Skullda,  but  alfo  ScoguLif  HHJat  Gondula^  and  Geirc/c^" 
gala.  Bartholinus  adds  that  their  nuinbei'  is  yet  greater,  accord- 
ing to  other  writers  who  fpeak  of  tjiem.  They  were  the  cap* 
hartrs  of  OdtHj  and  conduSlQrs  of  thi  dead.  They  were  diftin- 
guiflied  by  the  /lerama  of  thtir  forms,  and  it  would  be  as  jull  to 
Compare  youth  and  beaoty  with  age  and  deformity,  as  the  Valky^ 
Sri^  cf  thi  iV(Pr/-6  with   x!tiQWiubti  cf  Sbakefptare.     Ste^vens. 
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And  yet  are  on't  ? — Live  you,  or  are  you  aught 

^  That  man  may  qucftion  ?  You  fccm  to  undcrftand 

By  each  at  once  her  choppy  finger  laying 
Upon  her  fkinpy  lips.?— You  fhould  be  women, 
And  yet  your  beards  forbid  me  to  interpret. 
That  you  arc  fo. 
Macb.  Speak,  if  you  can  : — What  are  you  ? 
I  mub.  All  hail,  Macbeth  *  1  Hail  to  thee.  Thane 
of  Glamis ! 

2  JViick. 

?  That  man  may  queflion ^]         j    ■] 
Art  ye  any  beings  with  which  roan  is  permitted  to  hold  coyiverre» 
or  of  which  it  is  lawful  to  ajk  queftious  ?    Johnson. 

♦  All  bail,  Macbitb  I ] 

It  hath  lately  been  repeated  from  Mr.  Guthrie's  EJfay  upon  EmgUfi 
Tragtily,  that  ihp  portrait  of  Macbeth*s  wfe  is  copied  from  Bu- 
chanan, V  whofe  fpirit,  as  well  as  words,  is  tranflated  into  the 
**  play  of  Shalrcfpeare  :  and  it  had  fignified  nothing  to  have  por- 
*«  cd  only  on  Holingfhed  for/2i^/,**— — «*  Animus  etiam,  per  f* 
**  ferox,  prope  qaotidianis  conviciis  uxorb  (qu2  omninm  conii- 

f'  Hornm  ei  erat  confcia)  ftimi^labatur.'' This  is  the  whole, 

th^t  Buchanan  fays  of  the  Lady,  and  truly  I  fee  no  more  JpHt  in 
the  Scotch,  than  in  the  Englifh  <;hronicIer.  "  The  wordes  of 
**  the  three  weird  fillers  alfo  greatly  encouraged  him  [to  the  mur- 
**  der  of  Duncan],  but  fpecially  his  wife  lay  fore  upon  him  to 
**  attempt  the  thing,  as  fhe  that  was  very  ambitious,  brenning 
**  in  unquenchable  defire  to  bear^  the  name  of  a  queehe."   Edit. 

^S77'  P  244. 

This  part  of  Holingfhed  is  an  abridgment  of  Johne  Bellenden's 
tranflation  of  the  noite  clerk,  HeSlor  Boece,  in.printed  at  Ed  ng* 
burgh,  in  fol.  1541.  I  will  give  the  pafTage  as  it  is  found  there. 
«*•  His  wyfe  impacient  of  lang  tary  (a$  all  wem.n  ar)  fpecially 
•*  qnhare  they  ar  defirus  bf  ony  purpos,  gaif  hym  gret  artation  to 
<<  puriew  the  thrid  weird,  tHat  fche  micht  be  ane  quene,  calland 
<'  hym  oft  tymis  febyl  cowart  and  nocht  defyrus  of  honouris, 
'*  fen  he  durft  not  aflaiize  the  thing  with  manheid  and  curage, 
<<  quhilk  i3  ofierit  to  hym  be  beniuolence  of  forcoua.  Hovvbcit 
<«  findryofcheris  hes  afTailzeit  fic  thinges  afore  with  maift  terribyl 
**  jeopardyis,  qnhen  thay  had  not  fic  fickernes  to  fucceid  in  the 
'*  end  of  thair  laubouris  as  he  had/'    p.  173. 

But  we  can  dimt^nftrate,  that  Shakefpeare  had  not  the  (lory  fronx 
Bachanan.  According  to  him^  the  weird  fiAers  falute  Macbeth,' 
^    ■"  *•  Una  • 
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2  Witch.  All  hail,  Macbeth !  HaU  to  thee.  Thane 

of  Cawdor  I 

3  Wiub.  All  hail,  Macbeth !  that  (halt  be  King 

hereafter. 
Ban.  Good  fir,  why  do  you  fiart ;  and  feem  to 

fear 
Things  that  do  found  fo  fair  ? — Pthe  name  of  truth, 
'  Are  ye  fantaftical,  or  that  indeed     [To  the  IVinbis. 
Which  outwardly  ye  (hew  ?   My  noble  partner 
You  greet  with  prcfcnt  grace,  and  great  predidion 
Of  noble  having,  and  of  royal  hope. 
That  he  feems  rapt  withal ;  to  me  you  fpeak  not. 
If  you  can  look  into  the  feeds  of  time, 

*'  Una  Anguiiae  ThanQin»  altera  Moraviae,  tenia  Regem.'*— — 
Thane  of.Angas,  and  of  Murray,  &c.  but  accordiog  to  Holing- 
ihed,  immediately  from  Bcllenden,  as  it  (lands  in  Shakefeeare, 
••  The  firft  of  them  fpake  and  fayde.  All  hayle  Makbech  Thane 
*'  of  Glammis,«— the  fecond  of  them  fayde,  Hayle  Makbctk 
'«  Thane  of  Cawder  ;  but  the  third  fayde,  AH  hayle  Makbeth» 
*'  that  hereafter  (hall  be  khg  of  Scotland,**    p.  243* 

I  Witch.  Jilhaii,  Machttb  !  Hail  to  thee^  Tbane  rfOlmms  ! 
^  Witch.  Ail  hail,  Maehttb  /  Hail  to  tbet,  Tbame  o/Cm^»dor  ! 
3  Witch.  All  bail,  Macbitb  I  tbat  Jbalt  bt  king  bmtftor  I 

Here  too  our  poet  found  the  equivocal  prediftions,  on  which  hit 
hero  fo  fatally  depended »  '*  He  had  learned  of  certain  wyfards. 

*<  how  that  he  ought  to  take  heede  of  Macdufie  \ and  faitly 

•<  hereupon  had  he  put  MacduiFe  to  death,  btft  a  certaine  witch 
•<  whom  he  had  in  great  truft,  had  tolde,  that  he  fliould  neuer 
«<  be  (lain  with  man  ho^ne  of  any  ivoman,  nor  vanquiihed  tiU  the 
««  wood  of  Bernane  came  to  the  caftell  of  Dunfinane.**  p.  24^ 
And  thefcene  between  Malcolm  and  Macduff  in  the  fourth  ad  u 
almoft  literally  taken  from  the  CbrouicU.    pAaMBR. 

«  Areje  fantallical,— — J 
"Eyfantajlical  is  not  meant*   accordioe  to  the  common  figai£ca« 
cion,  creatures  of  his  own  brain  ;  for  he  could  not  be  fo  extrava* 
gant  to  aik  fuch  a  quellion  :  but  it  is  ufed  tot  fuftrnatmraU  /fv'i* 
tuaL    Warburton. 

By  fantaftieal,  he  means  creatures  %A  faniafy  or  imagination  ; 
the  queftion  is.  Are  thefe  real  beings  before  us,  or  arc  we  de- 
fcived  by  illufions  of  fancy  \    Johnson* 

And 
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And  fay,  which  grain  will  grow,  and  which  will  not; 
Speak  then,  to  me,  who  neither  beg,  nor  fear, 
Your  favours,  nor  your  hate, 

1  fFitcb.  Hail ! 

aff^inb.  Hail*! 

Smub.  Hail! 

1  fflub.  l^ffer  than  Macbeth,  and  greater. 

Z  IViub.  Not  fo  happy,  yet  much  happier. 

3  fViub.  Thou  Ihalt  get  Kings,  though  thou  be 
none : 
So,  all -hail,  Macbeth  and  Banquo  ! 

1  Witcb.  Banquo  and  Macbeth,  all -hail! 

Mac.  Stay,  you  imperfedt  fpeakers,  tell  me  more : 
*  By  Sinel's  death,  I  know,  I  am  Thane  of  Glamis ; 
But  how,  of  Cawdor  ?  the  Thane  of  Cawdor  lives, 
A  profperous  gentleman  :  and,  to  be  King, 
Stands  not  within  the  profpeft  of  belief. 
No  more  than  to  be  Cawdor.    Say,  from  whence 
You  owe  this  ftrange  intelligence  i  or  why 
Upon  this  blafted  heath  you  Hop  our  way. 
With  fuch  prophetick  greeting  ?~Speak,  I  charge 
you.  VfVitcbcs  vanifi. 

Ban.  Ttie  earth  hath  bubfajes,  as  the  water  has ; 
And  thefc  are  of  them  ? — Whither  are  they  vani(h*d  ? 

Macb.  into  the  air^  and  what  feem  corporal,  melted 
As  breath,  into  the  wind. — ^^  Would  they  had  ftaid  I 

Ban.  Were  fuch  things  here,  as  we  do  fpeak  about  ? 
Or  have  we  ^  eaten  of  the  infane  rdot. 

That 

•  Bj  Sintr$  ieathy ]  The  father  of  Macbeth.    Pofe. 

"^  '■         ioien  tfibe  infant  root,] 
Mr.  Theobald  has  a  long  and  learned  note  on  thefe  words ;  and, 
after  moeh  puzzling,  he  at  length  proves  from  Ht3or  Bottbius^ 
that  this  root  was  a  btrry.    Wa  r  b u rton • 

—  eaten  of  the  infane  roef^l 
Holinihed  informs  us  that  Doncan»  under  pretence  of  familhing 
|be  Danes  with  provifion,    during  a  former  truce,   fent  them 

among 
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That  takes  the  reafon  prifoner  ?  - 
Mad.  Yoqr  children  ihall  be  Kings. 
Ban.  You  fhall  be  King. 

Macb. '  And  Thane  of  Cawdor  too ;  went  it  not  fo  ? 
Ban.  To  the  fclf-fame  tune,  and  lyords,-  Who's 
here? 

Enter  Rojfs  an4  Angus. 

Roffe.  The  King  hath  happily  received,  Macbetb, 
The  news  of  thy  fucccfs  :    and  when  he  reads 
Thy  perfonal  venture  in  the  rebel's  fight. 
His  wonders  and  his  praifes  do  contend. 
Which  fliould  be  thine,  or  his.     Silenced  with  that, 
In  viewing  o'er  the  reft  o'the  felf-fame  day,  ^ 

He  finds  thee  in  the  ftout  Norweyan  ranks, 
Nothing  afraid  of  what  thyfelf  didft  make. 
Strange  images  of  death.     *  As  thick  as  tale, 
Canic  poft  with  poft ;  and  every  one  did  bear 
Thy  praifes  in  his  kingdom's  great  defence  j 
And  pour'd  them  down  before  him. 

An^.  We  are  fcnt, 

Among  other  things  a  quantity  of  wine  mingled  with  berries  of 
9  foporiiic  quality,  and  murdered  them  in  the  night  while  the^ 
remained  in  the  date  of  intoxication,  brought  on  by  drinking  it. 
banquo  alludes  to  this  with  propriety,  as  ir  was  a  rt cent  hiA. 
The  poet  found  the  circumftance  in  Holin(bed,  and  in  the  very 
next  page  to  that  which  afforded  him  the  argument  of  his  play. 

St  £  EVENS. 

»  Ji  thick  as  hail,] 

Was  Mr.  Pope*s  correiaion,    The  old  copy  has, 

Ji  ibick  as  talc 

Can  poft  fjiith  f  oft  ;  — — 

which  perhaps  is  not  amifs,  meaning  that  the  news  came  as 
thick  at  a  taU  can  travtl  with  the  poji.  Or  we  may  read,  perhaps 
yet  better, 

Js  fbifk  as  tali 

Came/^  ivithpoj ; 

I'hat  is>  pofts  arrived  as  faft  as  they  could  be  counted.     Jobnsoic. 

To 
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To  give  thee,  from  our  royal  rnjfter,  thanks  j 
Only  to  herald  thee  into  his  light,' 
Not  pay  thee* 

Rtiffe.  And,  for  an  earneft  of  a  greater  honour^ 
He  bade  me,  from  him,  call  thee  Thane  of  Cawdor  t 
In  which  addition,  hail,  moft  worthy  Thane  !  . 
For  it  is  thine. 

Ban.  What,  can  the  devil  fpeak  true  ? 

JMacb.  The  Thane  of  Cawdor  lives  5  Why  do  you 
drcfs  me 
In  borrow*d  robes  ? 

Ang.  Who  was  the  Thane,  lives  yet  5 
But  under  heavy  judgment  bear?  that  life. 
Which  he  defcrvcs  to  lofe.     Whether  he  was 
Combined  '  with  Norway  •,  or  did  line  the  rebel 
With  hidden  help  and  vantage ;  or  that  with  both 
He  laboured  in  his  country's  wreck,  1  know  not-. 
But  treafons  capital,  confefs'd,  and  prov'd. 
Have  overthrown  him. 

Macb.  Glamis,  and  Thane  of  Cawdor  : 
The  greateft  is  behind. — Thanks  for  your  pains. 
Do  you  not  hope,  your  children  (hall  be  Kings  ? 
When  thofc  that  gave  the  Thane  of  Cawdor  to  me, 
Promis'd  no  lefs  to  them  ? 

Ban.  That,  truftcd  home ', 
*  Might  yet  enkindle  you  unto  the  crown, 
Befides  the  Thane  of  Cawdor.    But  'tis  ftrange  : 
And  oftentimes,  to  win  us  to  our  harm. 
The  inllruments  of  darkncfs  tell  us  truths. 
Win  us  with  honeft  trifles,  to  betray  us 
In  deepeft  confequence. 


•  nffith  Nor^vaj  ;— ]    The  folio  read$. 


-— *—  ivith  thofi  of  Norway.     St  sevens. 
>  ...« truftid  bcnut]  i.  e.  carried  as  far  as  it  will  go.  Ste evcns^ 
*  Might  ytt  enkindle  ^M—] 
SnkijfJk^  for  to  fUmuIate  /onto  feok.    Warbvrton. 

Coufins^ 
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Coulins,  a  word,  I  pray  you. 
Macb.  Two  truths  are  told. 
As  happy  prologues  to  the '  fwelling  aA 
Of  the  imperial  theme.-^I  thank  you,  gentIemeiL-«« 
^  This  fupernatural  foUiciting 
Cannot  be  ill  \  cannot  be  grod.    If  ilU 
Why  hath  it  given  me  earneft  of  fuccefs. 
Commencing  in  a  truth  ?  1  am  Thane  of  Cawdor* 
If  good,  '  why  do  I  yield  to  that  fuggeftjon, 
Whofe  horrid  image  doth  unfix  my  hair. 
And  make  my  feated  heart  knock  at  my  ribs, 
Againft  the  ufe  of  nature  ?  Prefent  fears  ^ 

t^—^fiMfelBng  aS]  S^mttiwg  is  ofed  in  die  fame  feiife  in  thi 
Prologue  CO  Hen.  V. 

— — "  princes  to  ad 

<*  And  monarchs  behold  the /mffiag  fcene."    SriEVSirt. 
^  This  fupertuaurai  follicidng} 
Ulicitimif  for  informatton.     WiaBURTOit. 

SMciting  is  rather^  in  my  opinion,  tMiUemnt  than  iaftrmm' 
ti§m»    JoHMSOn. 

5 ^hj  d»  I  yield-.—] 

TuUt  not  for  <*j^ef,  bat  for  /»  ht/Mmi  by,    WAanvaroir. 
TojiiUu,  nrnplf,  to/iv#4v^/0*    John  son. 

* Prifini  fears 

jfn  lifi  thorn  bcrriUt  imagtmngs  ^ 
Macbetby  while  he  is  projeding  the  murder,  is  thrown  into  Cht 
moft  agonizing  affright  at  the  prapeft  of  it  s  which  foon  rcco- 
irering  from,  thas  he  reafons  on  the  nature  of  his  cUlbrder.  But 
maginhgs  are  fo  far  from  being  more  or  lefs  than  prejemi /iatt^ 
that  they  are  the  fame  things  under  different  words.  Shake- 
fpeare  certainly  wrote, 

-^— — *  frtjht  feats 

jin  lifi  tbam  bvrribU  iwuigimngi  : 

i  e.  when  I  come  to  execute  this  murder,  I  fliall  find  it  modi  lefs 
dreadful  than  my  frighted  imagination  now  pre&nts  at  to  me.  A 
confideration  drawn  from  the  nature  of  the  imfigimaitpm. 

WAaBI7RT0K« 

Prtfent  fears  nxtfian  ofthtngifrtftnu  which  Macbeth  declares, 
and  every  man  has  found,  to  be  leu  than  the  immgimatiw  prefenu 
them  while  the  oljefU  are  yet  dtfiant.  Ffxt  is  right*    Johmsok. 

Art 
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Are  lefs  than  horrible  imaginings : 

My  thought,  whofe  murth^r  yet  is  but  fantaftical. 

Shakes  fo  my  ^  fingle  date  of  man,  that  ^  fundion 

Is  fmother'd  in  furmife ;  and  nothing  is. 

But  what  is  not. 

Bm.  Look,  how  our  partner's  rapt ! 

Mad.  If  chance  will  have  me  King,  why,  chance 
may  crown  me. 
Without  my  ftir. 

Baft.  New  honours,  come  upon  him, 
Like  our  ftrange  garments,  cleave  not  to  their  mould 
But  with  the  aid  of  ufe. 

Mad.  Come  what  come  may, 
'  Time  and  the  hour  runs  through  the  roughed  day. 

Ban. 

*  ■   finghftatt  rfman  ] 
m^fimgUfrnti  of  man  feems  to  be  ufed  hf  Shakefpeare  for  an  in* 
MviUusl^  in  oppofidon  to  a  C9$mmn^iaiik9  or  coijun^  ^#.^. 

Johnson* 

•  —  . ,         fmn9i§n 
hfmmhi^iinfmrmifii  mnd  n9thing  iiy 
Bni  n»hat  is  «wf.] 

All  powers  of  aAion  are  oppr^fled  and  crufhed  hy  one  overwhelnn^ 
ing  image  in  the  mind,  and  nothing  is  prefent  to  fne,  but  thai 
which  is  realty  future.  Of  things  now  aboat  me  I  have  no  per- 
ception, being  intent  wholly  on  that  which  has  yet  no  exiftencer 

Johnson. 
^  Time  and  the  hour  runs  tM  tbircugheft  daj*} 
I  fappofe  e^ftry  reader  is  di%afted  at  the  tautology  in  this  paflage^ 
Timi  and  t\i  bour^   and  will  therefore  willingly  believe  thaic 
Sbakefpeare  wrote  it  thus,  , 

C#«#  n»bai  €ome  mof^ 

Time !  on  \'-^sbe  iwr  rstns  ihr^*  the  rwghifl  iti[f. 

Macbeth  is  deliberating  upon  the  events  which  are  to  befal  him* 
but  findine  no  fatisf&dion  from  his  own  thooghts,  he  grows  im- 
patient ofrefieAiony  and  refolves  to  wait  the  clofe  without  har* 
rmffing  himfelf  with  conjedures. 

Come  *wbat  come  may. 
.^  But  to  ihorten  the  pain  of  fufpenfe*  he  calls  opon  Time  in  ther 
sfiud  aye  of  ardent  defire^  to  quicken  his  motiony 

Kmif 
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Ban.  Worthy  Macbeth,  wc  ftay  upon  your  leifor^; 

Macb.  Give  me  your  favour ; — '  My  dull  brain  waS 
wrought 
With  things  forgotten.    Kind  gentlemen,  your  paioi 
Arc  rcgiftred  where  every  day  I  turn 
The  leaf  to  rcid  them. — Let  us  toward  the  King. — 
Think,  upon  what  hath  chanc'd ;  and,  at  more  time^ 
The  interim  having  weigh'd  it,  let  us  fpeak 
Our  free  hearts  each  to  other. 

Ban.  Very  gladly. 

Miub.  'Till  then,  enough. — ^Comci  fritads* 

SCENE    IV. 

Fkurijb.     Enter  King^  Malcolm^  Donalhain^  Lexox, 
and  Attendants. 

King.  Is  execution  done  on  Cawdor?  Arc  not 
Thofc  in  comthiflion  yet  returned  ? 


Time!  cn!^ 


He  then  comforts  himfelf  with  the  reflexion  that  a^  his  per- 
plexity mud  have  an  end, 

•;—  the  hour  runs  thro^  the  rotigbeft  daj'. 
This  conje^lure  is  Aipported  by  the  paflage  ia  tlie  letter  to  his 
jady»  in  whidi  he  fays^  they  reftrredmt  to  tht  coming  on  of  time, 
n»itb  HaiU  iSng  that  Jhah  ht.     Johnson. 

By  this,  I  confefs  I  do  not  with  his  two  lad  commentators  ima* 
gine  is  meant  either  the  tautology  of  time  and  the  hoar,  or  ao 
alluiion  to  time  painted  with  an  hour-glafs,  or  an  exhortation  to 
time  to  hallen  forward,  bat  rather  to  fay  tempos  ^  Jbora,  time  and 
occafion,  will  carry  the  thing  through,  and  bring  it  to  ibme  dcf- 
termined  point  and  cnd«  let  its  nature  be  what  it  will. 

This  note  is  taken  from  an  Eflay  on  the  Writings  and  Genios  of 
Shakefpeare,  ^c.     Stebtens. 

Time  end  the  hour 
Time  is  painted  with  an  hoar-glafs  in  his  hand.     This  occafioned 
the  expreHlon.    Warburton. 

*  '  My  dull  brain  huas  nvrcugbt 

fP'itJf  things  forgotten.  ■        ] 

My  head  wai  tv9rhd,  agitated,  put  into  ComMotioh.    JoDirsarf. 
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Mai.  My  liege. 
They  arc  not  yet  come  back.    But  I  have  fpokt 
*  With  one  that  faw  him  die :  who  did  report. 
That  very  frankly  he  confefs'd  his  treafbns  ; 
Implor'd  your  highncfs'  pardon  ;  and  fet  forth 
A  deep  repentance  :  nothing  in  his  life 
Became  him,  like  the  leaving  it :  He  dy'd, 
A^  one,  that  had  been  '  ftudied  in  his  deach^ 
To  throw  away  the  deareft  thing  he  ow'd. 
As  'twere  a  carelefs  trifle. 

King.  There's  no  art, 
♦To  find  the  mind's  conftruftion  In  the  face  i 
He  was  a  gentleman,  on  whom  I  built 
An  abfoluce  truft« 

Enler  Macbeth^  Banquoy  Roffe^  and  Angus* 

O  worthieft  coufin ! 

The  fin  of  my  ingratitude  even  now 

Was  heavy  on  me.    Thou  art  fo  far  before, 

That  fwifteft  wing  of  recompcnce  is  flow, 

*  IVith  Mi  that  fanJii  bim  iU  : —  ] 

The  beiiavioar  of  the  Tham  of  Cawdor  correfponds  in  almoll 
every  circamftance  with  that  of  the  unfortunate  earl  of  E^ex,  as 
related  by  Stowe^  p.  793.  His  afking  the  queen's  forgivenef^^ 
his  confeffion,  repentance,  and  concern  about  behaving  with  pro* 
priety  on  the  fcafFold,  are  minutely  defcribed  by.  that  hiilorian. 
Such  an  allufion  could  not  fail  of  having  the  defired  efFed  on  aa 
audielice,  many  of  whom  were  eye  witnclTcs  to  the  feverity  of 
that  jaftice  which  deprived  the  age  of  oi^e  of  its  greateft  orna- 
mej^ts,  and  Southampton,  Shakefpeare's  patron^  of  his  deareft 
friend.     Stsbv|{ns. 

'  ftudied  in  his  dtath^ 

Inilrnfled  in  the  an  of  dying.  It  was  ufual  to  fay  ftudied^  for 
iiorntd  in  fcicnce.     Joh  n son . 

♦  l^ofind  the  mind^s  conftruQion  in  the  face  :] 

The  conftruQion  of  the  mind  is»  I.  believe,  a  phrafe  peculiar  to 
Shakefpeare }  it  implies  ^tframi  or  difpofition  of  the  mind,  b)r 
which  It  ia  determined  to  good  or  ill.     Johnson. 

Vol.  IV.  Ee  To 
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To  overtake  thee.  'Would,  thou  hadil  left  defervM, 
That  the  propoFtion  both  of  thinks  and  p^ymeQC  • 
Might  have  been  mine  !  Only  I  have  left  to  fay^ 
More  is  thy  due,  than  more  than  all  can  pay. 

Macb.  The  fervice  and  the  loyalty  I  owe. 
In  doing  it,  pays  itfelf.     Your  highncfs*  part 
Is  to  receive  our  duties  :  and  oup  duties 
Are  to  your  throne,  and  ftate,  children  and  fervants ; 
*  Which  do  but  what  they  fliould,  by  doingeverychin^ 
Safe  toward  your  love  and  honour. 

'  Which  do  hut  what  they  fhould^  in  4^^g  every  thiqg. 

Safe  towards  your  love  and  honour.] 
Of  the  laft  line  of  this  fpeech,  which  is  certainly,  as  it  is  noir 
read,  unintelligible,  an  emendation  has  been  attempted,  which 
Dr.  Warburton  and  Mr.  Theobald  once  admitted  as  die  tnt 
reading : 

■  our  duties 

Art  to  your  throne  and  flat  e^  clildrtM  andJervauiSs 

Which  do  hut  what  they  Jbould^  in  doing  tvtty  tbi^g 

Fiefs  to  your  ioate  and  honour* 
My  edeem  for  thefe  critics  inclines  me  to  believe  tiiat  ^ie]F  can- 
not be  much  pleafed  with  thefe  expreflionsySi//  tolove^  orfofi  to 
honouTf  and  that  they  have  propoled  this  alteration  rather  be- 
caufe  no  other  occured  to  them,  than  becaofe  they  approved  of  it* 
I  (hall  therefore'  propofe  a  bolder  change,  perhaps  witii  no  better 
fuccefs^  but>iMi  cutout  placeni.    I  read  that, 

— — — -  our  duties 

Are  to  your  throne  arndflattj  children  and  firveutts^ 

ff^hich  do  hut  nvhat  they  Jbould^  in  dwng  nothing, 

Save  tonssard  your  love  and  honoar. 
We  do  but  perform  our  duty  when  we  contrad  all  onr  views  t9 
your  fervice,  when  we  adl  with  no  other  principle  than  regard  tp 
your  lo*ve  and  honour* 

It  is  probable  that  this  pailege  was  £rft  cormpted  by  mitiv 
/a/i  for  favet  and  the  lines  then  flood  thus  : 

— — —  doing  nothing 

Safe  toward  your  hnse  and  honour, 

which  the  next  tranfcriber  obferving  to  be  wrong,  and  ytt  not  be- 

ingable  to  dzfcover  the  real  fault,  altered  to  tM  prefent  reading. 

Dr.  Warburton  has  iince  changed ^/fisfi  iofyf^d^  and  Hanjncr 

)iit  altered  >^  to  Jhaf'd.    I  am  afraid  none  of  aa  have  hit  the 


right  word.    Jon  nson* 
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King.  Welcome  hither : 
i  have  begun  to  plant  thee,  and  wit]  labour 
To  make  thee  full  of  growing,-i-Noblc  Banquo, 
Thou  haft  no  lefs  deferv'd,  and  muft  be  known 
No  lefs  to  havodone  fo  :--^Let  me  enfold  thee^ 
And  hold  ihee  to  my  heart. 

Ba^.  There  if  I  grow, 
7he  barveft  is  your  own. 

Jiuig.  My  plenteous  joys, 
Wanton  in  fulnefs,  feek  to  hide  themfelves 
Ili^^iDps  of  ibrrow.-^Sons,   kinfmen.  Thanes^ 
And  yoiii  whofe  places  arc  the  neareft,  know. 
We  will  cftablifh  our  eftate  upon 
Our  eldeft,  Malcolm  ^  whom  we  name  hereafter 
The  prince  of  Cumberland :  which  honour  muft, 
N€€  unaccompanied,  inveft  him  only» 
But  figns  of  noblenefs,  likeftars,  ihalKhine 
On  all  defervers.  From  hence  to  Invernefs, 
And  bind  us  further  to  you. 

Macb.  The  reft  is  labour,  which  is  not  us\I  fof 
you : 
Pll  be  myfelf  the  harbinger,  and  make  joyful 
The  hearing  of  my  wife  with  your  approach  ^ 
So,  humbly  take  my  leave. 

Kif^'  My  worthy  Cawdor  I 

Macb.  The  prince  of  Cumberland !  —That  is  a  ftep, 
,  On  which  I  muft  fall  down,  or  elfc  o'er-lcap,  [y^^, 
For  in  my  way  it  lies.     Stars,  hide  your  fires !  . 
Let  not  light  fee  my  black  and  deep  defires ; 
The  eye  wink  at  the  hand  !  yet  let  that  be. 
Which  the  eye  fears,  when  it  is  done,  to  fee.     {Exif. 

King.  True,  worthy  Banquo ;  he  is  full  fo  valiant  ^ 
And  in  his  commendations  I  am  fed  -, 
It  is.  a  banquet  to  me.     Let  us  afier  him, 
Whofe  care  is  gone  before  to  bid  us  welcome : 
It  is  a  peerlefs  Icinfmao.  \Ftourifi>.    Exeunt. 

Ee  a  SCENE 
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S  C  E  N  E    V, 

Entif  MacbetVs  wife  alone^  vnib  a  tetter. 

La^y.  They  met  me  in  the  day  offuccefs%  and  I  have 
karnd  ^  by  the  perfeSefi  report^  they  have  more  in 
them  than  mortal  knowledge.  tVhen  I  burnt  in  dijire  to 
queftion  them  furt her j  they  made  themfelves — air^  into 
which  they  vaniflfd.  While  I  flood  wrapt  in  the  wonder 
ofity  came  mijfivesfrom  the  King^  who  all-haiPd  me^ 
Thane  of  Cawdor ;  by  which  title^  beforey  thefe  weird 
filters  faluted  mOj  and  referred  me  to  the  coming  on  of 
time^  withy  Hail,  King  that  (halt  be !  This  have  I 
thought  good  to  deliver  thee^  my  deareft  partner  of  groat- 
nefs  -,  that  thou  mighfft  not  lofe  the  dues  of  refoicingy  iy 
being  ignorant  of  what  greatnefs  is  promised  thee.  Lay  it 
to  thy  hearty  andfareweL 

Glamis  thou  art,  and  Cawdor ; — and  fhalt  be 

What  thou  art  promis'd. — Yet  do  I  fear  thy  nature; 

It  is  too  full  o'the  milk  of  human  kindnefs. 

To  catch  the  neareft  way.     Thou  would'ft  be  great; 

Art  not  without  ambition  -,  but  without 

The  illnefs  Ihould  attend  it.    What  thou  would'ft 

highly. 
That  would'ft  thou  holily  ;  would'ft  not  play  falfe. 
And  yet  would'ft  wrongly  win :  ^  thoud'ft  have,  great 

Glamis^ 

Thtft 

«  ^hj  thi  pirfiaift  rtpm, ]  By  the  bcft  intelligence.    Dr. 

Warbarton  woald  read,  ferftSed^  and  explains  report  by  prtSe" 
tien,  ^  Little  regard  can  be  paid  to  an  emendation  that  inftead  of 
clearing  the  fenfe,  inake»  it  more  difficult.    Johnson. 


^ tboud\fl  batvtf  great  Glamis^ 

That  nvifcJb  criesf  thus  thou  mull  do,  if  thoa  have  //  ; 
And  thiit,  tfr.] 

As  the  objea  of  Macbeth's  defire  is  here  introduced  fpeaking  of 
atielfy  it  ii  necefTary  to  read^ 


Digitized 


bi  Google 


MACBETH.  4?« 

That  which  cries.  Thus  thou  muft  doj  if  thou  ba^e  ii ; 
''  And  that  which  rather  thou  dqftfear  to  do^ 
Than  wijheft  Jbould  be  undone.     Hie  thee  hither. 
That  1  may  pour  my  fpirits  in  thine  ear; 
And  chaftife  with  the  valour  of  my  tongue 
All  that  impedes  thee  from  the  golden  round, 
■  Which  fate,  and  metaphyfical  aid,  doth  fecoa 
To  have  thee  crown'd  withal. 

Enter  Mejfenger^ 

What  is  your  tidings  ? 

Mef.  The  King  comes  here  to-night. 

La(fy.  ThouVt  mad  to  fay  it. 
Is  not  thy  matter  with  him  ?  who,  wer*c  fo. 
Would  have  informed  for  preparation. 

Mef.  So  pleafe  you,  it  is  true :  our  Thane  is  coming: 
One  of  my  fellows  had  the  fpeed  of  him  \ 

•*  tbettd*fl  bave^  great  Giamitf 

That  which  crUs^  thus  thoo  mufl  do,  if  thou  hvftme. 

JoHicsoy* 
^  And  that  nvbicb  rather,  &c] 
Perhaps  the  poet  wrote* 

Jnd lh2X\  v/YiZt  ratber^  &c.     Stbbvbns. 
*  WbubfaUt  and  mttapbyfical  aii^  dath  feexn 
T9  bavi  thii  crowuffd  nuithaL"         ]  y 

For  fiem^  the  fenfe  evidently  dire6ls  us  to  jtzAfeek.    The  <:rowa 
to  which  fate  deftines  thee,  and  which  preternatural  agents  indta-- 
««yr  to  beftow  upon  thee.     T\i^  goldtn  round  \^  the  diadtm. 
Witbfatt^  and  metaphyfical  aid,  dotb/am 
Tq  ba'ut  thee  crown'd  nuithal, 
Mttapbyfical  for  fupernatural.     But  d  tb  feem  to  bave  tbee  rrozva^d' 
nvttbal,  is  not  fen&.     To  make  it  fn,  it  (hould  be  fupplied  thus, 
ditbjitm  defirout  to  ha^vi.     But  no  poetfc  licence  would  excufe  this* 
An  esjy  alteration  will  reilore  the  poet's  true  meaning, 

^    ' dotbfttm 

To  ba*vt  cro^n*d  tbei  witbal. 
V  e.  they  feem  already  to  have  crown'd  thee,  and  yet  thy  difpo- 
fition  at  prefeat  hinders  it  from  taking  effect.    Wa&burton. 

E  c  3  Who, 
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Who,  almoftdead  for  breach,  had  fcarceljr  ffiord 
Than  would  make  up  his  mcfTage. 

Lady.  Give  him  tending, 
He  brings  great  news.    ^  The  raven  himfelf  is  hoarie, 

{Exit  Mtf, 
That  croaks  the  fatal  enterance  of  Duncan 
Under  my  battlements.     Come,  you  fpirits' 
That  tend  on  ^mortal  thoughts,  unfex  me  here^ 
And  fill  me,  frpm  the  crown  to  the  toe,  top-fuU 
Qf  direi^  cruelty  !  make  thick  my  blood. 
Stop  up  the  accefs  and  patTage  to  remorre ; 
That  no  compunctious  vifitings  of  nature 
Shal^e  my  fell  purpofe,  '  nor  keep  peace  between 

Tkt 

*  —  74#  ramtn  himftlfis  hoarf$^ 
Dr.  Warbarton  reads, 

■  Tb$  nevtn  himftlfis  not  hoarfi^ 

Yet  I  think  the  prefent  words  may  Hand.  The  meflenger,  fk/i 
fl^e  fervant,  bad  hardly  breath  to  make  up  his  mjfmgii  to  whicJi 
the  lady  aafwers  mentally,  that  he  may  well  want  breach,'  fach  a 
jnefTage  wOuld  add  hoarfenefs  to  the  raven.  That  even  the  bird^ 
ivhofe  barfli  voice  is  accullomed  to  predict  calamities,  could  not 
tfoak  the  entranct  ^Duncan  but  in  a  note  of  tinwon^ed  harfiinc& 

Johnson. 

*  ■■  .f      c^m  dil  jM/firiis] 

The  word  all  was  added  by  ^bme  of  the  editon  to  fiippty  the  de* 
^ciency  of  the  metre,  and  is  not  found  in  the  old  copy.  Stibvbrs. 

* .— —  mortal  thougbtSf^^'^'] 

This  expreffion  fignifies  not  the  thoughts  ofMurtshf  bat  mMriiims^ 
i^aMjf,  pr  dtftruain/t  defignsn     So  in  a6t  J, 
HMfafi  tie  monsl/word. 
Apd  ip  i^iother  place, 

JTtth  /ivnyz/mortal  mttrthert.    Johmsov. 
'           '         wr  keep  pfice  bet^uiese 
Tb*  effea,  and  it! ] 

The  intent  of  lady  Macbeth  evidently  is  to  wifh  that  no  wo- 
inaniih  tendernefs,  or  conftientions  remorfe,  may  hinder  her  pnr- 
bofe  from  proceeding  to  effe£l ;  but  neither  this,  nor  indeed  any 
^ther  fenfe«  is  exprefled  by  the  prefent  reading,  and  therefore  it 

^'* ■      '  W- 
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The  effcft,  *  and  it !  Come  to  my  woman's  breads. 
And  *take  my  milk  for  gali,  you  murthling  minifters, 
Whcrc-cver  in  your  fightlefs  fubftanteS 
•  You  wait  on  nature's  ihifchfcf ! — Comej  thick  night, 
^  And  pall  thee  in  the  dunneft  fmoke  of  hell ! 
That  my  keen  knife  fee  not  the  wound  it  makes  5 
Nor  heaven  peep  through  the  blanket  of  the  darkj 
•To  cry,  bold^  bold! 

Enter 

^aonot  be  doubted  that  Slialtefpeare  wrote  differently,  perbiipt 

thos. 

Thai  m  ccmpunShus  nnjuings  rfnkturt 
Shaki  my  ftil purpcft^  mor  k;ep  pace  hefwun 
Tb^kfftaamiu. J^ 

To  lap  pace  ht*wetn  may  fignify  io  fafi  hitvsttn^  to  inttrvemi. 
Pace  is  on  many  octafidns  a  favourite  of  Shakefpeare't.  This 
phrafe  is  indeed  not  iiAial  in  this  fenfe,  but  was  it  not  its  novelty 
chat  gave  occafion  to  the  prefent  corruption  ?  Johkson. 
'  The  (enfe  is,  tb4t  no  €ompun3ious  'uifitinit  rf  naturt  may  prevail/ 
upon  her,  to  give  place  in  her  mind  to  piace/ul  thoughts,  or  to 
reft  one  moment  in  quiet,  from  the  hour  of  her  purpofe  to  its  full 
completion  in  the  efted.    Rbvisal. 

This  writer  thought  himfelf  perhaps  vcty  fagacious  that  he 
found  a  meaning  which  nobodv  mined,  the  difficulty  ftill  re- 
mains how  fuch  a  meaning  is  maae  by  the  words.    Johnson. 
^  —  mul  it  — — ]  The  folio  reads,  $nd  hit.    St s  1  v  c ms« 

s  _—  taii  my  milk  for  galt^  ] 

Tkif  away  my  milkt  and  put  gaUinto  the  place.    JoHMsotf. 

<  You  *waii  on  nature's  mifchief!  } 

i\r«firr//iiv^i^i^is  mifchief  done  to  nature,  violation  ofnatare*f 
aider  eommitted  by  wickednefs,    Johnson« 

-  ^  Jndipilltbei ] 

i.e.  wrap  thyfelf  in  «/«//.    Warbvktoii. 

^Toery,  hold  (hold! ] 

On  ibis  p^flage  there  is  a  long  criticifin  in  the  Ramhltp. .  Joani. 

To  cry,  hold  !  hold  ! ] 

The  thought  is  taken  from  the  old  military  Isiws  wh'ch  infilled 
capital  panifliment  upon  "  whofoever  ftiall  ftrike  ftrokc  at  his 
•*  advfcffary,  cither  in  heat  or  otfecrwife,  if  a  third  do  cry  hoU. 
♦«  to  the  intent  to  part  them  ;  except  that  they  did  fight  a  com-. 

E  e  4  "  Ut: 
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EnUr  Macbeth^         * 

•  Great  Glamis  1  worthy  Cawdor  ! 
Qreatcr  than  both,  by  the  all-bmHtreaficr  ! 
Thy  letters  have  tranfported  me  beyond 
'  This  ignorant  prcfent  time  %  and  I  feel  now 
The  future  in  the  inftant* 

Macb.  My  dearcft  love, 
Duncan  comes  here  to-night. 

l^dy.  And  when  goes  hence  ? 

Macb.  To-morrow,  as  he  purpofes. 

Lady.  Oh,  never 

'<  bat  in  a  place  inclofed  :  and  then  no  man  fliall  be  (b  hardy  t» 
'«  to  bid  hid,  but  the  general."  P.  264  of  Mr.  Bcllay's  Imftrm^ 
ttonsforfbelVarsi  tranflated  in  1589.     Tollet. 

^  Grtat  Glamis  !  worthy  Cavudor  /] 
^hakefpeare  has  fupported  the  charader  of  lady  Macbeth  byre- 
peated  efforts,  and  never  omits  any  opportunity  of  adding  a  trait  of 
ferocity,  or  a  mark  of  the  want  of  human  feeling,  to  thit  monfter 
of  his  own  creation.  The  fofter  paiHons  are  more  obliterated  in 
her  than  in  her  hufband,  in  proportion  as  her  ambition  is  greater. 
She  meets  him  here  on  his  return  from  an  expedition  ofdanger 
with  fuch  a  falutation  as  would  have  become  one  of  his  friends 
or  vafTals  ;  a  falutation  apparently  fitted  rather  to  raiie  hit 
thoughts  to  a  level  with  her  own  purpofes,  than  to  tefti  ly  her  joy 
at  his  return,  or  manifefl  an  attachment  to  his  perfon:  nor  does 
any  fentiment  expreflive  of  love  or  fofcnefs  fifill  from  her  through? 
out  the  play.  V/hile  Macbeth  himfelf  in  the  midft  of  the  hor« 
rors  of  his  guilt  flill  retains  a  character  lefs  iiend-like  than  that 
of  his  queen,  talks  to  her  with  a  deeree  of  tendernefs,  and  poun 
his  complaints  and  fears  into  her  bolomy  accompanied  withternM 
pf  endearment.    St e evens* 

'  This  ignorsMt  fff/eMt  /jbrr,  ] 

fgnorantf  for  bafe,  poor,  ignoble.     Warbvrtow. 

Igmarant  has  here  the  iignification  kX  unkfrntiing ;  that  ii,  I  fed 
by  anticipation  thofe  future  hours,  of  which,  according  to  the 
procefs  of  nature,  the  prefent  time  would  be  igmrant. 

JOHNSO!?. 

*  •—  prefent  time,—]  'X^t  tyord  tim  is  wanting  in  the  ol4 
popy,     STEEVPwSf 

Shall 
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Shall  fun  that  morrow  fee! 

Your  face,  my  Thane,  is  as  a  book,  where  men 
May  read  ftrange  matters.     To  beguile  the  time. 
Look  like  the  time  5  bear  welcome  in  your  eye,      ♦ 
Your  hand,  your  tongue:   look  like  the  innocent 

flower, 
But  be  the  ferpcnt  under  it.     He,  that's  coming 
Muft  be  provided  for  :  and  you  (hall  put 
This  night's  great  bufinefs  into  my  difpatch ; 
Which  ihall  to  all  bur  nights  and  days  to  come 
Give  folely  fovereign  fway  and  mafterdom, 

Maclf.  We  (hall  fpeak  further. 

JLady.  Only  look  up  clear ; 
To  alter  favour,  ever,  is  to  fear ; 
Leave  all  the  refl:  to  me.  [Exeuni. 

S  C  E  N  E    VI. 

flauthcys  and  Torches^  Enter  King,  Malcolm^  BonaU 
bain^  Banquoy  Lenox^  Macduff^  Roffe,  Angus^  and 
Attendants. 

King.  This  caftle  hath  a  pleafant  feat ;  the  air 
Nimbly  and  fweetly  recommends  itfclf 
I  Unto  our  gentle  fenfes, 

BaHn 

'  Vnio  9ur  OKNTI.B  SENSES.] 
How  odd  a  character  is  this  of  the  air  that  it  could  rec§mmtn4  it' 
fitf  to  all  the  fenfes,  not  excepting  the  fight  and  hearing  ?  With* 
out  doubt,  we  ihonld  read. 

Unto  our  GENERAL  SENSE» 

BMtaninff  the  touch  or  ftding :  which  not  being  confined  to  one 
part,  like  the  reft  of  the  &nfes,  but  extended  over  the  whole 
bodyt  the  poet,  by  a  fine  periphrafis,  calls  the  general  ftnj't. 
Therefore  by  the  air*s  rtcommtnding  itftlf  nimbly  amd fweetly  mud 
be  underltood  that  it  was  clear  and  foft,  which  properties  recre* 
ated  the  fibres,  and  aflifted  their  vibration.  And  furely  it  was  a 
good  circumflance  in  the  air  of  Scotland  that  it  was  foft  and  warm ; 
^nd  this  circumilanpe  be  wo^ld  recommend,  as  appears  frOm  the 
fcllp^ng  words, 

fits 

Z 
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Ban.  Thisgucft  of  futntrtef, 
The  temple-haunting  ♦  tnaf  tkt^  does  sipptovt 
By  his  lov'd  manfiofirj  that  heaven's  breath 
Smtlls  wooingly  hete.     No  jutty  frieze, 
Buttfcfs,  nor  coigne  of  ^vantage  ^  but  this  bird 
Hath  nhade  his  pendant  bed,  and  procreant  cradle : 
Where  they*  moll  breed  afid  hauntj  I  haveobferv'd^ 
The  air  is  delicate. 

Entir  Ludy  Macbeth. 

King.  Sctf,  fee !  our  h6hdut*d  hoftefs ! 
The  love  that  follow^  us,  fbmetinie  is  out  trouble. 
Which  ftill  we  thank  as  loVe.     Herein  1  teach  you, 
'  How  you  fhould  bid  god-yield  us  for  your  pains. 
And  thatik  m  for  your  trouble. 

Lady.  All  our  fervice. 
In  every  point  twice  done,  and  then  done  double, 
Were  poor  and  fingle  bufinefs,  to  contend 


Thit  gueft  tffm 
Tbi  templi-'bauHting  mifrtltt^' 
Gmiralh^i  been  corrupted  to  genrh  once  again  in  this  vttffUf. 
See  note,  a£i  iii.  icene  5.    Warbdhton 

SiM/is  are  nothing  more  tbam  iacb  man^i  ftnfi.     Gtmtlifij^s  if 
ymy  elegant,  as  it  means  pUciJ,  calm^  compofed^  and  intimates 
the  peaceable  delight  of  a  fine  day.    Johnson. 
'^^marthu^l  This  bird  is  in  the  Old  editioB  called  harUi. 

JOHNSOm 

^^^^otgmeif'vMtMgif-^]  Convenient  corner.    Johisom* 
•—mbftbretJ—]  The  folio,  mufi  breed.     StaEVBNa. 
'  Honvyoufiouid  btdgpd-feld  n»— } 

To  bid  any  one  God-yeld  him,  i.  e.  God-jieU  bkft  was  die  famt 

as  God  reward  hioi.     War  burton. 

I  believe  yields  or,  as  it  is  in  the  folio  rf  16131  ^//,  is  a  cor* 

tupted  contraction  of  Jbie/d.    The  wiih  implores  flot  riward  htH 

frete&hn.     Johnson. 

'   I  rather  believe  it  to  be  a  corruption  of  Godyhidf  i.  e.  reward. 

|n  Jni.  ahd  CUop,  we  meet  with  it  at  length  : 

f*  And  the  Cedi yield  you  fo^'t.^    St  e  evens. 
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Againft  thofe  honours  deep  and  broad,  wherewith 
Your  majcfly  loads  our  houfe.    For  thofe  of  old, 
And  the  kte  dignities  heap'd  up  to  tbeoi, 

•  Wc  reft  your  hetmits. 

King.  Where's  the  Thane  of  Cawdor  ? 
We  cours'd  him  at  the  heels,  and  had  a  purpofe 
To  be  his  purveyor  i  but  he  rides  well ; 
And  his  great  love,  fharp  as  his  fpur,  hath  holp  him 
To  his  home  before  us.    Fair  and  noble  hoftefs. 
We  are  your  gueft  tOrnight. 

♦  Lady.  Your  fervants  ever 
Have  theirs,  thenf)felves,  and  what  is  theirs,  in  tompt» 
To  make  their  audit  at  your  highqefs*  pleafure, 
3till  to  return  yoUr  own. 

•  *  King.  Give  me  your  hand  : 

Condufi:  me  to  mine  hoft ;  we  love  him  highly. 

And  ihall  continue  our  graces  (owards  him. 

-P-By  your  leave,  hofteis.  ^E^ciuni. 

*  ^i  rift  jaur  hermits] 
Btrmhtf  for  beadfineii.    Wakburtov* 

That  is,  we  as  hermits  Ihall  always  pray  for  yott*    STtivtt9« 

•  TcMr/erwinfs  evif] 

This  (peech  is  a  littk  obfcure ;  I  wonld  therefore  point  the  £ril 
line  0/ it  thns^ 

Havi  fMrSf  thmfihetf  tmd  what  in  thnrj,  is  mp/f , 
The  meaning  feems  to  be,  that  they  hold  their  families,  their  per* 
foas,  and  their  pofleffions  in  readinefs  to  be  accoantable  to  him  lot 
them,  as  they  only  look  on  themfelves  as  his  ftewards,  or  are  in* 
debted  to  him  for  the  free  enjoyment  of  them  all.    Stiivims* 


3CEN  e 
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SCENE    VII. 

Hautboyt^  torches.  Enterafewery  and  divers  fervanis 
with  dijhes  and  fervice  over  theftage.  Then  enter 
Macbeib. 

Mack  '  If  it  were  done^  when  'tis  done,  then  'twere 
well 
It  were  done  quickly :  *  If  the  aflaflination 
Could  tramel  up  the  confequence,  and  catch 
<  With  his  furccafe,  fuccefs  ;  that  but  this  blow 
Might  be  the  Be-all  and  the  End-all  bere^ 

*  I/it  njoin  done,  Wc] 
A  man  of  learning  recommends  another  puflaation  : 

J/ it  tuere  dom^  nvhgtt  *tis  dem,  then  *tivtre  well. 
It 'Wirt  done  quickly^    i/  &C.     JOHNSON. 

a If  the  affajpnation] 

or  this  foliloquy  the  meaning  is  not  very  dear ;  I  have  never 
Ibund  the  readers  of  Shakefpeare  agreeing  about  it.  I  undcrftand 
it  thus, 

<*  If  that  which  I  am  about  to  do»  when  it  is  otiQtJeue  and  ex- 
**  ecttted,  were  dotu  and  ended  without  any  following  etfefb,  it 
**  would  then  beT>e(l  /«  do  it  quickiyy  if  the  murder  could  term!* 
**  nate  in  itfelf,  and  reftrain  the  regular  courie  of  confequences, 
**  \f  its/accefs  could  fecure  itsfurceoft^  if  being  once  ^ont  fucceff- 
**  /«/^,  without  detection,  it  could  ^x  a  pried  to  all  vengeance 
**  and  enquiry,  fo  that  this  Sl9<w  might  be  ail  that  1  have  to  do, 
*'  and  this  anxiety  all  that  1  have  to  fuifcr ;  if  this  could  be  my 
"  condition,  even  htre  in  this  tAj^rld^  in  this  con  traded  period  of 
•«  temporal  exifteuce,  oo  this  narrow  hank  in  the  ocean  of  eter- 
••  nity,  /  nnouldjump  the  lift  to  fome^  I  would  venture  upon  the 
♦*  deed  without  caie  of  any  future  ftate.  But  this  is  one  oi theft 
*<  tofts  in  which  judgment  is  pronounced  and  vengeance  inflided 
^^  upon  us  /*r#in  our  prefent  life.  We  teach  others  to  do  as  we 
**  have  done,  and  are  puniOied  by  our  own  example."  Johhson« 

«  With  itsfuretaft^  ficcffs  ; ] 

I  think  the  reafoning  requires  that  we  ihould  read, 

mth  its  fuccefs  fnrceafc.  John90V. 

But 
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But  here : — ^upon  this  bank  and  ♦  (hoal  of  time  : 
We'd  jump  the  life  to  come. — ^But,  in  thefe  cafes. 
We  ftill  have  judgment  it^f;  that  we  but  teach 
Bloody  inftruftions,  which,  being  taught,  return 
To  plague  the  inventor  :  This  even-handed  juftice  \ 
Commends  the  ingredients  of  our  poifon'd  chalice 
To  our  own  lips.     He's  here  in  double  truft : 
Firft,  as  I  am  his  kinfman  and  his  fubjcft,     . 
Strong  both  againft  the  deed  ;  then,  as  his  hoft. 
Who  fhould  againft  his  murih*rer  (hut  the  door. 
Not  bear  the  knife  myfelf.     Befides,  this  Duncan 
•  Hath  borne  his  faculties  fo  meek,  hath  been 
So  clear  in  his  great  office,  that  his  virtues 
Will  plead,  like  angels,  trumpct-tongu'd,  againft 
The  deep  damnation  of  his  taking  off: 
.And  pity,  like  a  naked  new-born  babe. 
Striding  the  blaft,  ^  or  heavens  cherubin,  horsM 
Upon  the  fightlcfs  couriers  of  the  air. 
Shall  blow  the  horrid  deed  in  every  eye  -, 


'  Jboal  of  iime :} 


This  is  Theobald's  emendation,   undoubtedly  right.    The  old 
edition  htis/chcoiy  and  Dr.  Warburton  fielve.    Johnsow. 

5  —  This  e^vtffhaHifeJjufiict] 
Our  poet,  apit  matina  more  modoquf^  would  (loop  to  borrow  a  fweet 
from  any  flower^  however  humble  in  its  fituation. 

"  The  prickcof  confciencc  (fays  Holinihed)  caufed  him  ever 
"  to  feare,  kft  he  ihould  be  ferved  of  the  fame  cup  as  he  had 
"  minifter'd  to  his  predeccflbr."     Stebvbns. 

*  Hatb  home  his  faculties  fo  meek^*  ] 

FacultitSt  for  office,  excrcife  of  power,  l£c.     Warburtok. 

7  _-...«_  or  hea'ven^s  cheruhin^  horsed 

Upon  tbejsghtlt/s  couriers  of  the  air^] 
But  the  cherobin  is  the  courier ;  fo  that  he  can't  be  faid  to  be  horsU 
vpon  another  courier.     We  moil  read,  therefore,  cou^/frs. 

Warburtoic. 
Courier  is  onjy  runner.     Couriers  of  air  are  fwinels^  air  in  mo- 
tion.    Sight lefs  1%  invifiih.    Johnson. 

That 


Digitized 


by  Google 


430  MACBETH. 

*That  tears  (hall  drown  the  wind.-^I  have  liofpw 
To  prick  the  fides  of  my  intent,  but  only 
Vaulting  ambition,  which  o>r-kaps  itfelf^ 
And  falls  on  the  other 

Enter  La^^. 

How  now !  what  news  ? 

Ladf.  He  has  almoft  fupp'd :  Why  have  you  kft 

the  chamber  ? 
Mach.  Hath  he  a(k*d  for  me  ? 
Ladjf.  Know  you  not  he  has  ? 
Macb.  We  will  proceed  no  further  in  this  bufinefi : 

*  Tbm  twrtfidiirmxm  thi  w«^«--^] 

Alluding  to  the  remiffion  of  the  wind  la  a  fliower.    Jobiuov* 

^Enttr  Laify,}  The  argaments' by  which  lady  Macbeth  per* 
fuades  her  hu0>and  to  commit  the  murder,  afford  a  proof  of  Shake. 
fpeare's  knowledge  of  human  nature.  She  urges  the  exotUcnce 
and  dignity  of  courage,  a  glittering  idea  which  has  dazzled  man* 
kind  from  age  to  age,  and  animated  fometimes  the  hoafe-breakcr, 
and  fometimes  the  conqueror ;  but  this  fophifm  Macbeth  has  for 
ever  deftroyed,  by  dii(tngui(hing  true  from  falfe  fbrtttttdcy  ia  a 
line  and  a  half ;  of  which  it  may  almoft  be  iaid,  that  they 
ought  to  bellow  immortality  on  the  author,  though  all  kia  otbcr 
pr^uQions  had  been  loft : 

IJari  do  all  thai  may  becomi  a  man. 

Who  dares  do  more^  is  none* 
This  topic,  which  has  been  always  employed  with  Xoo  nnick 
Tuccefs,  is  ufed  in  this  fcene  with  peculiar  propriety,  to  a  folditr 
bj  a  woman.  Courage  is  the  diftinguilbing  virtue  of  a  ibldier, 
and  the  reproach  of  cowardice  cannot  be  borne  by  any  man  from 
a  woman,  without  mat  impatience.  / 

She  then  ^r^s  the  oaths  by  which  he  had  bound  himfelf  to 
murder  Duncan,  another  art  of  fophiftry  by  which  men  hare 
fometimes  deluded  their  confciences,  and  perfuaded  themfelret 
that  what  would  be  criminal  in  others  is  Ytnuoas  in  them  ;  thtk 
argument  Shakefpeare,  whofe  plan  obliged  him  to  make  Macfaetk 
yield,  has  not  confuted,  though  he  might  eafily  have  ihewn  that 
a  former  obligation  could  not  be  vacated  by  a  latter :  that  obli- 
gations laid  on  us  by  a  higher  power,  could  not  be  over-calcd  by 
obligations  which  we  lay  upon  ourfelves,    Joknsom. 

He 
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He  hath  honoured  me  of  late ;  and  I  haye  bougbc 
Golden  opinions  from  all  forts  of  people, 
Which  would  be  worn  now  in  their  neweft  glofs^ 
Not  caft  afide  fo  foon. 

Laif*  Was  the  hope  drunk, 
Whereifi  you  dreft  yourfelf  ?  hath  it  Qept  fince  ? 
Aiid  wakes  it  now,  to  look  lb  g^een  and  palf 
At  what  it  did  fp  freely  I  from  this  time. 
Such  I  account  thy  Iqv^.    Aft  thpi}  afraid 
To  be  the  £»me  in  thini^  omn  9&,  and  valour. 
As  thou  art  in  defire  ?  '  Wouldft  thou  h^v^  that. 
Which  thou  efteem'ft  the  ornament  of  life, 
And  live  a  coward  in  thine  own  efteem  ? 
Letting  1  dart  not  wait  upon  /  wo^ld^ 
*  Like  the  ppor  cat  i'  the  adage  ? 

Mofk.  Pr'ythcf,  peac^' : 
I  dare  do  all  that  may  become  a  man  4 
Who  dares  do  more,  is  none. 

Lady.  What  bead:  was  it  then, 
That  made  you  break  this  enterprize  to  me  ? 

' W^dft  tbeu  havi  than 

Which  thou  efiam^ft  tbt  wrnamtnt  •fUfe^ 

And  iivt  a  coward  h  thim  owm  tfteem  ^] 
In  this  there  feems  to  be  no  reafoning.    I  ihould  rea^y 

Or  liifi  a  coward  in  tbh$  mv«  ifitim  f 
Unlefs  we  choofe  rather. 

WQtddft  thou  leave  thai.    Johmsoit. 

^  Like,  tht  poor  cat  i*  the  adage  J] 
The  ^age  alladed  to  is,  Tb€  cat  U^tsjijh^  hut  darti  notyatt  hit 
/oot, 

Catut  amat  fi/ceSf  fed uon  ntub  tiugert  plantas.    Jqh  N son. 

^  Pr^jtbee,  peaa,  &c] 

A  paifage  fimilar  to  this  occurs  in  Mtafwrt  for  Meafun.    A€l  ii. 
fceiie  2. 

— — —  hi  that  you  an. 

That  ii  a  womau  •  ifyoffro  morf^  /pkVi  none. 
The  folio,  inftcadof  i/0  um4i  reads  m  men,  but  (hi  ppefeat  read^ 
ipg  ii  andottbtedly  right.    Steivi^ms. 

When 
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When  yoa  durft  do  it,  then  you  were  a  man  j 
And,  to  be  more  than  what  you  were,  you  would 
Be  fo  much  more  the  man.     Nor  time,  nor  place 
^  Did  then  adhere,  and  yet  you  would  make  both  : 
They  have  madethemfelves,  and  that  their  fitne^  now 
Do*s  unmake  you.     I  have  given  fuck;  and  know 
How  tender  'tis  to  love  the  babe  that  milks  me : 
I  would,  while  it  was  fmiling  in  my  face. 
Have  pluck'd  my  nipple  from  his  bonelefs  gums. 
And  dalh*d  the  brains  out,  had  1  but  fo  fwoni 
As  you  have  done  to  this. 

Macb.  If  we  (hall  fail,— 1— 

LaJy.  We  fail! 
But  fcrew  your  courage  to  the  (licking  place. 
And  we'll  not  fail.     When  Duncan  is  afleep, 
(Whereto  the  rather  fhall  his  day's  hard  journey 
Soundly  invite  him)  his  two  chamberlains 
^  Will  1  with  wine  and  waflel  fo  convince, 

♦  Did  then  adhere,  ] 

The  old  copy  reads,  adhere.  Dr.  Warburton  wonld  read  cobtn^  txsi 
improperly*  but  without  neceflity.  In  The  Merry  ffl^vet^  &c» 
Mrs.  Ford  fays  of  Falftaff,  that  his  word  and  adlions  **  no  mor^ 
«*  4i^i^^r«  and  keep  place  together  than,  SiC,**    Steevems. 

•  ff^ill  I  tLttb  ivine  and  tuajftlfi  convince,] 

To  convince  is  in  Shakefpeare  to  o^trpowtr  wfubdta^  as  in  this  play^ 
■  Thiir  malady  convinces 

Tbt  grtat  ajfaj  of  arU     Joh  n  son • 
■  and  nuaj/el 

Wafftl  or  JVaJfail  is  a  ^ord  ilill  in  ufe  in  the  midland  coonties^ 
and  ugnifies  what  is  fbmetimes  called  Lan^s  Wool,  /.  #.  foafted 
apples  in  firong  beer,  with  fugar  and  fpice.  See  Beggan*  Bufig- 
uSl  iv.  fc.  4. 

««  What  think  you  of  a  nvapl  ? 

•*  thou  and  Ferret 

«*  And  Ginks  to  fing  the  fong :  I  for  the  ftru£^are 
««  Which  is  the  bowl,  &c." 
Wajpl  IS,  however,  fometimes  ufed  for  general  riot,  intempe- 
rance, or  feftivity.  On  this  occaiion  I  believe  it  means  imtemferanci. 

Ben.   Jonfon  perfonifies  wafil  thus, Enttr  Waflel  like  m 

peatfempft^r  and  Jong fter  ;  btr  page  bearing  a  hremmhomil  drefi  witb 
hi  bands  and  re/emarj^  bifon  bcr^     Stbevins* 

That 
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That  memory,  the  warder  of  the  brain. 
Shall  be  a  fume ;  and  the  receipt  of  reafon 
•  A  limbeck  only.     When  in  fwinifli  fleep 
Their  drenched  natures  He,  as  in  a  death, 
AVhat  cannot  you  and  I  perform  upon 
The  unguarded  Duncan  ?  what  not  put  upon 
His  fpungy  officers ;  ^  who  Ihall  bear  the  guilt 
Of  our  great  quell? 

Ma^i.  Bring  forth  men-children  only  I 
For  thy  undaunted  mettle  (hould  compofe 
Nothing  but  males.    Will  it  iiiot  be  received. 
When  we  have  mark*d  with  blood  thofc  flecpy  two 
Qf  his  own  chamber,  ^nd  us'd  their  very  daggers^ 
That  they  have  don*t  ? 

La^.  Who  dares  receive  it  other. 
As  we  fhall  make  our  griefs  and  clamour  roar. 
Upon  hi%  death  ? 

Maci.  I  am  fettled^  and  bend  up 
Each  corporal  agent  to  this  terrible  feat. 
Away,  and  mock  the  time  with  faircft  (how  j 
Falfe  face  muft  hide  what  the  falfe  Heart  doth  know* 

•  «  J  limhuk  onfy ^] 

That  is,  ihall  be  only  a  veiTcl  to  tmit  fumts  or  V4[^«r/.    Jo9VS« 

^  ^    ■      luh^JbaU  biar  tbi  guili 

Of  9$ar gnai  ^MtW.] 
^11  is  murdir^  manqutlUrs  being  ia  the  old  ItDgaage  the  cerflfi 
foT  which  murJtrirs  is  now  ttfed.     Johnson. 

The  word  is  ufcd  in  Wicliff's   tranflation  of  the  New  Tcft^ 
Dient,  <*  and  Herod  fcnt  forth  ;9aff^i^//'ri,  ^c,"    Stqsv^ns^ 
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ACT     II.     SCENE     I. 

EnUrBanquo^  andFUance  with  a  torch  before  bim. 

•Ban  qjj  o. 

HO  W  goes  the  night,  boy  ? 
Fie.  The  moon  is  down  \  I  have  not  heard  the 
clock* 
Ban.  And  (he  ^s  down  at  twelve. 
Fie.  I  take%  'tis  later,  fir. 
Ban.  Hold,  take  my  fword.    There's  hufbandry 
in  heaven. 
Their  candles  are  all  out. — ^Take  thee  that  too. 
A  heavy  fummons  lies  like  lead  upon  me. 
And  yet  I  would  not  fleep.    »  Merciful  powers  ! 
Reftrain  in  me  the  curfed  thoughts,  that  nature 
Gives  way  to  in  repofe  I— Give  me  my  fword  i — 

^  *  Banquo.^  The  place  ii  not  markM  in  the  old  edition,  nor  it 
it  e^y  to  fay  where  this  encounter  can  be.  It  is  not  in  the  A«iSf» 
as  the  editors  have  all  fuppofed  it,  for  Banqiio  fees  the  lk]r;  itis 
not  far  from  the  bedchamberr  as  the  converfation  fliewts  it  naft 
be  in  the  inner  court  of  the  caiUe,  which  Banquo  might  properly 
trofs  in  his  way  to  bed.     Johnson. 

•  ■  MMTtifid  pwutrs 

Refirmn  in  me  tbt  turfid  tbougbtt  thai  utUmn 

Gives  *uuty  to  in  refo/e,'} 
It  is  apparent  from  what  Banqno  fays  afterwards,  that  he  had 
been  fdiicited  in  a  dream  to  do  fomething  in  confequence  of  the 
prophecy  of  the  witches,  that  his  waking  fenfes  were  fliock'd  at ; 
"And  Shakefpeare  has  here  finely  contrafted  his  charader  with  that 
of  Macbeth.  Banquo  is  praving  againft  being  tempted  to  en- 
eoura^e  thoughts  of  guilt  even  in  nis  deep;  while  Macbeth  is  hur- 
rying vito  temptation,  and  revolving  in  his  mind  every  fcheme, 
however  flagitious,  that  may  aflift  him  to  complete  his  purpofe. 
The  one  is  unwilling  to  fleep,  left  the  fame  phantoms  fliould  af- 
fail  his  refolution  again,  while  the  other  is  depriving  kimfelfof 
left  through  impatience  to  cgmnut  the  murder.    Stbitbhs. 
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knier  Macbeth^  andafervant  with  a  torch. 

Who's  thcrfe  P 

Macb.  A  friend. 

Ban.  What,  fir,  not  yet  at  reft  ?  The  King's  a-bed* 
Hb  hach  '  been  in  unufual  pleafure; 
Sent  forth  great  largcfs  to  your  officers : 
This  diamond  he  greets  your  wife  withal; 
By  the  name  of  moft  kind  hoftefs;  and  Ihut  up 
In  meafurelefs  content. 

Macb.  Being  unptepar'd^ 
Our  will  became  the  fervant  to  defeft  i 
Which  elfe  ihould  free  have  wtougbt. 

Ban.  All's  well. 
I  dreamt  laft  night  bf  the  thite  weird  fifters  i 
To  you  they  have  (hcW'd  fomc  truth, 

Macb.  I  think  not  of  them  t 
Yet,  when  we  can  intreat  an  hour  to  ferve. 
We  would  fpend  it  in  fome  words  upon  that  hufitiefs^ 
If  you  would  grant  the  time. 

Ban.  At  your  kind'ft  leifure. 

MaA.  *  If  you  (hall  cleave  to  my  confent^  when  *tis^ 
tt  fhall  make  honour  for  ydu. 

*  He  hath  to-night,  &c.] 

tp-mght  was  iaferted  t>y  JTome  oif  the  eiiitork  to  make  Oiit  the 
mcamre.    Stb^vens. 

*  I/ytu  fiall  rbavi  U  n^  conient,  njohen  V/V,] 

Con/ent  (ot  will.  So  thdt  the  feuife  of  the  line  is.  If  you  fhnU  go 
into  my  meaflires  when  I  have  determined  of  them^  or  when  the 
time  comes  that  I  want  your  aMance.    W a  r  b  u  r t on. 

tfjou  Jhall  tkuvff  &c.] 

iyfacbethjexprjefles  his  thought  with  afie^ed  obfcarity;  he  does 
Qoc  mention  the  royalty,  though  he  apparently  has  it  in  his  mind, 
I/jvuJhaUckave  to  my  (onfmt^  if  you  fhall  concur  with  me  when 
I  determine  to  accept  the  crown,  <wAr«  V/>,  when  that  happens 
which  the  preditton  promifes,  itftidl  make  honwrforyou. 

Johnson. 

F  f  2  Ban. 
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Ban.  So  I  lofe  none 
In  feeking  to  augment  it,  but  ftill  keep 
My  bofom  franchisee!  and  allegiance  clear^ 
I  (hall  be  counfel'd. 

Macb.  Good  repofe  the  while ! 

Ban.  Thanks,  fir;  the  like  to  you !  {ExilBanqm. 

Macb.  Go,    bid  thy  miftrcis,   when  my  drink  is 
ready. 
She  ftrike  upon  the  bell.  Get  thee  to  bed.  [Emi  Sen. 
Is  this  a  dagger  which  I  fee  before  me. 
The  handle  toward  my  Hand  ?  Come,  let  me  ^  clutch 

thee : 

I  have  thee  not ;  and  yet  I  fee  thee  ftill. 
Art  thou  not,  fatal  vifion,  fenfible 
To  feeliog  as  to  fight  ?  or  art  thou  but 
A  dagger  of  the  mind  \  a  falfe  creation 
Proceeding  from  the  heat-oppreflcd  brain  ? 
I  fee  thee  yet,  in  form  as  palpable 

As  this  which  now  I  draw. 

Thou  mar(harfl:  me  the  w^y  that  I  was  going  \ 
And  fuch  an  inftrument  I  was  to  ufe. 
Mine  eyes  are  made  the  fools  o*the  other  fenfes, 
Or  elfe  worth  all  the  reft ; — ^I  fee  thee  ftill  5 

'  '  clutch  *— 1  The  meaning  of  this  word  is  well  known» 
nor  is  the  note  introduced  for  any  other  reafon  than  juil  to  men- 
tion, that  our  author's  afe  of  it  feems  to  be  fneered  at  by  Ben. 
Jonfon  in  his  Poetafter^  adt  v.  fc.  2.  where  Crifpinas.  after  baying 
taken  fome  pills  from  Horace,  by  way  of  a  light  vomit,  to  purge 
his  brain  and  ftomach,  among  many  other  uncouth  wordt  and 
phrafes  he  brings  up,  this  is  one.  Shakef^eare  ufes  it  in  Meaf. 
for  Meaf.  ad  ill.  fc.  q.  and  K*  ^oh/t^  ad  ii.  fc  6.  always  in  the 
fame  iignification.     Warner. 

It  appears  from  the  following  paflage  in  an  old  comedy,  called 
TBt  Return  from  Parnaffus^  i6o6y  that  Shakefpeare  and  Jonfen 
had  been  at  variance :  «<  O  that  Ben.  Jonfon^s  a  peftilent  feUow, 
<«  he  brought  up  Horace  giving  the  poets  a  pill,  bnt  oor  feUow 
«<  Shakefpeare  hath  given  him  a  purge  that  made  hsm  bewray  his 
V  credit.''    Burbage  and  Ketnp  are  the  fpeakers  in  this  fcene. 

Stbcvbrs. 

And 


Digitized 


by  Google 


MACBETH.  437 

♦And  on  thy  blade,  and  dudgeon,  ^  goutfr  of  hjood. 
Which  was  not  fo  before. — There's  no  fuch  thing : — 
It  is  the  bloody  bufinefs,  which  informs 
Thus  to  mine  eyes.— «  Now  o'er  the  one  half  world 
Nature  feems  dead,  and  wicked  dreams  abufe 

^  And  on  tht  bladi^  and  dudgton^  gouts  ^f  hlcod^] 

Certainly »  if  on  the  blade,  then  oh  the  dudgoon\  fbr  dudgeon  iig- 
nifies  a  (mall  dagger.    We  ihoold  read  theAibre, 

And  on  THE  blade  of  th*  dudgeon^  Warbuktoic. 

Though  dudgion  does  fometimes  fignify  a  daggtr^  it  more  pro- 
perly means  the  haft  or  bandk  of  a  dagger,  and  is  u&d  for  that 
particular  fort  of  a  handle  which  has  iome  ornanteot  carved  on 
the  top  of  it.  Junius  explains  the  dudgeon^  i.  e.  baft^  by  the 
Latin  ezprcffion,  manubrium  apiafum^  which  means  a  handle  of 
nvood,  with  a  grain  rough  us  if  the  Jeedj  ofparfly  ivere  frown  over 
it.    Stiivbns. 

^  ■  gouts  of  blood,]  Or  drops,  French.    Pop  a. 

«  ■  Now  o'er  the  one  half  world 

Nature  feetnt  dead^^*         ] 
That  is,  o^er  our  bemifphere  all  aOion  and  motion  feem  to  ha*ve  cenf 
od*    This  image,  which  is  perhaps  the  moft  ftriking  that  poetry 
can  produce,  has  been  adopted  by  Dry  den  in  his  Conquejl  tf^ex* 

All  things  are  hujb'd  as  Nature's  fe  If  lay  dead. 
The  mountains  fern  to  nod  their  dro^yfy  head% 
The  little  birds  in  dreams  their  fongs  repeat, 
Andfleepingfions^rs  beneath  the  night  dewsfweat. 
E*uen  luft  and  en<vyjleep  ! 

Thefe  lines,  thoneh  fo  well  known,  I  have  tranfcribed,  that  the 
t:ontra(l  between  them  and  this  pafTage  of  Shakefpeare  may  be 
more  accurately  obferved. 

Ni^ht  is  defcribed  by  two  great  poets,  but  one  defcribes  anight 
of  quiet,  the  other  of  perturbation.  In  the  night  of  Dryden,  all 
the  difturbers  of  the  world  are  laid  afleep;  in  that  of  Shake- 
fpeare,  nothing  but  forcery,  luft,  and  murder,  is  awake.  He  that 
rads  Dryden*  finds  himfelf  lull'd  with  ferenity,  and  difpofed  to 
folitade  and  contemplation.  He  chat  perufes  Shakefpeare,  looks 
^  round  a1a||ned,  and  ftarts  to  find  himfelf  alone.  One  is  the 
Q^ht  of  a  lover,  the  other,  of  a  murderer.    Johnson. 

Ff  3  The 


Digitized 


by  Google 


:^3«  MACBETH. 

The  curtainM  fleep  ^ ;  now  witchcraft  celebrates 
pale  Hecate*s  ofierings ;  *  and  withered  Murther, 
Aiarum'd  by  his  feptinci,  the  wolf, 
yfiiok  howl's  his  watch^  thus  with  his  ftealthy  pace^ 

7  Thi  cwrtMdfiitf  y  now  minuhcrafi  aUrMtn} 

The  word  nonv  has  been  hitherto  added  by  the  editors  for  the  fake 
of 'metre.  Probably  Shakefpeare  wrote,  Thf  cmrtaitCd ^fittftt^ 
The  folio  fpells  the  word,/^»  and  an  addition  of  the  letter  r 
pnjy,  lUarqrds  the  propofed  emendation.    St£ evens. 

*  ^      wthif^i  muriter, 

—  thus  ^ufitb  bis  fleahty  poiif 

With  Tar  quills  rawflying  fidts  t'ovArd  Us  i^figit^ 

Moves  Uke  a  gbifi. ] 

This  was  the  reading  of  this  paiTage  in  all  the  editions  before  thai 
of  ^t.  Pope,  who  fotfidist  infcrted  in  thetext/r/if/»  which  Mr. 
Theobald  has  tacitly  copied  from  him,  though  a  more  proper  al^ 
ceration  mi^ht  perhaps  have  b^eii  made.  A'  ravifoing  firi^M  is  an 
liflion  ofviolencjp,  impetuofity,  aqd  tumalti  like  thatofa  fava^ 
rufliing  on  his  prey ;  whereas  the  poet  is  her^  attempting  to  exhi* 
bit  an  iipage  of  feq;ecy  and  cautipn,  of  anxious  circomfpefiion 
and  guilty  timidity,  ^€  fttalth^  fact  of  a  ravifier  creeping  into 
the  diamber  of  a  virgin,  and  of^n  aiTaflin  approaching  t&e  bed  of 
hiin  whojn  he  propofes  to  murder,  without  awakinjr  him  ;  thelSr 
hedefcribes  as  moving  like  gbefts^  whof^  progreflion  is  fo  difierent 
from  flridis^  that  it  has  been  in  all  ages  repraented  to  be,  as  Mit- 
pn  f  xpreiTes  it/ 

Smooth  Jiiding  voithout fitp* 
This  hemiftic  will  afford  the  true  reading  of  th^  ^Iac^,  wluch 
is,  I  think,  to  be  corrected  thus : 


a^d  nuiibif'd  Mwrdtft 
'  thus  vfith  his  ftealthy  pace. 


tTitb  Tarquin  rayifiing^  Aides  iov^rds  his  dtfyu^ 
l^cyes  liki.  a  ghofi. 

Tarauiu  is  in  this  place  thQ  general  name  of  a  r?viiker,  a^d  tli^i 
fenie  is.  Now  is  the  time  in  which  every  one  is  a-fleep,  bnt  thc^ 
who  ar^  empby^d  in  wickednefs  ;  the  witch  who  i^  ucrificing  to 
Hecate,  and  the  raviiher,  4nd  th^  murdereri^  who,  like  me,  aic 
liealing  u|>on  their  prey. 

When  the  reading  is  thus  a^jufted,  b«  witties  with  great  pn^ 
priety,  in  the  following  lines,  that  the  iarih  'm%j  not  htaf  his 
Jleks.    Johnson. 
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'  With  Tarquin's  ravifhing  ftridcs,  towards  his  defign 
Moves  like  a  ghoft. — '  Thou  fure  and  firm-fet  earth. 
Hear  not  my  ueps,  *  which  way  they  walk,  for  fear 
Thy  very  ftoncs  prate  of  my  wherc-about, 
'  And  take  the  prefent  borrour  from  the  time. 

Which 

»  With  TarfMin^s  ravifinngflridur'^^ 

The  juftoeis  of  this  fimilicode  is  not  very  obvions.     Bat  a  ftaq^^a, 
IB  his  poem  ofTar^utM  mud  Lucnce,  will  explain  it, 

Npw  ftole  apon  the  time,  the  dead  of  night ; 

WhiM  bfvjJUip  had  closed  up  mortal  tj^is  ; 

JV#  cmrftrtahU  ftar  did  lend  his  light, 

N^  n§t/t  hut  owls  Slid  wolves  dead- boding  cries ; 

Npwjirvgj  thif9mfin  thai  thty  mitfjurprixi 

Thefilj  Utmh.     Pmrt  ihtughii  srt  diad  mnd  fiill^ 

While  LUST  and  mvrobr  wake  to  ftain  and  kill. 

WAaBuarON. 
I  cannot  agree  with  Dr.  Johnfon  that  zftridg  is  always  am  ac^ 
tiam  •fwaUnciy  impituafitj^  or  tamuU.  Whoever  has  been  reduced 
to  the  neceility  of  finding  his  way  aboat  a  houfe  in  the  dark, 
maft  know  that  it  is  natural  to  take  large Jiridts,  in  order  to  feel 
before  us  whether  we  have  a  fale  footing  or  not.  The  ravilher  and 
the  murderer  would  naturally  take  fuch/nV//,  not  only  on  the 
iame  account,  but  that  their  ileps  might  be  fewer  in  number,  and 
the  ^imd  of  their  feet  be  repeated  4s  feldom  ^  poffible. 

Stbevbns. 

'  Thou  found  and  firm-fit  earth,] 

is  the  readio^  of  the  modem  editors  ;  and  though  that  of  (h^  folio 
be  corrupt,  it  will  direA  us  to  the  true  one. 

■     ■  I  Thou  fowre  andfirmfit  oarth^ 
IS  evidently  wrong,  but  brings  us  very  near  the  right  word,  which 
^was  evidently  meant  to  be, 

■     ■        Thou  fure  and  firm-fit  earth. 
UM I  have  infened  it  in  the  text.    Stbbvbns. 

•  ■  njifhieh  tuaj  thej^  ovii/f, ...-.] 

The  folio  reads, 

— —  wi^uh  thi^  maj  nualkt^^^    Stbbvbns, 

^  Auet  take  the  pre/eut  horrour/rom  the  time^ 

Which  mnnfitits  with  f/.— J 
i.  e.  Left  the  nolle  from  the  ftones  take  away  from  this  midni^hlL 
ffaibn  that  prefent  horror  which  foits  fa  well  with  what  is  going 

Jf+  tQ 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ  IC 


440  M  A  C  fi  E  r  H. 

Which  now  fuits  with  it. — ^Whik  I  threat,  he  lii 

[J  bell  ringh 
Words  to  the  heat  of  deeds  too  coLd  breath  gives. 
1  go,  and  it  is  done ;  the  beU  invites  me. 

to  be  zded  in  it.  What  was  the  horror  he  means  ?  Silimcf,  thaA 
which  nothing  can  be  more  horrid  to  the  perpetrator  of  an  atnh' 
cious  defign.    This  fliews  a  great  knowledge  of  haman  nature. 

WAEBiraTOir* 
Of  this  paiTage  an  alteration  was  once  propofed  hj  me,  of 
which  I  have  now  a  lefs  favourable  opinion,  jtt  wiU  inlert  it,  at 
i€  may  perhaps  give  fome  Hint  to  other  critics : 

JnJ  takt  the  tre/ent  horromrfrvm  tbi  tim% 
IVbicb  w»w  Juiti  wtb  it*-^ 

I  believe  every  one  that  has  attentively  read  this  dii^adfol  ibliloquy 
is  difappointed  at  the  condafioni  which»  if  not  wholly  nnintel* 
iigible,  IS,  at  leaft»  obfcore,  nor  can  be  explained  into  any  fenfe 
worthy  of  the  authottr.  I  (hall  therefore  propofe  a  flight  altera* 
Kion: 

Thou  found  ani  form-fit  Mortb^ 

Hiarnoi  myfleps^  which  nvmj^  tbtywMf  forfuf 

Thy  nfery  fowits  prate  of  my  nuhere'stouh 

^uJ  talk-^thi  prefont  horrour  of  the  time/ 

That  now  fuits  nvith  it^-^ 

Macbeth  has,  in  the  foregoing  linesj  difturbed  his  imaglnatioft 
by  enumerating  all  the  terrors  of  the  night;  at  length  he  it 
wrought  up  to  a  degree  of  frenzy,  that  makes  him  afraja  of  Ibme 
Supernatural  difcovery  of  his  oefign,  and  calls  out  to  the  flones 
not  to  betray  him,  not  to  declare  where  he  walks,  nor  /•  z^.— ^ 
As  he  is  goine  to  fay  of  what,  he  difcovers  the  abfurdity  of  hia 
fufoicion,  and  paufes,  but  is  again  oveiwhelmed  by  his  ^ilt. 
Und  concludes,  that  fuch  are  Sit  horrors  of  the  prefent  nigh^ 
that  the  Aones  may  be  expeded  to  cry  out  againil  him  s 
That  no*wfuitt  *with  it,  ■     ■■ 

He  oUerves  in  a  fubfequent  paifage,  that  oja  fuck  occ^fionl 
foontj  ba*ve  been  kno-wn  to  mo've.  It  is  now  a  very  jud^nd  ftrong 
figure  of  a  man  about  to  commit  a  deliberate  murder  under  the 
Arongeft  conviaion  of  the  wickcdnefs  of  his  dcfign.  Of  this  al» 
teration,  however,  I  do  not  now  fee  much  ufe,  and  certainly  fee 
no  neceiCtyk 

Whether  to  take  h'itrourfrom  the  time  means  not  rather  to  tmteh 
a  as  commouicated,  than  to  tiipritHtbt  time  tf  horrour f  defervea  to 
t»  CQn£dered.     JoaNSoar. 

«  Hear 


Digitized 


by  Google 


MACBETH;  441 

He^  It  mu  Duncan,  for  it  is  a  kncU  ^      " 

That  fummons  thee  to  heaven,  or  to  hell.         [Exit. 

S  C  E  N  E    II. 

Enter  tuitfy  Macbeth. 

Lad;f.  That  which  hath  made  them  drunk^  hath 
made  me  bold  3 
What  hath  qucnchM  them,  hath  given  me  fire  ; 

Hark !  peace ! 
It  was  the  owl  that  (hriek'd,  the  fatal  bell-man. 

Which  gfves  the  ftern*ft  goodnight.-* He  is  about 

it: 

The  doors  are  open  ;  and  the  furfcitcd  grooms 

Do  ffioqk  their  charge  with  fnores.    I  h^^ve  drugged 

their  pofiets. 
That  death  and  nature  do  contend  about  thems 
Whether  they  live  or  die. 

Matb.  [within]  Who*s  there  ? — ^what,  ho ! 
Lady.  Alack !  I  am  afraid,  they  have  awak'd. 
And  *tis  not  done.     The  attempt  and  not  the  deed. 
Confounds  us :— «hark ! — I  laid  their  daggers  ready^ 
He  co^ld  AOt  mils  'em.--*^^  Had  he  not  refembled 
My  father  as  he  fleipt,  I  had  don'^^My  huiband ! 

Enter  Macbeth. 

Math.  1  have  done  the  deed : — DidA:  thou  not  hear 
a  noife  ? 

♦  — — ^  Ha  J  be  not  rtfimhUd 

Myfatbtr  as  bt  JUpt^  I  had  dorft — J 
This  is  very  artfiil.  For,  as  t}ie  poet  has  drawn  th^  lady  and 
ho(band»  it  would  be  thought  the  ad  fliould  have  been  dose  by 
her.  It  is  lilcewife  highly  juft ;  for  though  ambition  had  fubdaed 
in  her  all  the  fentiments  of  nature  towards /r^«/ objeds,  yet  the 
likenefs  of  one  paft^  which  (he  had  been  accuftomed  to  regard 
with  rererencet  made  her  unnatural  paffions,  for  a  moment,  give 
way  to  the  fentiments  of  inftin^  and  iumanity.    Warb  vrton. 

haij. 
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La^.  I  heard  the  owl  fcream,  and  the  crickets 
crjr. 
Did  not  you  fpeak  ? 

ASacb.  When? 

Ladf.  Now. 

Macb.  As  I  defcended  ? 

Laif.  Ay. 

Macb.  Hark ! ^Who  lies  i'the  fecond  cham- 
ber? 

Lady.  Donalbain. 

Macb.  This  is  a  forry  fight.      ILooks  on  Ins  bands. 

Lady.  A  fooliih  thought,  to  fay,  a  lorry  fight. 

Macb.  There's  one  did  laugh  in  his  fleep,  and  one 
cry'd,  murtber! 
That  they  did  wake  each  other :  I  ftood  and  heard 

them : 
But  they  did  fay  their  prayers,  and  addrefs'd  them 
Again  to  fleep. 

La^.  There  are  two  lodg'd  together. 

Macb.  One  (ryM,  Ged  blefs  fu!  and,  Anen!  the 
other  J 
As  they  had  feen  me  with  thefe  hangman's  hands 
^  Liftening  their  fear.    I  could  not  fay.  Amen, 
When  they  did  fay,  God  blefs  us. 

Lady.  Confider  it  not  fo  deeply. 

Macb.  But  wherefore  could  hot  Ipronounce,  Amen  ? 
I  had  moft  need  of  bluffing,  and  Amen 
Stuck  in  my  throat. 

Lady.  Thefe  deeds  muft  not  be  thought. 
After  thefe  way^ ;  fo,  it  will  make  us  mad. 

*  HAeaing  fhiirfiar.    lewUtwtfin^  Jmu^ 
Whin  tbty  didft^,  GU  hUfi  us. 

i.  e.  Liftinimi  to  tMrftar^  the  particle  omitted.    Th|a  is  conunoo 

|n  our  author.    Jutdef.  a£k  iv.  fc.  i. 

— — **  and  now  Odavius 

f'  Lifien  great  things."      Stibtbhs. 
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Macb.  Methought,  I  heard  a  voice  crjr,  Sleep  m 
more ! 
Macbeth  doth  murtberJUep  \  the  innocent  fleep  i 
Sleep  that  knits  up  the  raveU'd  ^  Qeave  of  care, 
^  The  death  of  each  day's  life,  fore  labour's  bath. 
Balm  of  hurt  miniis,  great  nature's  fecond  courfe. 
Chief  nouriftier  in  life's  feaft-,— 

Lady.  What  do  you  mean  ? 

Macb.  Still  it  zry^A^  fleep  no  more  /  to  all  the  houfe  i 
Glamis  bath  murther^dfleep ;  and  therefore  Cawdor 
Shall  Qeep  no  more,  Macbeth  (hall  deep  no  more  f 

Lady.  Who  was  it,  that  thus  cry'd  ?  Why,  worthy 
Thane, 
You  do  unbend  your  noble  ftrength,  to  think 
So  brain-fickly  of  things. — Go,  get  fome  water^ 


*  'JUa^ue  of  care^l 

A  ilcein  of  filk  is  called  zjles^e  of  filk,  as  I  learned  from  Mr. 
Sewardy  the  ingenioQs  editor  of  BeanmoDi  and  Fletcher.  Johnson. 

Ship  that  knits  up  thi  ravelPdfliavi  •/  can.  ] 
To  confirm  the  ingenious  conjedure  ^zx  JUtve  m^zitLt  jUavidt 
filk  rmn^eWdy  it  is  obfervable,  that  a   poet  of  Shakefpeare's  age^ 
Drayton,  has  alluded  to  it  likewife  in  his  ^tfi  of  Cynthia  i 

**  At  length  I  on  a  fountain  light, 

<*  Whofc  brim  with  pinks  was  platted, 

«<  The  banks  with  daffadillies  dight, 

"  With  grafsy  like JItavt,  was  matted."     Lahotov. 
7  Thi  DEATH  ofiach  daftlift^  fin  labour* ihath^  frc] 
In  this  encomium    upon  fleep,  amongft  the  many  appellation' 
which  are  given  it,  iignificant  of  its  beneficence  and  mendline(^ 
to  life,  we  find  one  which  conveys  a  diferent  idea,  and  by  no 
Beans  agrees  with  the  reft,  which  is, 

Tb9  death  cfinch  dafs  life^ 
I  make  no  queftion  but  Shakefpearc  wrote, 

Tht  birth  ofiacb  daft  Hfe^ 
The  true  charadteriftick  of  fleep,  which  repairs  the  decays  of  la- 
bour,  and  affifls  that  returning  vigour  which  fnpplies  the  next 
day's  aAivity.     The  player-editors  feem  to  have  corrupted  it  for 
the  fake  of  a  iiUy  gingle  between  Ufi  and  dtatk.    WAtBuaTOii. 

And 
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And  wa(h  this  filthy  witncfs  from  your  hand. 
Why  did  you  bring  thcfe  daggers  from  the  place  ? 
They  muft  lie  there.     Go,  carry  them,  and  fmear 
The  fleepy  grooms  with  blood. 

Mdcb.  ril  go  no  more : — 
I  am  afraid  to  think  what  I  have  done  i 
Look  on*t  again,  I  dare  nor. 

Ladf.  Infirm  of  purpofel 
Give  me  the  daggers.    The  fleeping  and  the  dead 
Are  but  as  pidures :  'tis  the  eye  of  childhood. 
That  fears  a  painted  devil.     If  he  do  bleed, 
ril '  gild  the  faces  of  the  grooms  withal. 
For  it  mufl:  feem  their  guilt.  [  Exit. 

Knocks  within. 

Mach.  Whence  is  that  knocking! 
How  is  it  with  me,  when  every  noife  appals  me  ? 
What  hands  are  here  ?  ha!  they  pluck  out  mine  eyes  ! 
Will  all  greac  Neptune*s  ocean  walh  this  blood 
Clean  from  my  hand  ?  no ;  this  my  hand  will  rather 
The  multitudinous  feas  ^  incarnardine, 

•  •gilil  the  faces  9/ the  grooms  'wtthai. 

For  it  muftfeesm  their  guilt. \ 
Could  Sbakefpeare  poffibly  mean  to  play  upon  the  fimilitude  of 
giUnx^^  guilt.    John  son. 

This  quibble  very  frequently  occurs  in  the  old  pl^ys-   A  few 
inftances  (for  I  could  produce  a  dozen  at  lead)  may  fumce: 
<<  Cani.  You  have  a  filver  beaker  of  my  wife**  ? 
*•  Flu.  You  fay  not  true,  'tis  gilt, 
•«  Cand,  Then  yon  fay  true ; 

•«  And  being  giltt  the  guilt  lies  more  on  you.*' 
Again,  in  Middleton's  comedy  of  A  maiWmtUmy  Maftirs^  i6oS. 

M  Though  guilt  condemns,  'tis  gih  muft  make  us  glad.'* 
And  laftly  from  Shakefpeare  himfelf, 

"  England  ihall  double  ^iZ</ his  treble^iri/i."  Hen.  IV.  p,«, 
Again,  in  Hen.  V. 

«« Have  for  the  gilt  of  France,  O  guilt  indeed  I"    Stbbtbns. 
^  ^intwnardine^.  To  incarnareliue,  is  to  ftain  any  thiogof  a 
lt(h  colour.    Stibvbns. 

Making 
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Making  the  green.  One  red  • 

Re-enter  Loify  Macbeth. 
Lady.  My  hands  are  of  your  colour ;  but  I  fliame 
To  wear  a  heart  fo  white.     I  hear  a  knocking 

{Knoch 
At  the  fouth  entry  : — Retire  we  to  our  chamber : 
A  little  water  clears  us  of  this  deed  : 
How  eafy  is  it  then  ?  Your  conftancy 
Hath  left  you  unattended. — Hark,  more  knocking! 

[Knock. 
Get  on  ypur  night-gown,  left  oecafion  call  us. 
And  fhew  us  to  be  watchers : — Be  not  loft 
So  poorly  in  your  thoughts. 
Macb.  *To  know  my  deed,— -'Twerc  beft  not  know 
myfelf.  [Knock. 

■  Makinjr  the  grten^  ont  nd  \ 

Sufeipitt  ^  GtlUy  quantum  notf  ultima  Tethys 
HoM  ginitor  Njmpbarum  abluit  Oteamut.  ^ 

Catallas  in  GelUum,  85. 

Viiat  MABaffAf  nth  thf  0^n7«v.  Sofhoc.  Odif. 

^is  tluit  me  Tanais  ?  aut  qua  iarbaris 

Maoth  undh  Poutico  incumhtns  mart 

Norn  ipft  toto  magnus  Oc$amus  pater 

Tautum  expiarii  fieliris  !        Senec.  Hippol. 
The  fame  thought  occurs  in  Tin  Dowufal  of  Robert  E.  •fHutt' 
tim^deup  1601. 

'<  He  made  thfigmufea  red  with  Torkifh  blood.'* 

Stbevens* 
*  To  know  my  deed^^^'^Twere  beft  not  knvw  ^U\f-\ 
i.  e.  While  I  have  the  thoughts  of  this  deed  it  were  befl  not  knowt 
or  be  loft  to«  myfelf.    This  is  an  anfwer  to  the  lady's  repix)of ; 
— — —  be  not  loft 
So  poorly  in  jour  thoughts. 
Bat  the  Oxford  editor,  perceiving  neither  the  fenfb,  nor  the  per- 
tinency of  the  anfwer,  alters  it  to. 

To  unknow  mj  deed.-^'Tnjuere  heft  not  knovj  myfelf. 

Warburtoji. 

Wake, 
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Wake,  Duncan,  with  thy  knocking !   I  wotild,  thou 
couldfti  [Excwa. 

SCENE  III. 
Enter  a  Porter. 
[Knocking  wiibin.]  Port.  Herc*s  a  knocking,  in- 
deed  !  if  ^  ttiM  were  porter  of  hell-gate,  he  lhou)d 
have  old  turning  the  key.  [Knock.]  Knock,  knock, 
knock.  Who's  there,  i'the  name  of  Belzebub  ?  here's 
a  farmer,  that  hang'd  himfelf  on  the  expe&ation  of 
plenty :  come  in  time ;  have  napkins  •  enough  about 
you ;  here  you'll  fweat  for't.  [Knock]  Knock,  knocks 
Who's  there  i'the  other  devil's  name  ?  Faith,  » here's 
an  equivocator,  that  could  fwear  in  both  the  fcales 
againft  either  fcale  i  who  committed  treafon  enough 
for  God's  fake,  yet  could  not  equivocate  to  heaven  2 
oh,  come  in,  equivocator.  [^Knock2  Knock,  knock, 
knock.  Who's  there  ?  Faith,  ♦  here's  an  Englifli  tay- 
lor  come  hither  for  ftcaling  out  of  a  French  hofe  i 
come  in,  taylor;  here  you  may  roaft  your  goofe. 
[Knock]  Knock,  knock.  Never  at  quiet !  what  are 
you  ?  but  this  place  is  too  cold  for  hell.  I'll  devil* 
porter  it  no  further :  I  had  thought  to  have  let  in  feme 
of  all  profciTions,  that  go  the  primrofe  way  to  the 

•  ^1,^  inipkifti  M»jyf^_]  i.  e.  handkerchiefs.    So  iil  O/Hlbt 
««  Your  aapkin  is  too  little."    St  s  S VB if «.^ 

3  ^^Iftri^s  aniqui'vacatWi'—'uibo  committed trtafimitiorngb/br  G^f  i 
faki^  Meaning  a  jefuit ;  an  order  fo  troublefome  to  the  Aate  in 
q\ieen  Elizabeth  and  king  James  the  firft's  time.  The  inventon 
of  the  execrable  doflrine  of  tqui'vocttfion.    W  a  a  Bu  R  t  on. 

♦—  births  an  EngUJh  tavhr  come  bitber  for  fiealing  $ut  ofm 
French  bo/e :— J  The  archness  of  the  joke  codfifts  in  this,  that  a 
French  hofe  being  very  fliort  and  ftrait,  a  taylor  mdft  be  mailer  of 
his  trade  who  could  ileal  any  thing  from  thence.    Warbortoit, 

Dr.  Warbunon  has  faid  this  at  random.  T\it  French  bofi  (ac^ 
cording  to  Stubbs  in  his  Anatomie  of  Abufet)  were  in  the  y<^ 
1595  much  in  fa(hion.— — *'  The  Gatlic  bofen  are  made  mery  Idr^ 
**  ani<oiide^  reacbimg  down  to  tbeir  knees  only i  nnitb  thrteorfoun 
*'  gardet  apeete  kid  dsvm  edong  either  bofe.**    Sti  ev£  ns. 

ever- 
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evcrlafting  bonfire.  [Knock]  Anon^  anon ;  I  pray  you, 
remember  the  porter. 

Enter  Maciuffj  and  Lenox. 

Mac.  Was  it  fo  late,  friend,  ere  you  went,  to  bed. 
That  you  do  lie  fo  late  ? 

PorL  'Faith,  fir,  we  were  caroufing  'till  the  fecond 
cock :  and  drink,  fir,  is  a  great  provoker  of  three 
things. 

Macd.  What  three  things  doth  drink  efpecially 
provoke  ? 

Port.  Marry,  fir,  nofe-painting,  deep,  and  urine. 
Lechery,  fir,  it  provokes,  and  unprovokes  %  it  pro- 
yokes  the  defire,  but  it  takes  away  the  performance  : 
Therefore  much  drink  may  be  faid  to  be  an  equivo- 
cator  with  letchcry :  it  makes  him,  and  it  mars  him ; 
it  fets  him  on,  and  it  takes  him  off;  it  perfuades  him, 
and  diiheartens  him ;  makes  him  ftand  to,  and  not 
ftand  to :  in  conclufion,  equivocates  him  in  a  fleep, 
and,'  giving  him  the  lie,  leaves  him. 

Mdcd.  I  believe,  drink  gave  thee  the  lie  laft  night. 

Port.  That  it  did,  fir,  i'the  very  throat  o*mc :  but 
I  requited  him  for  his  lie ;  and,  I  think,  being  too 
ftrong  for  him,  though  he  took  up  my  legs  fometime, 
yet '  1  made  a  Ihift  to  caft  him. 

Atacd.  Is  thy  matter  ftirring  ?— -> 
Our  knocking  has  awak'd  him ;  here  he  comes. 
Len.  Good-morrow,  noble  fir ! 

'  -*—  I  modi  ajbifi  to  caft  bimJ]  To  €aft  him  up^  to  eUe  my 
ftomach  of  him.  The  equivocation  is  between  cafi  or  thrown  as 
a  term  of  wreftling,  and  cafi  or  tn/l  up.    Johnson. 

I  find  the  fame  play  upon  words,  in  an  old  comedy,  entitled 
nt  Two  a»gry  JFomon  of  Mingtonf  printed  1599 : 

— — ••  to*night  hc*«  a  good  hufwife,  he  reels  aU  that  he 
**  wrought  to-day,  and  Se  were  good  now  to  play  at  dice,  for  he 
**  cafit  excellent  well/'    Stsivbms. 

Enter 
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Enter  Macbeth. 

Macb.  Good-morrow,  both ! 

Macd.  Is  the  King  ftirring,  worthy  Thane  ? 

Maeb.  Not  yet. 

Macd.  He  did  command  me  to  call  timely  on  hitn } 
I  have  ^Imoft  ilipt  the  houn 

Macb.  Y\\  bring  you  to  him. 

Macd.  I  know»  this  is  a  joyful  trouble  tQ  you  i 
Butyeti  'tis  one. 

Macb.  The  labour,  we  delight  in,  phyficks  psuQ« 
This  is  the  door. 

Macd.  V\\  make  fo  bold  to  call. 
For  'tis  my  limited  fervice  ^  {Emt  Macinf. 

Len.  Goes  the  King  hence  to-day  ? 

Macb.  He  does  :   he  did  appoint  fb. 

Len.  The  night  has  been  unruly  :  Where  We  lay. 
Our  chimneys  were  blown  down :  and,  as  they  uiyi 
Lamentings  heard  i'the  air^  ^ftrange  fcreims^ofdeathi 

KfA 

•  --^^far  *ti$  mjf  Umittdjimiee.} 
LMtei,  for  appointed.    WiciBV rtok. 


^firdng^fcTtam$  of  death ; 


jthd  fraphicying^  nuhb  accents  ttrribU 

Of  dire  comhuftions^  and  confuj^d  rvfwts. 

New  hatch'd  to  the  woeful  tine. 

The  ci/cnre  hird  clcuneur^d  the  live-long  nighti 

Some  fay  t  the  earth  ^wae  fen^rous^  and  didjbaki.'l 
Thefe  lines  I  think  fhould  be  rather  i^gulated  thus : 

•7—  profhieying  wtb  accents  terrshk. 

Of  dire  comhuflions  and  confused  events. 

Ns'whatch^d  to  tb*  tvoful  timet  the  ohfcurt  bird 

Clamoured  the  Jive-long  night.     Somefaj  the  iartb 

Was  feverous  and  didjbaie. 
A  prophecy  of  an  event  nevf  hatched,  feems  to  be  a  prophecy  of  at 
event  paft.  And  a  prophecy  new  hatched  is  a  wry  expreffion.  Htf 
term  novo  hatched  is  properly  applicable  to^a  bird^  and  that  birds 
of  ill  omen  fhould  be  nevi-bdtcb^d  to  the  wfkl  tinfe,  that  is,  {hou]4 
appear  ia  uncommon  numbers,  is  very  confifteot  with  the  reft  of 
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Ahd  prophefying)  with  accents  terrible 
Of  dire  combuftioos,  and  confus'd  events, 
New  hatch'd  to  the  woeful  time :  The  obfcure  bird 
Clamour'd  the  live-long  night :  fome  fay  the  earth 
Was  feverous,  and  did  (hake. 

Macb.  'Twas  a  rough  night. 

Len.  My  young  remembrance  cannot  parallel 
A  fellow  to  it. 

Re-enter  Macduff. 

Macd.  Ohorrour!  horrour !  horrour!  'Tongue, 
nor  heart 
Cannot  conceive,  nor  name  thee ! * 

Macb.  and  Len.  What*s  the  matter  ? 

Macd.  Confufion  now  hath  made  his  mafter -piece: 
Moil  facrilegious  murther  hath  broke  ope 
The  Lord's  anointed  temple,  and  ftole  thence 
The  life  o'the  building. 

Macb.  What  is*t  you  fay  ?  the  life  ?— — 

Len.  Mean  you  his  majefty  ?    ■  ■*■ 

Macd.  Approach  the  chamber,  and  deftroy  your 
fight 
With  a  new  Gorgon. — ^Do  not  bid  me  fpeak } 
Sec,  and  then  fpeak  yourfelves. — Awake !  awake ! 

[Exeunt  Macbeth  and  Lenox. 

the  prodigies  here  mentioned^  and  with  the  univerfal  diforder  in- 
to which  natD^e  is  defcribed  as  thrown,  by  the  perpetration  of 
this  horrid  murder.     Johnson. 

I  think  Dr.  Johnfon's  regulation  of  thefe  lines  is  improper. 
Propbieyimg  is  what  is  mvi-banVd^  and  in  the  metaphor  holds  the 
place  of  thi  fgg.    The  efftntt  are  the  fruit  of  fuch  hatching. 

Steevbks. 
•       ■  Tongnt  nor  heart] 

The  nfe  of  two  negatives*  not  to  make  an  affirmative*  but  to 
deny  more  (Irongly*  is  very  common  in  onr  author.  So  JuJ.  C^tf. 
a6liii.  fc.  i. 

**  there  is  no  harm 
'*  Intended  to  your  perfon  nor  to  no  Roman  elfc."    SrErvsNs. 

.    Vol.  IV,  G  g  Ring 
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Ring  the  alarum-bell  :-^Marthei*  ?  and  trtafito ! 
Banquo,  and  Dofisklbain  !  Makolm  \  ^Wiki ! 
Shake  off  this  dowhy  (fcep,  death's  Cbuilterftrit, 
And  look  on  death  itfcif ! — Up,  vp^  zftdke 
The  great  doom's  image  !-^Milc6lrtfi !  Bsln()tlt> ! 
As  from  your  graves  rHfe  Up,  and  ^alk  Hkc  fjJrighis, 
To  cdUtttenamcc  ^  this  horroar  !— -Ring  the  bell. 

Bell  rings.     Enter  Lady  Macbeth. 

Lady.  What's  thef  bofiftcft. 
That  fuch  an  hideous  trumpet  calls  to  parley 
The  (leepers  of  the  houfe  ?  Speak,  Ipcak, 

Macd,  O,  gentle  lady, 
'Tis  not  for  you  to  hear  what  I  can  fpeak  ; 
The  repetition  in  a  woman's  ear 
Would  murther  as  it  fell. — 0  Banquo  !  Banquo  t 

Enter  Battquo. 

Our  royal  matter's  murther'd  ! 

Lady.  Woe,  alas  \ 
'  What,  in  our  houfe?  * 


this  borrour :     >         ] 


Here  the  old  ddifidu  kiii^  fin^  tbtMif  which  f  Iteobatd  lie)t^, 
as  2  dirediort  to  the  jllayers.  He  has  be^n  foIlowed'1>y  l^t.  WiN 
burton  and  Dr.  Johnfon.  Shakespeare  might  think  a  repetitioa 
of  the  command  to  ring  the  bell  necefTary,  and  I  know  not  what 
can  authorize  an  editor  to  reject  that  which  apparently  makes  a 
part  of  his  author's  text.     SrfiEvtNS. 

«  Wbat^  in  our  houfe  ? ]  • 

Thiftis  vtfry  fine.  Had  /he  been  innocent,  nothmg  but  the  nmr- 
<kr  itfelf,  and  not  any  of  its  agj^ravating  circumilances,  would 
naturally  have  afFed^ed  her.  As  it  was,  tier  builnefs  wiis  to  a^ 
pear  highly  difordered  at  the  news.  Therefore,  like  one  who  has 
her  thoughts  about  her,  (he  feeks  for  an  aggravatina  ciftumftance, 
tha^  might  be  fuppofed  moil  to  a^edt  her  pcrTonaUy ;  not  coa6« 
dering,  that  by  placing  it  there,  Ihc  difcovered  rather  a  concern 
for  herfelf  than  for  the  Kine.  On  the  contrary,  her  bulbaad^ 
who  had  repented  the  ad,  and  waa  now  labouring  under  the  hor- 
rors of  a  recent  murder,  in  his  exc!amacioa^  gives  all  the  markA 
of  forrow  for  the  fa<^  itfcif.     Warbuhton.    ■ 

Ban 
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Ban.  Too  cruel,  any  where. 

*DcarDiiflF,  I  pr'ythee,  contradia  thyfelf^ 
And  fay^  it  is  not  ib. 

Re-enter  Matbetb^  and  Lentfx. 

Ma6b.  Had  I  but  dy*d  an  hour  before  thii  chance, 
I  had  liv'd  a  bleffcd  time  -,  for,  from  this  inftant. 
There's  nothing  ferious  in  mortality : 
All  is  but  toys :  Renown,  and  grace,  is  dead  ^ 
The  wine  of  life  is  drawn,  and  the  mere  lees 
Is  left  this  vault  to  brag  of. 

Enter  Malcotntj  and  Donalbain. 

Don.  What  is  amifs  ? 

Macb.  You  are,  and  do  not  know  it : 
The  fpring,  the  head,  the  fountain  of  your  blood 
Is  ftopt  i   tht  very  Iburce  of  it  is  ftbpt. 

Maeb.  Your  royal  father's  murthcr*d, 

Mai.  CTn,  by  whom  ? 

Len.  Thofe  of  his  chamber,  as  it  feem*d,  had  don't : 
Their  hands  and  faces  were  all  badg'd  with  blood. 
So  were  tbeif  daggers,  which,  unwip'd,  we  found 
Upoii  their  pillows ;  they  ftar'd  and  were  diftradied ; 
No  man's  life  was  to  be  trufted  with  them. 

Macb.  O !— Yet  I  do  repent  me  of  my  fury, 
That  I  did  kill  them. 

Macd.  Wherefore  did  you  fo  ? 

Macb.  Who  can  be  wife,  amaz'd,  temperate,  and 
furious, 
Loyat  and  heutral  in  a  moment  ?  No  man  : 
The  expedition  of  my  violent  love 

^  Dear  Dt^t — ]  In  the  foliOi  for  Matdvffvi  read  J>ear  Ditff. 

jOHNSOf}« 

If  the  only  amhentic  copy  reads  Dear  Dnff^  on  what  authority 
can  it  ^  changed  into  MacdkfF    Stbbvens. 

G   g     2  Out- 
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Out-ran  the  paufer  reafon. — '  Here,  lay  Duncan, 
^  His  Giver  fkin  lac'd  with  his  golden  blood ; 
And  his  gafh'd  dabs  looked  like  a  breach  in  nature 
For  Ruin's  wafteful  entrance  :  there,  the  murtherers 
Steep'd  in  the  colours  of  their  trade,  their  daggers 

'  Unmannerly  brccch*d  with  gore  : Who  could 

refrain, 

That 

' Hire,  lay  Duncan ; 

Hii  Jil<uif  Jkin  lac^d  *witb  his  goUtm  Si0§Jf  • 

jfni  his  gajh^d jiahs  looked  liki  a  breath  U  nature 
For  Ruin* J  HjQafttful  entrance  :  ■  ] 

Mr.  Pope  has  endeavoured  to  improve  one  of  theie  lines  by  fub- 
ililuiing  goary  Hood  for  gold/n  hJccd ;  but  it  may  eafily  be  admit- 
ted that  he  who  could  on  foch  an  occafion  talk  of  lacing  tbeJSlvtr 
Jkin^  would  lace,  it  with  golden  hlcod.  No  amendneot  cam  be 
made  to  this  line,  of  which  tvtTy  word  is  equally  faulty,  bat  by 
a  general  blot. 

It  is  not  improbable,  that  Shakefpeare  put  thefe  forced  and  on- 
natural  metaphors  into  the  mouth  of  Macbeth  as  a  mark  of  arti- 
fice and  diCimulatiouy  to  fhew  the  difference  betwtan  the  ftadied 
language  ofhypociify,  and  the  natural  outcries  of  fudden  paffion. 
This  whole  fpeech  fo  confidcred,  is  a  remarkable  inilance  of  jadg- 
menty  as  it  confifts  entifely  of  nntithefis  and  metaphor.    JoHMtoa. 

^  His  {liver  JJtJn  laced  nvith  his  golden  hloed^] 

The  allufion  is  fo  ridiculous  on  fuch  an  occaiion»  that  it  discovers 

thedeclaimer  not  to  be  atrefled  in  the  manner  he  would  reprefent 

himfelf.     The  whole  fpeech  is  an  unnatural  mixture  of  far-fetch*d 

'and  common -place  though  ts,  that  (hews  him  to  be  ading  a  part« 

WAaBURTOir. 

5  Vnmannerl)  breeched  'with  gore         ■    >] 

An  unmannerly  dogger,  and  a  d.ngger  breech* d^  or  as  in  fomc  edi- 
tions breach!* d  iwitb  gore^  are  expreiHons  not  eadJy  to  be  under- 
ftood.  There  are  undoubtedly  two  faults  in  thispaflage,  which 
I  have  endeavoured  to  take  away  by  reading* 

daggers 

Unmanly  drench'd  luitb gore  : 
I  fcnss  drench 'd  *with  the  King's  blocd  the  fatal  daggers  ^   net  enfy 
injiramtnis  ofmurdsr  but  c*vidences  of  cowardice. 

Each  of  ihefe  words  might  eaiily  be  confounded  with  that  which 
I  have  fubilituted  for  it,  by  a  hand  not  exad,  a  cafual  bk>t,  or  a 
Rcglig^QC  infpe£lion.     Johnson. 

Uii- 
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That  had  a  heart  to  love,  and  in  that  heart 
Courage,  to  make  his  love  known  ? 

La^.  Help  me  hence,  ho !— — 

lidacd.  Look  to  the  lady. 

MaL  Why  do  we  hold  our  tongues. 
That  moft  may  claim  this  argument  for  ours  ? 

Don.  What  Ihould  be  fpokcn  here. 
Where  our  fate,  hid  within  an  augre-hole. 
May  rufli,  and  feize  us  ?  Let's  away,  our  tears 
Are  not  yet  brew'd. 

MaL  Norourftrongforrow 
Upon  the  foot  of  motion. 

Ban.  Look  to  the  lady ; 
And  when  we  have  our  naked  frailties  hid. 
That  fufFcr  in  expofure,  let  us  meet. 
And  queftion  this  moft  bloody  piece  of  work. 
To  know  it  further.     Fears  and  fcruples  ftiake  us  : 

Unmannerly  brebch'd  vaiib gore,  ■■        ] 

This  nonfenfical  account  of  the  ftate  in  which  the  daggert  were 
foood,  maft  furely  be  read  thus. 

Unmanly  rebch'd  nvith gon.    ■       ■* 

Rgub^df  foiled  with  a  d^rk  yellow,  which  is  the  colour  of  any 
reechy  fubftance,  and  mufl  be  fo  of  (leel  (laio'd  with  blood.  He 
nies  the  word  very  often,  as  ^eecby  bangings^  rtechy  neck^  &c.  So 
that  the  fenfe  is,  that  they  were  unmanlj  llain'd  with  blood,  and 
that  circumftance  added,  becaufe  often  fach  ilains  are  mofl  ho- 
nourable.    Warburton. 

Dr.  Warburton  has,  perhaps,  rightly  put  reecb^i  for  breech* d. 

Johnson. 

I  apprehend  it  to  be  the  duty  of  an  editor  to  reprefent  his  author 
fuch  as  he  is,  and  explain  the  meaning  of  the  words  he  finds,  to 
the  beft  advantage,  inftead  of  attempting  to  xnake  them  better  by 
any  violent  alteration. 

The  expreffion  may  mean,  that  the  daggers  were  covered  with 
blood,  quite  tp  the  bneebes,  i.  e.  their  bilis  or  banalts.  The 
lower  ead  of  a  cannon  u  called  the  breecb  of  it.    St b evens. 

Gg  3  Iq 
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*  In  the  great  hand  of  God  I  ftand ;  and  theneet 
Againft  the  undivulg'd  pretence  I  fight 
Of  treafonous  malice. 

Macb.  So  do  I. 

AIL  So,  all. 

Macb.  Let's  briefiy  put  on  manly  readinefi. 
And  meet  i'thc  hall  together. 

AIL  Well  contented.  [ExHtnt. 

MaL  What  will  you  do  ?  Let's  not  confort  with 
them : 
To  fliew  an  unfelt  forrow,  is  an  office 
Which  the  falfe  man  does  eafy.     Til  to  England. 

Don.  To  Ireland,  I  •,  our  feparated  fortune 
Shall  keep  us  both  the  fafer :  where  we  are. 
There's  daggers  in  men's  fmiles  :  the  near  in  blood, 
The  nearer  bloody, 

MaL  ^  This  murtherous  ftiaft  that's  fhot. 

Hath 

*.  In  thi  gnat  kaud  of  God  I  fiand^  qmd  tbtmu 

Agatnfi  the  undivul^d  prcttncc  I  jight 

Of  treasonous  malice,  \ 
fntinei^  for  a6l.  The  fcnfc  of  the  whole  i$.  My  finnocenQe 
places  me  under  the  proteftion  of  God,  and  under  that  ikadov» 
or 9  from  thence,  I  declare  myielf  an  enemy  to  this,  as  yet  hid* 
(^en,  deed  of  mifchief.  This  was  a  very  natural  fpeech  for  hia 
who  muft  needs  fufpedl  the  true  author.    War  bu  a  ton. 

Pretence  is  not  aa,  h\it  Jhnuiathmt  ^prtttna  of  tke  traitor*  who« 
ever  he  might  be,  to  fufpedl  (bme  other  of  the  murder.  J  hera 
fly  to  the  prote£tor  of  innocence  from  any  charge  which,  yet  a«* 
4»%ulg*d»  the  traitor  may  pretend  to  iix  upon  me.    Johnson. 

'  This  murtberous  fiaft  tha^s  Jh^t^ 

Hatb  nn  yet  lighted ;  — -  ] 

f  he  deiign  to  fix  the  murder  upon  fome  innocent  perfbn,  has  aei 
yet  Uken  efFe^.    Johnson. 

This  murtbereus  Jhafi  thai's  fiett 
Uatb  net  yet  lighted \ J 

The  Jhaft  is  not  yet  lighted,  and  though  it  has  done  mifchief  in  iit 
jiight,  au#  have  reafon  to  apprehend  flill  more  before  it  basjpint  iix 
farte  and  falls  to  the  ground.     The  end  for  which  the  murder  was 

como^ittedi  is  not  yet  attained.    The  death  of  (he  Kiag  only. 

could 
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Hath  oot  yet  lighted ;  and  ogr  ftfcft  way 
I^  tp  avpid  the  aim.     Therefore,  to  hprfe ; 
And  let  w  J]pt  be  diinty  qf  kavc-t^king. 
But  Ihift  away  :  There*s  warrant  in  thap  theft. 
Which  ftcals  itfelf^  whcp  there's  no  qicrcy  left. 

[^Exeunt. 

SCENE    IV. 
Enter  Rojfe^  with  an  Old  Man. 

Old  M.  Threefcore  and  ten  I  can  remember  well : 
Within  the  volume  of  which  time  I  have  feen 
Hours  dreadful,  i^nd  thiqgs  ftrange  \  bp;  this  ibre 

night 
H»tl>  criflcd  former  knowings. 

Rofft.  Ah,  good  father, 
Thou  feeft,  the  heavens,  as  troubled  with  man*5  aA, 
Threaten  his  bloody  ftage.     By  the  clock,  *tis  d^iy ; 
And  yet  dark  nighc  ftr^ngles  the  travelling  lamp. 
Is  it  night's  predominance^  or  the  d^y's  (hame^ 
That  ^^rkoeCs  does  the  face  of  earth  intomb, 
Whfn  |iv^  light  flipwld  kifs  it  ? 

Old  M.  *Tis  unnatural. 
Even  like  the  deed  ihat's  (ionc.     On  Tvef^jay  laft, 
A  faulcon,  tpwring  *  i^  her  pride  of  place. 
Was  by  4  inpufing  pwl  hawk'd  at,  ^nd  kill'd. 

Rojfc.  And  Duncan's  horfes,  (a  thing  moft  ftrange 
and  certain) 

could  neither  infure  the  crown  to  MiMsbeth,  nor  Mcomplifh  aby 
other  purpofe,  wliile  hit  fons  were  yat  UviQg,  yvho  had  thecefoi* 
jnfl  ream  to  apprehend  ihey  ihouM  bt  renioved  by  the  fame 


Sock  another  thought  occurs  in  JBuig]/  D*4'nhist  1 6069 
'*  The  chain-(hot  of  thy  luft  is  yet  aloft, 
''  And  it  muft  murder,  k^V     Steevbns. 
*  in  bir  prtde  of  pUC^,] 

Fin^y  e;qir^ffed,  for  wnfdtna  in  its  quali/j.    War^^ jrtow. 

G  g  4  Beau- 
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Beauteous  and  fwifc, '  the  minions  of  their  race, 
Turn'd  wild  in  nature,  broke  their  ftalls,  flung  ou^ 
Contending  'gainft  obedience,  as  they  would 
Make  war  with  mankind. 

Old  At  *Tis  faid,   they  eat  each  other, 
Rojfe;  They  did  fo^  (o  the  amazement  of  mine 
eyes. 
That  lookM  upon*t.    Here  conges  th?  good  M^C^ 
4uflr: 

Enier  Macduff. 

•—How  goes  the  world,  fir,  now  ? 

Macd.  Why,  fee  you  not  ? 

Roffe.  Is*t  known,  who  did  this  more  than  bloody 
deed? 

Macd.  Thofe,  that  Macbeth  hath  flain* 

Rofe.  Alas,  the  day  ! 
» What  good  could  they  pretend  ? 

Mafd.  They  were  fuborn'd : 
Malcolm,  and  Doqalbain,  the  King's  two  fons. 
Are  ftol'n  ^way  and  fled  \  which  puts  upon  them 
Sufpicion  of  the  deed. 

Rojfe.  'Gainft  nature  ftill : 

Thriftlefs  ambition  !  that  wilt  ravin  up 

Thine  Qwn  life's  means.- — Then  'tis  moft  like, 

•  — —  mlnUns  ^  their  raciti 
Theobald  reads , 

—  miHUm  i/*the  raeif 
very  probably,  and  vzry  poetically.    Johnsoit. 

Mod  of  the  prodigies  juft  before  mentioned,  are  related  by  Ho- 
linfhed,  as  accompanving  King  Daffe's  death ;  and  it  is  in  par- 
ticular aflertedy  that  ifrfis  9f  fingtilar  htamty  amJfivi/tm/t  did  tta 
their  onunflejb.  Macbeth's  Killing  Duncan's  chamberlains  u  u* 
)cen  from  Donwald's  killing  thofe  of  king  Dufic.    Stibtins. 

'  What  gMd  etuU  tiny  pretend  ?] 

To  frf and  is  here  xofropofi  t«  tbmfilvest  to/et  hff9r$  thtmfilwt  tt 
ff  mo^ve  of  aAton.    Johnson. 

The 
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The  fovcrcignty  will  fall  upon  Macbeth  ? 

Macd.  He  is  already  nam*d  %  and  gonp  to  Scone 
To  be  inveftcd.' 

Roffe.  Where  is  Duncan's  body  ? 

Macd.  Carried  CO  Colmes-kill ; 
The  facred  ftorehouife  of  his  predeccfibrSt 
And  guardian  of  their  bones. 

R^i.  Will  you  to  Scone  ? 

Macd.  No,  coufin,  lUl  to  Fife. 

Roffe.  Well,  1  will  thither,  t 

Macd.  Well,  may  you  fee  things  well  done  there  ^ 
—adieu ! 
]Left  our  old  robes  fit  eafier  than  our  new  ! 

Roffe.  Farewel,  father. 

Old  M*  God's  benifon  go  with  you,  and  with  thole 
That  would  make  good  di  bad,  and  friends  of  foes  1 

l£xeunt^ 


ACT    III.     SCENE    L 

Enier  Banq^uo. 

THOU  haft  it  now ;  King,  Cawdor,  Glamis,  all 
As  the  weird  women  promised ;  and,  I  fear. 
Thou  playd'ft  moft  foully  for^.    Yet  it  was  faid. 
It  fliould  not  ft^nd  in  thy  pofterity  \ 
But  tbat  myfelf  fhould  be  the  root,  and  father 
Of  many  Kings.    If  there  come  truth  from  them, 
(^  As  upon  thee,  Macbeth,  tlieir  fpeeches  (hine,) 
Why,  by  the  verities  pn  thee  made  good. 
May  they  not  be  my  oracles  as  well, 

*  As  upon  thii,  Machih,  ibitrj^iicbis  fluDe,] 
Shinty  forprofper.    Warburtov. 
SM^9  for  ippear  with  all  the  Utjire  otconfpUwout  troth.  Jorm9« 

And 
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And  fet  mei]|).  jg  fappe*^  ^ui^  h»£b;  oqiQQr^i. 

Senet  founded.     Enter  Macl'etb  as  Xing ;  J^^  l^chfih 
Lenox  J  Ri/f^^  l^ord^  /ff/d.^f^nd^fh       . 

Macb.  Herc'3  our  chief  gucft. 

Lady.  If  he  had  been  forgotten. 
It  had  been  as  a  gap  in  pur  great  ftaft, 
And  all  things  unbecon)in^. 

Macb.  To-night  we  hold  ^  folcmn  fupper,  fif, 
And  ril  rejqupft  your  prefcncc. 

Ban.  '  Lay  your  highnefs*    . 
Command  upon  me ;  (o  the  which,  my  duties 
Are  with  a  molt  indiflbluble  tye 
For  ever  knir, 

Mact.  Ride  you  this  afitcmoon  ? 

Ba^.  Ay,  my  good  lord. 

Mad.   We  Ihould  have  clfc  defir'd  your  good 
advice 
(Which  ft  ill  hath  been  both  grave  and  profpcrous) 
In  tl^is  d^y's  xrpuncil  ^   but  we'll  t^ke  ^-niorrow. 
Is  it  far  you  ride  ? 

Ban.  As  far,  my  lord,  as  will  fill  up  the  time 
*Twixt  this  and  fupp^r.    Go  not  my  horfc  the  better, 
J  miift  become  ^  bprroww  of  ;hc  night 
For  a  d»rk  hpur,  pr  twaip^ 

Afyfk.  F^il  not  our  f^i^il, 

Ban.  My  lord,  1  wi}l  no{:. 

Mack.  We  hear,  our  bloody  couluys  ar£  beftow'd 
In  England,  and  in  Ireland  j  ppt  copfcfling 
Their  cruel  parricide,  filling  their  hearers 
With  ttrange  inventipp  :  But  of  th^t  to-morrow  5 
When,  therewithal,  w^  ftiall  have  c^ufc  of  ft^c. 
Craving  us  jointly.     Hie  you  to  horfe.     Adieu, 
Till  you  return  at  night.    Goes  Fleance  with  you  i 

^  i^fiy J0urr^}  The  fglip  r^|i4?»  i^O^f'^    Stebvihs. 

Ban. 
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SoM.  Ay,  my  good  lord  t  Qur  time  does  call  up- 
on 4ij, 
Afaih.  I  wifti  your  horfes  fwifc,  apd  fure  of  foot  i 
And  fo  I  do  commend  you  to  their  backs. 

Farewcl.-. £Exii  Banqtfo. 

Let  every  man  be  mafter  of  his  time 
*Till  feven  at  night :   to  make  fociety 
The  fweeter  welcome,  we  will  keep  ourfirif 
*Till  fuppc retime  alone  :  till  then,  God  be  with  you. 
[Exenfii  Lady  Macbeib^  and  Lords. 
Sirrah,  a  word  with  you.    Attend  thofe  men 
Our  pleafure  ? 

Ser.  They  are,  my  lord,  without  the  palace  gate. 

Macb.  Bring  them  before  us. To  be  thus,  is 

nothing,  [Exit  Servant. 

But  to  be  fafcly  thus : — Our  fears  in  Banquo 
Stick  deep ;  and  in  his  royalty  of  nature 
Reigns  That,  which  would  be  fcar'd.    *Ti$  much  hf} 

dares. 
And,  to  that  dauntkfs  temper  of  his  mind^ 
He  hath  a  wifdom  that  doth  guide  his  valour 
To  ^ft  in  fafcty.     There  js  none  but  be, 
Wbpfe  being  I  do  fi^ar :  sukI,  under  him. 
My  genius  is  rebuk'd ;  ^  as,  it  is  faid. 


Mark 


•  aty  it  iifmdf 


'    Mark  4ntb»ufs  was  iy  d^ar,  ■  >      ■  ] 

Though  I  wppU  not  oft^o  9^m^  the  critic's  privilege  of  beine 
coafident  where  certainty  cannot  be  obtained,  nof  indulge  myCe^ 
too  far  in  departing  ftoA  the  eftabliOied  reading  ;  yet  I  cannot 
but  propofe  the  rejedion  of  this  f>airage,  which  I  believe  was  ai| 
inffiTtioi^  of  (pjnc  player,  t)iac  having  io  naoch  learning  as  to  dif- 
cover  to  what  Shakerpeare  alluded,  was  not  willing  that  his  an* 
dience  (hould  be  Icfs  knowing  than  himfelf,  and  hai  therefore 
weakened  the  authour's  fenfe  by  theintrufion  of  a  remote  and  ufe-^ 
lefs  im^ge  into  a  fpeech  burfling  from  a  man  wholly  poflefsM  with 
bis  own  prefent  condition,  and  therefore  not  at  leifnre  to  explain 
bis  o^yn  allufions  to  hiinfelf.  If  thefe  words  are  taken  away,  by 
which  not  only  the  thought  but  the  numbers  are  injured,  thtf 
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Mark  Anthony's  was  by  Casfan    He  chid  the  fifters. 

When  firft  they  put  the  name  of  King  upon  me. 

And  bade  them  fpeak  to  him  ;   then,  prophet- like. 

They  haiPd  him  father  to  a  line  of  kings : 

llpon  my  head  they  plac'd  a  fruitlefs  crown,  ' 

And  put  a  barren  fcepter  in  my  gripe. 

Thence  to  be  wrenchM  with  an  unlineal  hand. 

No  fon  of  mine  fuccceding.     If  it  be  fo, 

« For  Banquo*s  iffue  have  I  fil'd  my  mind  ; 

For  them,  the  gracious  Duncan  have  1  murther'd  i 

•put  rancours  in  the  veffel  of  my  peace 

Only  for  them ;  and  mine  eternal  jewel 

Given  to  *  the  common  enemy  of  man. 

To 

lines  of  Sbakcfpearc  clofc  together  without  any  traces  of  a  breach. 
My  gtnius  is  rthukU,     Hi  chid  thififiiti. 

Thi$  note  was  written  before  I  was  fully  acquainted  with 
Shakefpeare's  manner,  and  I  do  not  now  think  it  of  much  weight ; 
for  though  the  words,  which  I  was  once  willing  to  ejeft,  fecm  in- 
terpolated, 1  believe  they  may  dill  be  genuine,  and  added  by  the 
anthour  in  his  revifion.  The  authour  of  the  Rinnfal  cannot  ad- 
mit the  mcafure  to  be  faulty.  There  is  only  one  foot,  he  fays, 
put  for  another.  This  is  one  of  the  elFedts  of  literature  in  minds 
not  naturally  pcrfpicacious.  Every  boy  or  girl  finds  the  metre 
imperfea,  but  the  pedant  comes  to  its  defence  with  a  tribrachys 
or  an  anapaeft,  and  fets  it  right  at  once  by  applying  to  one  lan- 
truage  the  rules  of  another.  If  we  may  be  allowed  to  change 
feet,  like  the  old  comic  writers,  it  will  not  beeafy  to  write  a  line 
not  metrical.    To  hint  this  once,  is  fufficient.     Johnson. 

9  For  Banfut^s  ijfui  havi  I  pil'd  mj  miaJi} 

We  ihould  read, 

— -^  ViLSD  my  mind  I 

i.  e.  defiled.     Warburton. 

This  mark  of  contraftion  is  not  neceflary.  To/Zr  is  in  die 
bilhop's  Bihie.    Johnson. 

•  ^  the  common  tnemy  ofman^'] 

It  is  always  an  entertainment  to  an  inquifitive  reader,  to  trace  a 
fentiment  to  its  prig^inal  fource  -,  and  therefore,  though  the  tcnn 
sntmy  if  man^  applied  to  the  devil,  is^  in  itfclf  naturid  and  obvi* 
easj  y?(  ^^^"^^  ^^t  ^  plcs^f<^<i  ^^^  being  informed,   that  Shake- 

fpcarc 
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To  make  them  kings,  the  feed  of  Banquo  kings ! 

Rather  than  fo,  ^  come,  Fate,  into  the  lift, 

And  champion  me  to  the  utterance  I — Who's  there?— 

Enter  Servant^  and  Swo  Murderers. 

Now  go  to  the  door,  and  ftay  there,  'till  we  call. 

[^Exis  Servant. 

fpeare  probably  borrowed  it  from  the  £t&  lines  of  the  Dellrndion 
of  Troy,  a  book  which  he  is  known  to  have  read.  This  expref- 
fion»  however,  he  might  have  had  in  many  other  places.  The 
word  J!i$ui  lignifies  enemy.  Johnson. 
^  — —  cMti  Faii  into  tht  lift^ 
And  champion  me  to  the  utterance  f^ 
This  paflage  will  be  bed  explained  by  trandating  it  into  the  lan- 
^nage  from  whence  the  only  word  of  difficulty  in  it  is  borrowed. 
Slmt  la  Jtftineofi  rendi  en  lice.,  etqu^elUme  donne  undffi  a  I'ontrance. 
A  challenge  or  n  combat  a  Poutrance^  to  extremity  ^  was  a  fix'd  term 
in  the  law  of  arms»  ofed  when  the  combatants  engaged  with  an 
odium  internecinum^  an  intention  to  dtflroy  each  otbtr^  in  oppo£tion 
to  trials  of  (kill  at  feftivals,  or  on  otber  occafions,  where  the  con* 
teil  was  only  for  reputation  or  a  prize.  The  fenfe  therefore  ii. 
Let  Fdtef  tifit  has  fore^doom^d  the  exaltation  oft  be  fom  of  Banquo^ 
tnter  the  lifts  againft  «/*  nnitb  the  utmoft  animofitj^  in  defence  ofitt 
9wn  decrees^  njobitb  1  wll  endeavour  to  invaUdate^  ^whatever  be  the 
danger.     Johnson. 

Rather  thanfo^  come  Pate  into  the  liflt. 
And  champion  me  to  the  utterance !— ] 
This  is  exprefied  with  great  nobleneis  and  fublimity.  The  me- 
taphor is  taken  from  the  ancient  combat  en  cbamf  clos  :  in  which 
there  was  a  marfhal,  who  prefided  over,  ana  diredled  all  the 
punAillos  of  the  ceremonial.  Fate  is  called  upon  to  difcharge  this 
office,  and  champion  him  to  the  utterance ;  that  is,  to  fight  it  out  to 
the  extremity y  which  they  called  combatre  a  oultrance.  But  he  ufes 
the  Scotch  word  utterance  from  oultrance^  extremity.     Warbu  ar* 

After  the  former  explication,  Dr.  Warburton  was  defirous  to 
feem  to  do  fomeching ;  and  he  has  therefore  made  Fnie  the  metr» 
JbaU  whom  1  had  made  the  champion^  and  has  left  Macbeth  to. 
enter  the  lifts  without  an  opponent.     Johnsok. 

We  meet  with  the  fame  expreilion  in  Gawin  Douglas's  tranlla- 
tion  of  Virgil.    P.  33i»  349. 

*'  That  war  not  put  by  Greikis  to  uterance.^* 
Shakefpeare  ufes  it  again  in  Cjabeline,  a^  iii.  fc.  i.    .Stiivbns. 

Was 
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Ws«s  it  hit  yeftcrday  Wc  fpoke  together  ? 

Mur.  It  was,  fo  plcafe  your  bigtuiefs* 

Ataci.  Well  tbeii,  now 
Have  you  confider'd  of  my  fpecches  ?  Know, 
That  it  was  he,  in  the  times  paft,  which  hdd  you 
So  under  fortune ;  which,  you  thought,  had  been 
Our  infk)cem  felf :  this  I  made  good  to  you 
In  our  laft  conference  pad  in  probation  with  you, 
'  How  you  were  borne  in  hand  ;  how  croft  i  the  in* 

ftrametics ; 
Who  wrought  with  them  -,   and  all  thmgs  elfe  thif 

might 
To  half  a  foul,  and  to  a  notion  crazM, 
Say,  Thus  did  Banguo. 

I  Mar.  You  made  k  known  to  U5« 

Mac^.  I  did  fo ;  and  went  further,  which  is  notw 
Our  point  of  fecofld  meeting.    Do  you  find 
Vour  patience  fo  predominant  in  your  nature. 
That  you  can  let  this  go  ?  '  Are  you  fo  gofpeU'd, 
To  pray  f6r  this  good  matt,  and  for  his  iffue, 
Whofc  heavy  hand  hath  bowM  yoU  to  the  grave. 
And  beggar'd  yours  for  ever  ? 

1  Mir.  We  are  men,  my  liege. 

Alacb*  Ay,  in  the  catalogue  you  go  for  men  ; 
As  hounds,  and  greyhounds,  mungreh,  fpaniels,  cuf^ 

*  HonnydU  t»hti  hortn  b  liatid  ;— — '] 
f .  i.  made  to  believe  wTiaf  was  not  true,  what  V^difld  never  hap- 
pen or  be  madfe  good  to  you.     In  this  Tcnre  Chadcer  afts  tt^ 
Wifi  0/ Bath's  Prol.  p.  78, 1.  2.  32, 

<<  A  wife  wife  fliall,  lie. 
**  Birin  tkim  in  hmii  that  the  cow«  is  wode." 
jnd  our  Mithof  in  mafiiy  places^  Mntf./f  Med/.  iQ  1.  fc.  %. 

WAElfBt. 

-         P ^  AteycMfi  g$/^titJs] 

Are  you  of  that  degree  of  precife  virtue  f  (hfpilUr  WM  a  ntue  if 
contempt  ^ivtn  by  die  Paptfts  to  the  Loliir^s,  the  paritaas  of 
earVytimdB,  and  Ihd  pivcurfors  of  ^0#(/f4^^.    JoHSison. 

X  Showghes, 
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'Showghes,  WftteNriig^  ind  detni-wtflve^  ar«  dldped 
All  by  the  name  of  dogs  :  ih6  valued  ftk* 
Diftinguilhes  the  fwifc,  the  flow,  the  (bbtltf^ 
The  houfe-kccper,  thehUflt^Vj  tff tfry  on« 
According  to  the  gift  which  bduntidus  nature 
Hath  In  him  <*lo«*d ;  thereby  he  does  recdVe 
Particular  addition,  fro^  the  bill 
That  yttxtt^  thetil  iAl  alike  :   slAd  fo  df  men# 
Now,  if  ydU  h^vea  ftatiofi  Ih  the  fito. 
Not  in  the  Worft  iiaftk  of  niarthood,  fay  it  \ 
And  I  Wfll  pSjit  that  bofiMfd  in  your  bofotn^^ 
Whofe  efj^cution  tak*s  yduf  encttiy  off; 
Grapples  yoU  to  Hhe  heirt  iHd  lovb  of  u$< 
Who  wear  oUr  healrh  but  fickly  in  hh  life^ 
Which  in  bis  dtath  weft*  p^rftft. 

2  Mur.  I  am  one,  my  Mc^ge^ 
Whom  the  vile  blows  and  buffets  of  the  world 
Have  fo  incens'd,  that  I  tkm  recklefs  what 
I  do,  to  fpite  the  world. 

i  Mur.  And  I  a^oth^r^ 
*So  weary  with  difafters,  tug'd  Wifh  fortUrte, 

■  SAowgheSf^^^]  Sbrwgba  are  probably  what  wc  now  call 
Jb^tk^i  dsmi^wolvds>  lyci/cs ;  dogs  fared  betWedn  wolvd*  and  doft.* 

JOfffll8eif4 

•  uuu^ibg  Taiatd  fiie]  In  this  tfccch  the  word//#  occora  twic«# 
and  Teems  in  both  places  to  have  a  meaning  difFefeot  from  itt 
preTent  uie.  Th«  expreffion,  'oalutdfiif,  evidently  means,  a  lift 
or  catalogue  of  value.  A  ftation  in  the//f ,  and  ilot  in  the  worft 
rank,  may  mean,  a  pl^ce  ih  the  lift  of  manhood,  and  xlot  in  the 
loweft  place.  Bttt//f  feeibs  rather  to  itaean  ih  thi?  place,  a  po2i 
of  honour;  the  firft  rank »  m  €{>pofition  to  the  laft;  a  meaning 
which  I  have  not  obferved  in  any  other  pVace.    Johnson. 

*  S4  '^dfy  tmth  ftiSAsr Its,  T ug'd  ^Mfh f9ttunti'\ 

We  fee  the  fptfaker  means  to  fay,  that  he  is  weary  with  ftraeeling 
wixh  adverfc  fortune.  But  this  reading  exprefles  but  half  the 
id^  ;  nti%.  of  a  man  tug'd  and  haled  by  fortune  without  making 
xcfiftance.    To  give  thecom{>leat  thought,  we  fhould  read, 

^0  nrnary  with  disastrous  tugs  uoitb fortune. 

That 
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That  I  would  fee  my  life  on  any  chance^ 
To  mend  it,  or  be  rid  on*c. 

Macb.  Both  of  you 
Know,  Banquo  was  your  enemy. 

Mur.  True,  my  lord. 

Alacb.  So  is  he  mine:  and '  in  fuch  bloody  diftaooct 
That  every  minute  of  his  being  thrufts 
Againft  my  near'ftof  life :  and  though  I  could 
With  bare-fac*d  power  fweep  him  from  my  fight. 
And  bid  my  will  avouch  it  \  yet  I  muft  not^ 
For  certain  friends  that  are  both  his  and  mine, 
Whofe  loves  I  may  not  dropr^  but  wail  his  fall, 
Y^hom  I  myfelf  ftruck  down':  and  thence  it  is. 
That  I  to  your  aOiftance  do  make  love  \ 
Mafking  the  bufinels  from  the  common  eye 
For  fundry  weighty  reafons. 

Mur.  Wclhall,  my  lord. 
Perform  what  you  command  us. 

I  Mur.  Though  our  lives 

Macb.  Your  fpirits  (hine  through  you.     Within 
this  hour,  at  moft, 
I  will  advife  you  where  to  plant  yourfclves. 

This  is  well  exprefled,  and  gives  the  reafon  of  his  being  weary, 
becanfe  fortune  alivaya  hitherto  got  the  better.  And  that  Shake- 
fpeare  knew  how  to  exprefs  this  thottght,  we  have  an  inftaoce  10 
The  Winter's  Tale: 

Let  myfelf  and  fortune  rvofir  the  //«#/«  c$me, 

Beddes,  to  be  tu£d  unit b  fortune ^  is  fcarce  £ngli(h.  Warbvrtok. 
Tug  d ^itb  fortune  may  be,  tug'd  or  worried h^  fbrtaoe.  Johns. 

'  ■■     ■      iufuch  bloody  diftance,] 
DipoMce^  for  enmity.     WAaBuaroN. 

Ej  bloody  difiance  is  here  ipeaat*  fuch  a  didance  as  moital  ene- 
mies would  itand  at  from  each  other  when  their  quarrel  moft  be 
determined  by  the  fword.  '  This  fenfe  feems  evident  from  the 
continuation  of  the  meuphor,  where  enfery  minute  of  bis  bitngii 
rcprcfcnted  as  thruffing  at  the  near* Jl  fart  mohere  life  refidts. 

Stibvbks. 

Ac- 
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♦Acquaint  you  with  the  perfeft  fpy  o'the  tiriitf. 
The  moment  on't ;  fof*t  muft  be  done  to-night. 
And  fomething  frodi  th^  palace :    always  (Bought  'f 
That  I  require  a  clearnefs  :  And  with  him, 
(To  leave  90  rubs  nor  botches  in  the  work) 
France  his  ioA,  that  keeps  him  compapy, 
Whofe  abfence  is  no  lefs  material  to  n>e 
Than  is  his  father's,  mud  enfxbrace  the  fate 
Of  that  dark  hour.    Rtfolve  yourfdves  anpart^ 
rjl  come  to  you  anon.  \ 

Mur.  You  are  refolv'd^  my  lord. 

Machf,y\],f:isAl  upon  youiO^aight : — 'Abide  withini 
It  is  concluded  :— Banquo,  thy  fouPs  flight. 
If  it  find  heaven,  mikft  find  it.oiitvto-night.     [Exeunt^ 

What  is  iDe^Dt  by  tbe/py  ^ih$trfm^  it, will  be.fpund  difficbltto 
^kf^ain  ;  ^A  lYitrtiott  feiffe'  will  be  che^f^f  gained  by  %  flight 
tfltefftdcii^.^NHebeth  if  Untiring  tke  affiiifiirs  ihac  they  fliall  ncrt 
wtnt  diridieiu  ta  ftnd  Buiqvo,  ^tA  tbercfore  hj$f 

Jcquaitityon  noitb  a  perfcA  fpy  tftbe  time. 
Accordbgly  a  third , murderer  JQb»  ihcim  afterwards  atthtplaci 
of  action. 

Pirfea  is  nttell  hlfttuBtd^  6r  nmO  mfitmtJ^  «s  m  this  play^ 

Tbwgb  inyBMrftMti  4fhmur  I  am  perfed. 

though  I  am  itnU  acquaintid  with  yoar  qualify  and  tvfk* 

Jotilrsoii« 
■         ib$  ferfiajfy  oUhe  timff} 
L  e.  Ac  03tical  jandure.    Warburton* 

Mow  the  critical junSiuri  is  the^jr  t^tbe  iimt  I  know  fidty  bttC  I 
thiak  diy  •vmr  oatijt&vne  light,    /oh  nsOj?  • 

5         '  always  thought ^ 

That  I.  require  a  cltarnejs :  ■  ] 

i.  e.  yoa  mu((  manage  matters  fd  that,  throughout  the  whole 
tranfadlion  I  may  (land  clear  of  all  Arfpicion.     So  Holinihed. 

<*  appointing  them  to  meet  Ban4}tiho  and  his  fonne  without 

•<  til*  P^^Ke/  as  »hcy  ttfiMiled  to  th«ir  lodgings,  and  there  tv 
**  flea  them,  fo  that  he  would  not  have  hiyheule  flaAd<frcd,  h«l 
«*  dma  ill  eima  to  coMo  he  might  r/««#v  hidilblf/'    Stbevcms. 
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S  C  E  N  E    II. 
Enter  Lady  Machetbj  and  a  Servant. 

Lady.  Is  Banquo  gont  from  court  f 

Serv.  Ay,  Madam ;  but  returns  again  to-night. 

Lady.  Say  to  the  King,  1  would  attend  his  leifure 
For  a  few  words. 

Serv.  Madam,  I  will.  [ExiL 

Lady.  Noughe*s  had,  all's  fpent. 
Where  our  defire  is  got  without  content. 
•Tis  fafer  to  be  that  which  we  deftroy. 
Than,  by  dcftruftion,  dwell  in  doubtful  joy. 

Enier  Macbetb. 
How  now,  my  lord  ?  why  do  you  keep  alone  ? 
Of  forrieft  fancies  yoyr  companions  maKing, 
UfiDg  thofe  thoughts,  which  fhould,  indeed,  havedy'd 
With  them  they  think  on  ?  Things  without  all  remedy 
Should  be  without  regard  :  Wiut's  done,  is  done. 
Macb.  We  have  *  fcotch^d  the  fiiake,  not  kiird 

it 

She'll  clofe,  and  be  herfelf ;  whilftour  poor  malice 

Remains  in  danger  of  her  former  tooth. 

7  But  let  the  frame  of  things  disjoint* 

Both  the  worlds  fuffer. 

Ere  we  will  eat  our  meal  in  fear,  and  fleep 

In  the  affliflion  of  thefe  terrible  dreams. 

That  Ihake  us  nightly.    Better  be  with  the  dead. 

Whom  we,  to  gain  our  place,  have  fent  to  peace. 

Than  on  the  torture  of  the  mind  to  lie 

• ^fiotch'il ]  Mr.  Theobald. — YoLfimtb^d.     Joan. 

'  But  let  thtframi  •ftktngi  iujoywt^ 
Both  tbi  worUs/ufftri\ 

The  old  copy  reads  thus,  and  I  have  followed  it»  rejeaii^  ck 
modern  innovation,  which  was, 

Bm  lit  both  worlds  disf^int^  and  all  ^m^/mfir.  Stiiyiiii* 

la 
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•  In  rcftlcfs  cxftafjr, — Duncan  is  in  his  grave ; 
After  life's  fitful  fever,  he  flceps  well  5 
Trcafon  has  done  his  worft  :  nor  fteel,  nor  poifoni 
Malice  domeftic,  foreign  levy,  nothing 

Can  touch  him  further  I 

Ladf.  Come  on  ;  gentle  my  lord. 
Sleek  Q*er  your  rugged  looks  \  be  bright  and  jovial 
Amojig  your  guefts  to-night. 

Macb.  So  (hall  I,  love  %  and  fo,  I  pray,  be  you  % 
Let  yopr  remembrance  apply  to  Banquo. 
^  Prefent  him  eminence,  both  with  eye  and  tongue. 
Unfafe  the  while,  that  we  muft  lave  our  honours 
]n  thefe  flattering  ftreams,  and  make  our  faces 
Vizors  to  our  hearts,  difguiling  what  they  are.-~ 

Laif.  You  muft  leave  this. 

Macb.  O,  full  of  fcorpions  is  my  mind,  dear  wife  I 
Thou  know*ft,  that  Banquo,  and  his  Fleance  lives. 

Laif.  But  in  them  '  nature's  copy's  not  eternal. 

Macb.  There's  comfort  yet,  they  are  aflailable  \ 
Then,  be  thou  jocund.     Ere  the  bat  hath  flown 
His  cloyfter'd  flight;   ere,  to  black  Hecat's  fum* 
mons 

*  The  fliard-born  beetle  with  his  drowfy  hums 
Hath  rune  night's  yawning  peal,  there  (ball  be  done. 
A  deed  of  dreadful  note. 

La^.  What's  to  be  done  ? 

•  In  fifiU/s  txftaty.  ] 
Exfimtyt  for  ffiadnefs.    Waeburtow. 

•  frifimt  him  imitumcf^     ■■        ] 

i.  e.  do  him  the  higheft  bonoars.    Warburtoh. 

'  ■■  nafwn^i  copf$  not  itirmJ*] 

The  cc/ij,  the  lea/e,  by  which  they  hold  their  lives  from  nature, 
has  its  time  of  termination  limited.    Joh  nson • 

•  Tik.lhard.bom  hmU  ] 

a.  e.  the  beetle  hatched  in  clefts  of  wood.   So  in  Anthony  ani  Clto^ 
fasrm:         Tbtj  mn  bis  ihardt,  and  hi  tbtir  beetle.     Warbur. 

H  h  a  Macbf. 
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Mack  Be  innocent  of  the  knowledge,    detrcft 

chuck, 
'Till  thoQ  applaud  the  deed.     '  Come,  ieeliag  night, 
Skarf  up  the  tender  eye  of  pitiful  day. 
And  with  thy  bloody  and  invifible  hand 
Cancel  and  tear  to  pieces  that  great  bond. 
Which  keeps  me  pak  !— •^  Light  thickens,  and  the 

crow 
'  Makes  wing  to  the  rooky  wood : 
Good  things  of  day  begin  to  droop  and  drowze^ 
While  night's  black  agents  to  their  prey  do  rooze. 
Thou  marveirft  at  my  words ;  but  hold  thee  ftill ; 
Things,  bad  begun,  make  ftrong  chemfelves  by  ilk 
So,  pr'ychee,  go  with  me.  \Exiim9. 

'  ■      ■  ■  "  Come  fealiog  »/^^,] 

Thus  the  common  editions  had  st ;  but  the  old  one,  JMng^  L  t» 
blindii^  \  which  is  right.     It  is  a  term  in  fal^otify*     Warbvr. 

■  Comt  fteling  nighty 

Cancel  an^tear  to  pieces  that  treat  bwd^ 

That  keeps  me  pale  !  ■  J 

This  may  b6  well  explained  by  the  following  paflage  ki  Richard 
III. 

••  CantelhitUnieflifi^  dear  God,  I  pwy.**    STliTiirs. 

♦  '  >         Light  tbickenS)  and  the  rtMo] 
By  the  expreflion,  hgbt  tbickenst  Shakefpeare  meaBt,  the  hgbt 
grows  dull  or  muddy.     In  this  fe&fe  he  itfes  it  in  Ant*  cmd  Clgop, 
**  my  luftre  thickens 

**  When  he  (hines  by'' K^wards's  MSS. 

'  Makes  wing  to  fJbi  rooky  «io«i/.} 
Rookj  or  reeky,  means  daiftpf  mfty^  fteaming  mvM  fxMatiomu    It 
is  only  a  North  country  variation  6f  dialefU.  B^ofy  ^te—d  vaj^ 
however,  mean  a  rookery^  th  w.od tbaf  aboundsviitb  r^oks. 

^  '  '  Stsetrrs. 

SCENE 
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SCENE    III. 
Enter  three  Murtberers. 

1  Mkr.  *  But  who  did  bid  thee  join  with  us  ? 
^Mur.  Macbeth, 

2  Mur.  He  needs  not  our  miftruft ;  fince  be  de- 

livers 
Our  offices,  and  what  we  have  to  do. 
To  the  direftion  juft. 

1  Mur.  Then  ftand  with  us. 

The  weft  yet  glimmers  with  fome  ftreaks  of  day  : 
Now  fpurs  the  lated  traveller  apace. 
To  gain  the  timely  inn ;  and  near  approaches 
The  fubjedb  of  our  watch. 

3  Mur,  Hark !  I  hear  horfes. 
[Banquowtbin,']  Give  us  ^  light  there,  ho  I 

2  Mur.  Then  it  is  he ;  the  reft 
That  are  within  ^  the  note  <^  expedation, 
Already  are  i'the  court. 

I  Mur.  His  horfes  go  about. 

3  Mur.  Almoft  a  mile ;  but  he  does  ufually. 
So  all  men  do,  from  hence  to  the  palace  gate 
Majce  it  their  walk, 

Euier  Bmifm  and  Fleance  wUb  a  tortb. 
i  Mar.  A  light,  a  light, 

*  But  *wbo  did  bid  thttjoin  wth  us  ^] 
The  meaoing  of  this  abrupt  dialogue  is  this.  TYit  pnfia  jpy^ 
mentioned  hj  Macbeth  in  the  foregoing  fcene,  has,  before  they 
enter  upon  the  fiage,  given  them  the  diredlions  which  were  pro<» 
mifed  at  the  time  of  their  agreement ;  yet  one  of  the  murderers 
foborned  fufpeds  him  of  intending  to  betray  them  ;  the  other  ob- 
ienrc8»  that,  by  his  tx^Gt  knowledge  of  ^hat  thiy.v/irt  to  de,  he 
appears  to  be  employed  by  Macbeth,  and  needs  no(  be  miftruded. 

Johnson. 

^  — ^— —  tife  mti  9f  fscfiSMtiwifl 
L  e.  tkey  who  are  fot  ddwa  ia  the  hft  «f  gntfts,  and  cjcpeAed  to 
Aipper.    Stbsvxiti. 
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3  Mur.  *T]s  he. 

1  Mir.  Stand  to't. 

San.  It  will  be  rain  to-night. 

1  AAit.  Let  it  come  down.      C^^  afauli  BsKfU* 
Ban.  Oh,  treachery !  Fly,  good  Fleance,  fly,  fly,  fly. 

Thou  may*ft  revenge.    Oh  flave ! 

l^Dies.    Fleance  e/capes. 

2  Mur.  Who  did  ftrike  out  the  ligh(  ? 

1  Mur.  •  Was't  not  the  way  ? 

3  Mur.  There's  but  one  down  j   the  (on  is  fled« 

2  A/«r.  We  have  loft  beft  half  of  our  affair. 

I  Mur.  Well,  let*s  away,  and  fiiy  how  much  is 
done,    ^  [^ExemU. 

SCENE    IV. 

^  banquet  frepafd.     Enter  Macbeth^    La4y^  Roffe^ 
Lenox^  Lards^  and  Attendanis. 

Macb.  'You  know  your  own  degrees,  fitdowni 
at  firft, 
^nd  laft  the  hearty  welcome. 
Lords.  Thanks  to  your  majefty. 
Macb.  Ourfelf  will  mingle  with  fociety, 

|.  e.  the  beft  means  we  coald  take  to  erade  difomrery. 

STIlTtHi. 

9  Tcu  kM-tvf  PUT  onun  degrees ^  fit  ipnme: 
At  firft  emdioft  the  hearty  voeUomt.'] 

A$  tliii  paflage  Hands,  not  only  the  numbers  are  very  imperfed, 
^nt  the  ienJe,  if  any  can  be  found,  weak  and  contemptible.  The 
^umbers  will  be  improved  by  reading, 

\ -Trfi  4tow»  at/rfif 

^«y  lafi  a  hearty  w#/r0fff» 

Bat  fee  laft  ihou|d  then  be  written  next.    I  believe  the  trae  retd- 

wgiif 

You  hpwyeur  own  degrees^  fit  Jovm, — T%frft 
And  laft  the  hearty  nueluan. 

All  of  whatever  de^e,  from  the  hieheft  to  the  loweft,  may  be 
afliired  that  their  vUit  is  well  received.    Johv toir. 

.  And 
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And  play  the  humble  hoft. 

Our  hofters  keeps  her  ftate ;  but,  in  beft  time 

We  will  require  her  welcome. 

Lady.  Pronounce  it  for  me,  fir,  to  all  our  friends ; 
For  my  heart  fpeaks  they  arc  welcome. 

Enter  firfi  murtkerer^  to  the  door. 

Macb.  See,  they  encounter  thee  with  their  heart^t 
thanks : 
Both  fides  are  even.    Here  Pll  fit  i'thc  midft. 
Be  large  in  mirth  ;  anon  we'll  drink  a  meafure 
The  table  round. — There's  blood  upon  thy  fiice. 

Mur.  'Tis  Banquo's  then.     ^ 

Macb.  '  'Tis  better  thcc  without,  than  he  within. 
Is  he  difpatch'd  ? 

Mur.  My  lord,  his  throat  is  cut;  that  I  did  for  him. 

Macb.  Thou  art  the  beft  o'the  cut  throats :  Yet 
he's  good. 
That  did  the  like  for  Fleancc  :  if  thou  did'ft  ir. 
Thou  art  the  non-pafeil. 

Mur.  Moft  royal  fir, 
Fleance  is  fcap'd. 

Macb.  Then  comes  my  fit  again :  I  had  elfe  been 
pcrfcfl: ; 
Whole  as  the  marble,  founded  as  the  rock  : 
As  broad,  and  general,  as  the  cafing  air : 
But  now,  I  am  cabin'd,  cribb'd,  confined,  bound  in 
To  faucy  doubts  and  fears.     But  Banquo's  fafe  ?—  ^ 

Mur.  Ay,  my  good  lord  ;  Safe  in  a  ditch  he  bides, 

'  T//  httir  thee  withoot»  than  he  within.] 
The  fenfe  requires  that  this  paflage  (honld  be  read  thai  1 

*Tu  bttttr  thee  nmtb§ut^  than  him  nnitbin. 
That  IS.  lam  hetttr  pUaJti  thai  the  hl^oj  of  Bamqu$  fiwU  ti  on  thf 
fact  than  in  his  body. 

The  anthour  might  mean.  It  is  better  thai  Banqm^s  blaoei  naeri 
§jt  tiyfactf  thanhe  in  this  room.  Exprcffions  thai  imperfeft  ai« 
j^mmonin  his  works.    Johmsoit.  - 

Hh4  With 
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With  twenty  trenched  gafbcs  6n  his  htfad  % 
The  Jeoft  a  death  to  nature. 

Macb.  Thanks  for  that : — 
There  the  grown  ferpent  lies  j  the  worm,  that's  fled, 
iisLth  nature  that  in  time  will  venom  breed. 
No  teeth  for  the  prefent. — ^Get  thee  gone,  to-morrow 
We'll  hear,  ourfelves  again.  [ExU  MuTiberer. 

,  luidy.  My  royal  lord, 
Tou  do  not  give  the  chear :  the  feaft  is  fold  % 
That  is  not  often  vouch'd,  while  'tis  a  making 
•Tis  given  with  welcome.  To  feed,  were  beft  at  homei 
From  thence,  the  fauce  to  meat  is  ceremony  ; 
Meeting  were  bare  ^ithout  it. 

lEntef  the  gboft  of  Banqu9j  and  Jits  in  MachitbU 
place. 

Mach.  Sweet  remembrancer ! 
-—Now  good  digeftion  wait  on  appetite. 
And  health  on  both  ! 

Len.  May  it  pleafe  your  highnefs  fit  ? 

Macb.  Here  had  we  now  our  coyntry's  honour 
roof'd, 
Were  the  grac'd  perfon  of  our  Banquo  prefent ; 
Whom  miy  I  rather  challenge  for  unkindnefs^ 
Than  pity  for  mifchance  ! 

Rojfe.  His  abfence,  fir. 
Lays  blame  upon  his  promife.    Pleafe  it  your  high- 

nds 
To  grace  uS  with  your  royal  company  ? 

Macb.  The  table's  full. 


-^th/iafiif&M.i^c] 


Mr.  Pope  leada,  ■  i  ■  ibefMft  is  cold»— — 'Snd  not  wUKoot  planfi- 
bility.  Sach  another  ^xpreflion  occurs  in  Tbt  tld*r  Br§tbir  of 
Beaumont  and  Fletcher  : 

<•  You  mud  be  welcome  too ; — tbefiajl  it  fiat  elfe."  Stbevehs. 
tUfiafi  is  fold,— —  ] 
The  meaning  ii, — ^That  which  is  not  given  cbear/ulht  cannot  be 
called  a  gi/i,  it  is  fomething  that  mu(l  be  paid  for.    Johnson. 
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Jatn.  Here  is  a  place  referv'dy  fir, 

Macb.  Where  ? 

Len.  Here,  ipy  good  )ord. 
Wftat  is*t  thjit  ipoyes  ypur  h^ghn^^s  f        • 

Jl^f^.  Which  of  you  have  done  thi$  f 

Lords.  What,  my  good  lord  ? 

Afor^.  Thou  cai|*il  not  fay,  I  did  it :  Never  (hakt 
Thy  go^ry  locks  at  me. 

Ro£e.  GentleqieQ,  rife ;  his  highnefs  is  not  welL 

Lady.  Sit  worthy  friends  ^-^-My  Iprdjs  often  thus^ 
i\nd  hath  been  from  his  youth :  Pray  ypu,  keep  feat. 
The  fit  is  tpomentary  *,  upon  a  thought 
He  will  again  be  we}l.    If  much  you  note  him. 
You  fhall  offend  him,  and  'extend  his  paflion. 
J^eed,  and  regard  him  noL-rrAre  you  a  man  ? 

Macb.  Ay,  and  a  bold  one,  that  dare  look  on  that, 
Which  niight  appal  the  devil. 

Ladf.  ^  O  proper*  ftuflf  I 
TJiis  is  the  very  painting  of  your  fear : 
Tms  is  the  air-drawn«dagger,  which,  you  faid, 
^d  you  to  Duncap.    ^  Oh,  thefe  flaws,  and  ftarts, 

(Im- 


-  exUnJ  Us  paffio^.l 


Prolong  his  fafiFbring ;  make  hit  fit  longer.    Johnson. 

^Opropirftuf!] 
This  fpeech  is  rather  too  long  for  the  drcumilances  in  which  it  is 
ifoken.    It  had  begun  better  at.  Shame  Uftlf!    Jounion* 

*  "^-^Oh^  tbefijianps  andfiarts. 

Impoftors  to  trae  fear»  ^Joould  wellhicomi 

A  'W9mum*s  ft9fy  at  a  nninttr* i  fire^ 

Autbwri^d  by  her  gramdam*  ] 

fhewit  TXtfuddtn  gufts.    The  anthour  perhaps  wrote, 
■  Thofifinus  and  fiarts^ 

Impoftnres  true  to  fear  would  wiU  iicom ; 
A  woman*!  ftorj^ 

Thefe  fynptoms  of  terronr  and  amazement  might  better  become 
imfofimrej  trui  only  toftar^  ti^'ght  hicmne  a  coward  at  tho  ncital  of 
fiih  faffthndt  at  no  mam  tndd  erediip  ntfh^t  tuidtrftaadipg  was  mot 
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(Impoftors  to  true  fear,)  would  well  become 
A  woman's  ftory  at  a  winter's  fire, 
Authoriz'd  by  her  grandam.     Shahie  icfelf ! 
Why  do  you  make  fuch  faces  ?    When  all's  done. 
You  look  but  on  a  ftool. 

Macl^.  Pr'ythee,  fee  there ! 
Behold?  look!  lo!  how  fay  you? 
Why,  what  care  I  ?  if  thou  can'ft  nod,  fpeak  too.— » 
'  If  charnel-houfes  and  our  graves  mud  fend 
Thole,  that  we  bury,  back ;  our  monuments 
Shall  be  the  maws  of  kites. 

Loify.  What !  quite  unmanned  in  folly  ? 

Maci.  If  I  ftand  here,  I  faw  him. 

La^.  Fie,  for  (hame! 

Ai/ui.  Blood  hath  been  (hed  ere  now,  i'the  olden 
time, 
^  Ere  human  ftatute  purg'd  the  gentle  weal ; 
Ay,'and  fince  too,  murthers  have  been  pcrform'd 
Too  terrible  for  the  ear :  the  tipies  have  been. 
That,  when^the  brains  were  out,  the  man  would  die, 
And  there  an  end :  but  now  they  rife  again 
With  twenty  mortal  murthers  on  their  crowns. 
And  pufli  us  from  our  ftools :  This  is  more  ilrangp 
Than  fuch  a  murther  is. 

Lady.  My  worthy  lord. 
Your  noble  friends  do  lack  you* 

niotakeffd  ly  his  tirrors ;  tain  toU  hy  a  womaH  over  afrt  on  thi  om^ 
tbority  ef  her  gtandam.     JoH K s o N . 
G^,  thi/eJUpws  andftarts^ 
Imfofl^rs  to  truefiar^  ]  • 

i.e.  thefc  flaws  and  Aarts,  as  they  are  iodicatiODS  of  your  needlefs 
fears,  are  the  imitators  or  impoilors  onlyofthofe  which  arife  from 
a  fear  well  grounded.     Warburton. 

•  Ere  human  ftatute  purged  the  gentle  weal ;] 
The  getnle  nveaK  is,  the  peaceable  cffmmunity^  the  flatc  made  quiet 
and  I'afc  by  human  ftatute  s, 

^ollia  ft\ ur^  peragelant  9tia  geates*    Johnson  • 
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Math.  I  do  forget  :— 
Do  not  mufe  at  me,  my  moft  worthy  friend$, 
I  have  a  ftrange  infirmity,  which  is  nothing 
To  thofe  that  know  me.    Come,  love  and  health 

to  all! 
Then  I'll  fit  down  :  Give  me  fome  wine,  fill  full :~ 
I  drink  to  the  general  joy  of  the  whole  table. 

Re-enter  Gbeft. 
And  to  our  dear  friend  Bancjuo,  whom  we  mifs  \ 
Would  he  were  here  !  to  all,  and  him,  we  thirft, 
7  And  all  to  all 

Lords.  Our  dpti^s,  and  the  pledge. 

Macb.  Avaunt !  and  quit  my  fight !  Let  the  earth 
hide  thee ! 
Thy  bones  are  marrowlefs,  thy  blood  is  cold  % 
Thou  haft  no  fpeculation  in  thofe  eyes. 
Which  thou  doft  glare  with ! 

Lad^f.  Think  of  this,  good  peers. 
But  as  a  thing  of  cuftom :  'tis  no  other  j 
Only  it  fpoils  the  pleafure  of  the  time. 

Macb.  What  man  dare,  1  dare :  , 
Approach  thou  like  the  rugged  Ruffian  bear. 
The  arm'd  rhinoceros,  or  the  Hyrcan  tyger. 
Take  any  flbape  but  That,  and  my  firm  oerves 
Shall  never  tremble :  Or,  be  alive  again. 
And  dare  me  to  the  defcrt  with  thy  fword  \ 
'  If  trembling  I  inhabit,  then  proteft  nip 

The 

!•  e.  all  good  wiflies  to  all :  fuch  as  lie  had  named  above,  /raw, 
kimbb^  audjvf.     W  a  R  B  v  a  ton  • 

I  once  thought  it  (hould  be  bail  to  all,  bat  I  now  think  that 
theprefent  reading  is  right.    Johnson.  ^ 

llmon  nfes  nearly  the  fame  expreffion  to  his  gnefts,  a6l  u^^Ml 
uj^u*    St BB vans. 

!  JftrmhUng  I  inhabit,       ■      ] 

Tl^is  b  the  original  readine,  which  Mr.  Pope  changed  to  inMit^ 

,  which 
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The  baby  of  a  girl     Hence,  horrible  fliadow  I 
Unreal  mockery,  hence !  Why,  fo  5 — being  gone, 
I  am  a  man  again. — Pray  you  fit  ftill. 

Lady.  Yoa  have  difplac'd  the  mirth,    bioke  the 
good  meeting 
With  moft  admir'd  difordcr. 

Mad.  ^  Can  fuch  things  be. 
And  overcome  us,  like  a  fummer's  cloud, 

«rhich  itdriiit  Dr.  Warburton  interprett  r^u/e.    The  <^  reading 

may  ftaad»  at  leaft  as  well  as  the  emendation.     Suppofe  we  xcad^ 
If  trembling  1  evade  //.        Jo  h  n  son. 
Imbihii  Teems  more  likely  to  have  been  the  poet's  own  word,  as 
he  ufes  it  frequently  in  the  fenfe  required  in  this  padage.  Otbilht 
aa  i.  fc.  7. 

«*  —  a  pradifer 

««  Oi  utB  Mibitut*  ' 
Hamlitf  aa  ii.  fc.  6. 

<<  I  think  their  htbibitioH  comes  of  the  late  innovation.^* 
To  inhibit  is  lo  forbid.     The  poet  probably  might  have  written. 
If  trembling  I  inhibit  i)^et9  prottft  mtf  &c.     Sts£veks* 

'  C  AH  fuch  things  htf 
And  overcome  us,   iikt  xifummer*s  cloudy 
Wit  bout  ourfpetiai  nvonder  f        ■  ] 
Why  not?  if  they  be  only  like  a  fumraer's  dood?  Tliefpeech  is 
iven  wrong;  it  is  part  of  the  lady's  foregoiiig  fpeech ;  ttidj  6e- 
des  tb^  is  a  little  corrupt.     We  ibould  read  it  t&us, 
-      '     ■  C Aw't  fuch  doings  bit 
And  overcome  us  like  afumfntr*t  elond^ 
Without  ourfpeciat  ^wonder  ?  • 

i.  e.  cannot  thefe  vifions,  without  fo  much  wonder  and  amaze- 
ment, be  prefented  to  the  difturbed  imagination  in  the  manner 
that  airvifionsy  in  fummer  clouds,  are  pretended  to  a  m:aHt§m  one: 
^ch  ft>inetkM5  ihew  a  lion,  a  caftlep  or  a  ^KixxitiuvfHy  \  The 
thought  is  fine,  and  in  charadcr.     Overcome  n  ufcd  for  detihMm 

WAa»vaTOK« 

The  alteration  is    introduced  by  a  mif^aterpretiKWHi.     The 

tftcaiuDg  is  not  that  theft  thinge  ^re  lUe  et  fuMmor-chme/.  iMM  Can 

fuch  wonders  as  thefe  pafs  over  us  without  wonder^  as  a  cafaai 

fummer  cloud  paiTes  over  us.    Joh  kson 

Without 
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Without  ourfpecial  wonder?  '  You  make  meftrangp 
Even  to  the  difpofition  that  I  owe. 
When  now  1  think,  you  can  behold  fuch  fights. 
And  keep  the  natural  ruby  of  your  cheeks. 
When  mine  are  blanched  with  fear, 

Rojfe,  What  fights,  my  lord? 

Ijidy.  I  pray  you,  fpeak  not  5  he  grows  worfc  and 
worfc ; 
Queftion  enrages  him.     At  once,  good  night  :— 
Stand  not  upon  the  order  of  your  going. 
But  go  at  once. 

ten.  Good-night,  and  better  health 
Attend  his  majefty ! 

Lady.  A  kind  good-night  to  all.         [Exeuni  LordSf 

Macb.  It  will  have  blood. — They  fay,  blood  will 
have  blood. 
Stones  have  been  known  to  move,  and  trees  to  fpeak  ( 
*  Augurs,  and  underftood  relations,  have 

By 

■  ■  Tou  makt  mt  firangi 

E<vin  to  the  difpofitUn  thai  1  onpi^] 

Which  in  plain  Englifh  isonly,  Tou  make  nttjuft  mad, 

WARBVRTOjr* 

You  produce  in  me  an  alUnaiion  ofmindt  which  is  probably  th^ 
cxpreflion  which  our  author  intended  to  paraphrafe,     Johnsok. 

I  do  not  think  that  either  of  the  editors  have  very  fuccefsfully 
explained  this  paHage,  which  fecms  to  mean,— 70»/r0^^  tomt 
that  1  am  a  Jlrange-^  %*vtn  to  my  otum  difpofition^  fwben  I  rteolliQ^ 
the.  *uery  objeQ  that  fieals  the  colour  from  my  chtekj  permits  it  /# 
remain  iuyeun.  In  other  words,-— K'v  prove  to  me  howfetlft  etm 
opinion  I  ha<ve  hitherto  maintained  of  my  own  courage f  mtben  jours  oti 
the  trial  is  found  to  exceed  it,     St  fi  £  v  B  N  s. 

*  Augurs^  and  underftood  relations,—] 

By  the  word  relation  is  underftood  the  connexion  of  cSeSU  with 
caafes ;  to  underfand  relaticns  as  an  augur ^  is  to  know  how  thefe 
things  relate  to  each  other,  which  have  no  vifible  combination  or 
dependence.    Johnson. 

Jugurst  and  underwood  TclztionSf'^'] 
By  relaticns  is  meant  the  relation  one  thing  is  fuppofed  to  bear  to 
another.    The  antient  foothfaycrs  of  all  denominations  praoired 

their 
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By  maggot-pies,  and  choughs,  and  rooks  brought  forth 
The  fccrct'ft  man  of  blood. What  is  the  night  ? 

Lady.  Almoft  at  odds  with  morning,  which  is 
which. 

Mach  '  How  fay'ft  thou,  that  Macduff  denies  bis 
perfon. 
At  our  great  bidding? 

Laij.  Did  you  fend  to  him,  fir? 

Much.  I  hear  it  by  the  way ;  but  I  will  fend« 
^  There's  not  a  one  of  them,  but  in  his  houfo 
I  keep  a  fcrvant  feed.     I  will  to-morrow, 
(And  betimes  I  will)  unto  the  weird  filters ; 

dieirart  upon  the  principle  of  analogy.  Which  analogies  were 
founded  in  a  fapermtious  philofophy  ariiing  out  of  the  natare  of 
ancient  idolatry  ;  which  would  require  a  volume  to  explain.  If 
Shakefpeare  meant  what  I  fuppofe  he  did  by  relations,  this  (hews 
a  very  profound  knowledge  of  antiquity.  But.  after  all,  in  his 
licentious  way»  b]|r  rdattMs^  he  might  only  mean  Ungnagn^  u  u 
the  language  of  birds.  Warburtom. 
*  The  old  copy  has  the  paiTage  thus, 

Auguntt  and  undirfit^i  nUttMs^-  havi 

By  maggot-fies  and  cb^ugbs^  &c. 
The  modern  editors  read, 

Jugitn  that  underftand  ulathns^  bavi 

By  maffpies  and  by  chn^bs^  &c. 
Perhaps  we  (hould  read  auguria^  i.  e.  prognoftications  by  paeans 
of  omens  or  prodigies.    Thefe,  together  with  the  connection  of 
cffeds  with  caufes,  being  underfto<M  (fays  he)  have  been  inftru* 
mental  in  divulging  the  moA  fccret  murders. 

Maggot-pie  is,  I  believe,  the  pie  that  feeds  on  maggots ;  and  Aot 
as  fbme  have  fuppofed,  a  contradion  from  Margant.  SrsEvaii s. 

*  Mowfafft  tb^,  &C,] 

Macbeth  here  afks  a  queftion,  which  the  recolle^on  of  a  mo- 
ment enables  him  to  anfwer.  Of  this  forgetfulnefs,  natural  to  a 
mind  opprefs'd,  there  is  a  beautifal  inftance  in  the  facred  foog 
of  Deborah  and  Barak,^"  She  afied  her  wfe  nnvmn  ••Mufd^yea 
"  fie  returned amf<uer  to  berfelf^^     Steevbns. 

♦  Tbert*t  net  a  enf  of  them^  1 

however  uncouth  the  expreffion,  means  an  individuah  The  cir- 
cumftance  is  taken  from  HoIinAed.  Theobald  would  read  Tbam. 

Stbevchs. 

More 
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More  (hall  they  fpeak  i  for  now  I  am  bent  to  know. 

By  the  worft  means,  the  worft.    For  mine  own  good 

All  caufes  (hall  give  way ;  I  am  in  blood 

Stept  in  fo  far,  that,  (hould  I  wade  no  more. 

Returning  were  as  tedious,  as  go  o'er. 

Strange  things  I  have  in  head,  that  will  to  hand  ; 

Which  muft  be  a&ed,  ere  they  may  be  fcann'd, 

Ladf.  '  You  lack  the  feafon  of  all  natures,  fleep. 

Macb.  Come,  we'll  to  fleep :  My  ftrange  and  felf- 
abufc 
Is  the  initiate  fearirhat  wants  hard  ufe.~-^ 
f  We  are  yet  but  young  in  deed.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE    V. 

thunder.     Enter  the  three  Witches^  meeting  Hecate.  \ 

I  fVitcb.  Why,  how  now,  Hecat*  ?  you  look  an* 
gerly. 

s  Tim  tacJk  thtfiafin  tfmll  nmlurtt^  Jleif*] 
I  Uke  the  meaning  to  be,  jw  wmujltep^  mh\ch/iafins,  or  givet 
the  relifh  to  ait  maturim    Iiuligttfimni  wt4t  c§u^iminti,     Johns. 

•  tFi  areyit  huty^ung  im  deidJ\ 
The  editions  before  Theobald  read, 

IV^rtytt  hut  young  indeed.  Johnson. 
.  '—  mittimg  Hecate,]  Shakefpeare  has  been  cenfured  for  intro- 
dadng  Hecate  among  the  vulgar  witches,  and,  conCeqaentljr, 
for  confounding  ancient  with  modern  fuperftitioni.  ne  is  not 
however  entirely  indefeniible  as  to  this  conduct.  Detrio  Dif^mf, 
Mag,  lib.  2  quzft.  9.  quotes  a  pafiage  of  Jpuiesus  Lib,  dt  Afina  au* 
TM,  '*  de  quadam  Caupona,  regina  Sagarum."  And  adds  fur* 
ther,-— <*  ut  foias  etiam  tun  qaafdam  ab  tis  hoc  tituio  honoratas.'* 
In  confequence  of  this  information  Ben.  Jonfon  has  introduced  a 
character  which  he  calls  a  Damtt  who  prefides  at  the  meeting  of 
the  Witches, 

**  Sifters,  ftay ;  we  want  our  damtJ* 

The  Jamt  accordingly  enters,  invefted  with  marks  of  pre-eminence, 
and  the  reft  pay  an  implicit  obedience  to  her  commands.  Shake- 
fpeare is  therefore  to  blame  only  for  calling  his  prefiding  cha« 
raAer  Hecate,  as  it  mi^ht  have  been  brought  on  with  propriety 
under  any  other  title  whatever,    Stebvsns. 

X  Hec. 
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He€»  Have  I  not  reafon^  beldams^  as  yoU  ale# 
Saucy,  and  overbold  ?  How  did  you  dare 
To  trade  aiid  traffic  with  Macbeth» 
In  riddles^  and  aflfairsof  dcatb  ? 
And  I,  the  miftreis  of  your  charms 
The  clofe  contriver  of  all  harms. 
Was  never  call'd  to  bear  my  part. 
Or  fliew  the  glory  of  our  art  ? 
And,  which  is  worfc,  all  you  have  done 
Hath  been  but  for  a  wayward  fon, 
Spightful -and  wrathful,  who,  as  others  do^ 
Loves  for  his  own  ends,  not  for  you. 
But  make  amends  now :  get  you  gone. 
And  at  the  pit  of  Acheron 
Meet  me  i'the  morning ;  thither,  he 
Will  come,  to  know  his  dcftiny. 
YourveflTels,  and  your  fpells,  provide. 
Your  charms,  and  every  thing  befide. 
I  am  for  the  air ;  this  night  i'U  fpend   . 
Unto  a  drfmal  and  a  fatal  end ; 
Great  bufincfs  muft  be  wrought  ere  noon : 
Upon  the  corner  of  the  moon 
There  hangs  a  *  vaporous  drop,  profound ; 
ril  catch  it  ere  it  come  to  ground : 
And  tliat  diftill'd  by  magic  ^  flights. 
Shall  raife  fuch  artificial  fprights. 


•  vafrous  draf^  profound \) 


That  is,  a  drop  ih^thaA  frcfmmdt  ittf^  os  hiddtu  qoalitka, 

Joii««oif« 

This  vaporoas  drop  feems  to  have  been  meant  for  the  £uDe  n  1I10 
wrus  lunare  of  the  aneients,  bting  a  foam  wydl  the  mooa  was 
{itppofed  to  iked  on  partic»lar  herbs,  or  other  cbj«6bt  whettflraogv 
\f  folicited  hj  eAchantaofeni.  Lvcaa  imrodiKea  Eridlto  n&iig  lU 
L.  6.         -^  — «r  'virtis  largt  hinmn  mfnifirat*     St  b  a va  ws  * 

•        '  'J^gits,]  Aru;  fubile  praaJces.    Johnson, 

As. 
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As,  by  the  ftrength  of  their  illufion. 

Shall  draw  him  on  to  his  confufion. 

He  (hall  fpurn  fate,  fcorn  death,  and  bear 

His  hopes  *bovc  wifdom,  grace,  and  fear  ; 

And  you  all  know,  fecurity 

Is  mortals*  chiefcft  enemy.  £Mu/ic  and  afing. 

Hark,  I  am  caird  j  my  little  fpirit,  fee. 

Sits  in  a  foggy  cloud,  and  ftays  for  me. 

[Sing  within.    Come  away^  come  away^  Scc» 

1  fVitcb.  Come,  let's  make  hafte,  {hc*II  foon  be 

back  again.  {Exeunt. 

SCENE    VI. 
'  Enter  Lenox^  and  another  Lord. 

Len.   My  former   Ipeeches  have    but    hit  your 

thoughts. 
Which  can  interpret  further.— Only,  1  fay. 
Things  have  been  'ftrangely  borne.— —The  gracious 

Duncan 
Was  pitied  of  Macbeth : — marry,  he  was  dead  ; 
And  the  right-valiant  Banquo  walk'd  too  late  ; 
Whom,  you  may  fay,  if  it  pleafe  you,  Fleance  kiird. 
For  Fleance  fled.     Men  muft  not  walk  too  late. 
Who  cannot  want  the  thought,  how  monfterous 
It  was  for  Malcolm  and  for  Donalbain 
To  kill  their  gracious  father  ?  damned  faft ! 
How  did  it  grieve  Macbeth !  did  he  not  ftraight 

■  Enter  Litnx^  and  anctbir  Lord.]  As  this  tragedy,  like  th«  reft 
of  Shakefpeare'Sy  is  perhaps  overftocked  with  perfotiages,  it  is  not 
eafy  to  affign  a  reau>n  why  a  namelefs  chara^ler  (hoald  be  intro- 
duced here,  finpe  nothing  is  iaid  that  might  not  with  equal  pro* 
priety  have  been  pat  into  the  moyth  of  any  other  difafit^ed  man. 
I  believe  therefore  that  in  the  original  copy  it  was  written  with  a 
tery  common  form  of  contraction  LenOx  and  An.  for  which  the 
tranfcriber,  in  Head  of  Lenox  and  Angus,  fet  down  Lenox  and  an^ 
9tber  Lord,  The  authoar  had  indeed  been  more  indebted  to  the 
tranfcriber's  fidelity  and  diligence  had  he  committed  no  errors  of 
greater  importalice.    Johmson. 

Vol.  IV.  I  i  In 
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In  pious  rage  thb  two  delinquents  tear. 

That  were  the  flaves  of  drink,  and  thralls  of  fleep  ? 

Was  not  that  nobly  done  ?  ay,  arid  wifely  too  i 

For  'twould  have  anger'd  any  he^^rt  alive 

To  h<:ar  the  nien  deny  it.     So  that,  I  fay, .  ^ 

He  has  borne  all  things  well:  and  1  60  ]thlnk» 

That,  had  hfe  Duncan's  fons.  under  his  key^ 

(A«,  an*t  pleafe  heaven,  he.  (hall  not}  tl^ey  ilioufd  find 

What 'were  to  kill  a  father ;  fo  ihould  FlcanfC, 

But,  pcaf  e  I — for  from  broad  words,  and  *caufc  he  fajTd 

His  prefencc  at  the  tyrant's  feaft,  I  hear, 

Macduff  lives  in  di%ract.     Sir,  C2cn  you  tell 

Where  he  beftows  himfelf  ? 

Lcrd.  I  *  The  fon  of  Du^can^ 
Frotn  whom  this  tyrant  holds  the  due  of  Ijirth; 
Lives  in  the  Englifh  court ;  and  is  received 
Of  the  moft  pious  Edward  with  fuch  grace. 
That  the  malevolence  of  fortune  nothing. 
Takes  from  his  high  refpeft.  Thither  MacdOff  is  gone* 
To  pray  the  holy  king,  upon  his  aid  ^ 
To  wake  Northumberland,  and  warlike  Si^ard : 
That  by  the  help  of  thefc,  (with  Him  above 
To  ratify  the  work)  we  may  again 
Give  to  our  tables  meat,  deep  to  our  nights ; 
Free  froin  our  feafls  and  banquets,  bloody  knives  •, 
Do  faithiful  homage,  '  and  receive  free  honours, 

*  The  fon  of  Duncan,"] 

The  common  editors  hsLvefpns.    Theobald  conreded  it.    JoHirs. 

•  ■■■         Thither  Macduff  it  gont 
To  pray  thi  holy  king,  &c.] 

The  modern  editors,  for  the  fake  of  the  metre,  omit  the  word 
b^ljff  and  read,  . 

■  thgthir  Macduff 

Is  gone  to  fray  tbt  king,  SiC*     Stbbysns. 
'  ■  ■  andrtceiife  free  bonnnrt^] 

/rr#  ibr  grateful.    WARBuarOR. 

How  can  free  he  grateful?  It  my  be  either  faononra/^i*- 
ftfitAjed,  not  purchafed  by  criAefl;  01  ho^oxa^^uiibHitJUtvtry^  with« 
out  dread  of  a  tyrant.    Johnson. 

4  AU 
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Ail  which  we  pine  for  now :  And  this  repbfl 
Hath  fo  exafpefated  ^  the  king,  that  he 
Prepares  for  fome  attempt  of  wan 

Len.  Sent  he  to  Macduff? 

Lord.  He  did  :  and  with  an  abfolute,  ^ir^  iht  ti 
The  cloudy  meflchger  turqs  me  his  back. 
And  hums ;  as  who  (hould  fay,  TouHlruttbt  timii 
ThaJ  cli^s  fne  iviib  ibis  in/wer. 

ten.  And  that  well  might    ' 
Advife  him  to  a  caution  %  to  hold  what  diftaiicii 
His  wifdolh  can  provide.    Sortie  holy  angel 
jf  )y  to  the  court  of  England^  and  unfold 
His  meifage  ere  he  come  ^  that  a  fwifc  ble(Ilng 
May  foon  return  to  this  our  fufiering  country^ 
tjhaer  a  hand  accurs'd  ! 

Lor3.  rn  fcrid  riiy  ptifttS  With  hiHl,         lExeSnh 

4  ..._^  fjiffif,  hfift]  The  feofe  requires  that  we  (hobid  read  tki 
kiog»  / •  #•  Macbeth.  TMr  is  the  reading  of  the  folio.     St  b  e va  ns* 

•  M<f(/i  him  to  a  caution, ] 

That  the  old  copy.    The  modern  editors,  to  add  fmoothnefs  t# 
iJie  rerfificaiiobi  read        «-«  f  a  care. StsbVIini* 
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A  C  T    IV.     sS  C  E  N  E    I. 

Thunder.    Enter  the  three  fVitches. 

I    Wl  TCH. 

THRICE  thc'brindcd  cat  hath  mcwM. 
2  IVitch.  Thrice,   and  once  the  hedge-pig 
whin*d  7. 
3  tVitck  Harper  cries— 'tis  time,  'tis  time ". 

5  S  C  E  N  E  I.]  As  this  is  the  chief  fccne  of  enchantment  in 
the  play,  it  is  proper  in  this  place  to  obfervc,  with  how  moch 
judgment  Shakefpeare  has  fele^ed  all  the  circomftanaes  of  his  in* 

fernal 


^  Thrice  the  hrinded  cat  bath  miiJtf^d.] 
A  cat  J  from  time  immemorial,  has  been  the  agent  and  faroarite 
of  witches.  This  fupcrllidoas  fancy  is  pag:an,  and  very  ancient ; 
and  the  original,  perhaps,  this:  When  Galinthia<wM  changed  imf 
a  cat  by  the  Fates^  (fays  Antonius  LibtraliSf  Metam.  cap^  29.)  by 
moiicbes^  (fays  Paujanim  in  his  Bcsotics)  Hecate  took  pity  0/  her,  aad 
made  her  her  pritftefs  ;  in  mjbich  office  flie  continues  to  this  day,  He^ 
cate  herfelf  too^  nvhen  Typhon  forced  all  the  gods  and  goddejfes  to  bidi 
ibemftlves  in  animals^  affumed  thefhape  of  a  cat.  So  Owdp 
Fele foror  Pbaebilatuit,     Warburtok. 

^  Thrice^  and  once  the  hedge-pig  wi'mV.] 
Mr.  Theobald  reads,  tivice  and  once,  &c.  and  obfenres  that  odd 
numbers  are  ufed  in  all  enchantments  and  m'agical  operations. 
The  remark  is  juft,  but  the  paiTage  was  mifunderflood.  The 
fecond  Witch  only  repeats  the  number  which  the  firft  had 
Bientioned,  in  order  to  confirm  what  ihe  had  faid ;  and  then  adds, 
that  the  hedgepig  had  likewife  cried,  thoagh  but  once.  Or  what 
feems  more  eaiy,  the  hedge-pig  had  whined  thnce^  and  after  an 
interval  had  whined  once  again.     St  £  evens. 

•  — —  *///  //«/,  Vii  time^']  ^ 

This  familiar  does  not  cry  out  that  it  is  time  for  them  to  begin 
their  enchantments,  but  rnW,  i.  e.  gives  them  the  fignal,  opon 
which  the  third  Witch  communicates  the  notice  to  her  fifters : 

Hofpit  cries  :'^Uis  time,  Uit  time*    Stebvbns. 

I  ff^ikb. 
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I  PHtcb.  Round  about  the  cauldron  go. 
In  the  poifon'd  entrails  throw. 

Toad, 

fernal  ceremonies,  and  how  exaflly  he  has  conformed  to  common 
opinions  and  traditions : 

Tbrict  the  brindti  cat  bath  mt*in*d. 
The  ufual  form  in  which  familiar  fpirits  are  reported  to  converfe 
with  witches,  it  that  of  a  cat.  A  witch,  who  was  tried  about 
half  a  century  before  the  time  of  Shakefpeare,  had  a  cat  named 
Ratterkin,  as  the  fpirit  of  one  of  thofe  witches  was  Grimalkin  \ 
and  when  any  mifchief  was  to  be  done  (he  ufed  to  bid  Rutterkin 
go  and  fly,  but  once  when  (he  would  have  fent  Rutterkin  to  tor- 
ment  a  daughter  of  the  countefs  of  Rutland,  inftead  of  ^o/w^  or 
flyings  he  only  cried  mt^^  from  whence  (he  difcovered  that  the 
lady  was  out  of  his  power,  the  power  of  witches  beine  not  uoi* 
veifal,  but  limited,  as  Shakefpeare  has  taken  care  to  inculcate ; 

Though  his  hark  caeno!  ht  lofi^ 
'    Ytt  itjhall  be  Utnpeptojl, 
The  common  afflidlions  which  the  malice  of  witches  produced 
were  melancholy,  fits,  and  lofs  of  fleih,  which  are  threatned  by 
one  of  Sh^efpeare's  witches  : 

Wtaryfi'u^n  night  St  nine  times  nine^ 

Shall  be  d<wintiley  peak 9  and  pine. 
It  was  Ukewife  thek  pradlice  to  deftroy  the  cattle  of  their 
lieighbours,  and  the  farmers  have  to  this  day  many  ceremonies  to 
iecure  their  cows  and  other  cattle  from  witchcraft ;  but  they  feem 
to  have  been  moil  fufpedled  of  malice  again  ft  fwine.  Shake- 
fpeare has  accordingly  made  one  of  his  witches  declare  that  fhe 
has  been  killing /wine^  and  Dr.  Harfenet  obferves,  that  about  that 
time,  a  fow  could  not  he  ill  of  the  meajlrs^  nor  a  girl  of  the  fuHens^ 
hutfotne  oH^woman  nvas  charged  wth  ^witchcraft, 

Toadf  that  under  the  coldftoncf 

Days  and  nights  has^  thirty-one^ 

S*welter*d  njtnom  fkeping  got  ; 

Boil  thoufirft  t^ibe  charmed  pot. 
Toads  have  Ukewife  long  lain  under  the  reproach  of  being  by 
fome  means  acceffary  to  witchcraft,  for  which  reafon  Shakefpeare, 
in  the  firft  fcene  of  this  play,  calls  one  of  the  fpirits  Padocke  or 
Toad,  and  now  takes  care  to  put  a  toad  firil  into  the  pot.  Whea 
Vaninus  was  feized  at  Tholoufe,  there  was  found  at  his  lodgings 
ingens  Bufo  Vitro  inclufus^  a  great  toad  Jhut  in  a  ntiaU  upon  which 
thofe  that  profecuted  him  Ftneficiutn  exfrobrabant^  charged  his^^  \ 
fuppofe,  with  witchcraft. 

1  i  3  Fiilet 
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Toad,  that  under  the  cold  ftone, 
p^ys  4nd  nights  halt  thirty -one, 

8wcltcr'4 

Ttlhttf^fent^fnah^  . 
In  the  cauldron  hvtl  m^d  bah  : 
Eye  of  newt ^  and  tog  fffr^g  i;—     ■ 
Pmr  acbarm^  kc 

The  propriety  of  thefe  ingredients  may  be  known  by  confiiltint 
the  books  de  Firihts  Jmimalsum  and  de  Mirahilibut  ManuUf  alcril^ 
fd  to  Albertas  Magnos,  in  which  the  reader,  yifko  hat  fimt  and 
f r^duUt/y  my  difcover  very  wonderful  fecrets. 


Finger  ofbirtb'ftrangledbabe^ 
Ditch  deli'uer^d  bj  ^  drab  ;■ 


|t  has  been  already  mentioned  in  the  law  againft  witches » that  th^ 
are  fuppofcd  to  take  up  dead  bodies  to  u(e  in  enchantments, 
which  was  confefled  bv  the  womap  whom  king  James  cxaxoined, 
find  who  had  of  a  dead  body  that  w^  divided  in  one  of  their  a£- 
femblief,  two  fingers  for  her  (hare.  It  is  obfervable  that  Shaker 
fpeare,  on  this  great  occafion,  which  involves  the  fate  of  a 
]cing,  multiplies  all  the  circomftances  of  horror.  The  bal>e, 
whofe  finger  is  ufed,  niuft  be  dranglcd  in  its  birth  ;  the  maft 
xnuil  not  only  be  human,  but  mull  have  dropped  from  a  jgid>bet, 
'^Mhe  gibbet  of  a  murderer ;  and  even  the  fow,  whofe  blood  u  afed, 
mud  have  offended  nature  by  devouring  her  own  farroff«  T^e 
afC  toucl^e^  pf  judgment  and  genius. 

jtad  now  about  tbe  canidrmjing     i  y 

Siatk  ffirits  and  nifhite^ 
Blnt/piritt  and  grey^ 

Mingle t  mingle^  mingle^ 
leu  tbai  mingle  may* 
Apd  in  a  former  part, 

■  wejnue^rdjtjlersf  hand  in  hand, 

T^hus  do  go  about y  about y 
Thrice  to  thine ^  and  thrice  to  mi  19^ 
A'id  thrice  again  to  make  up  nine  ! 
Thefe  two  parages  I  have  brought  together,  bectufe  they  bot|i 
fcfc/p  f'  bjeft  to  the  objection  of  too  much  levity  for  the  folemnity 
of  c: .  .. IP  rent,  and  may  both  be  tliewn,  by  one  quotation  from 
Cair:^  >*•  account  of  Ireland,  to  be  founded  upon  a  pra6Uoe  rft- 
all,    '.     .  ed  by  the  unci  vilifed  natives  of  that  country  :  *•  When 
•*  any  one  gets  a  fall,y2i>j  the  itfirmer  of  Camden^  he  ftarts  up, 
•*  and,  turning  three  times  to  thi  rights  digs  ^  hole  in  the  earth ^ 
'<  for  they  imagine  that  there  is  a  Ipirit  m  the  groundj  and  if  ht 
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Swclter'd  venom  flceping  got, 
Boil  thou  firfl:  i'che  charmed  pot ! 

^//.  'Double,  double  toil  and  trouble^ 
Fire  burn  ;  and  cauldron  bubble. 

I  ff^Ub.  Fillet  of  a  fenny  fnake. 
In  the  cauldron  boil  and  bake : 
Eye  of  newt,  and  toe  of  frog. 
Wool  of  bat,  and  tongue  of  dog. 
Adder's  fork,  and  blind-worm's  fting, 
Lizard's  leg,  and  owlet's  wing, 
For  a  charm  of  powerful  trouble. 
Like  a  hell-broth,  boil  and  bubble. 

yUl.  Double,  double  toil  and  trouble  % 
Fire  burn  ;  and  cauldron  bubble. 

3  WUcb.  Sc^le  of  dragon,  tooth  of  wolf  ^ 
Witches' mummy ;  maw,  and  gulf ' 
Of  the  ravin'd  fait  fea-(hark  s 
Root  of  hemlock,  digg'd  i^tbe  dark  ; 
IJver  of  blafpheming  Jew : 
Gall  of  goat,  and  flips  of  yew, 

<<  falls  fick  in  two  or  three  days,  they  fend  one  of  their  women 
^  thtt  is  dulled  in  that  way  tf>  the  phce»  where  (he  (ays,  I  call 
«•  thee  from  thecaft,  weft,  north,  and  fouth,  from  the  groves,  the 
««  woods,  the  rivers;  and  the  fens,  from  the  /airiis  rtd^  hUtcH^ 
«*  w^ti."  There  was  likewife  a  book  written  before  the  time  pf 
Shakefpeare,  defcrjbiDg,  amoogft  other  properties,  the  cobun  of 
ipirits. 

Many  other  circumitances  jnight  be  particulari/ed,  in  which 
Shakefoeare  has  (hown  his  judgment  and  his  knowledge. 

JOHMflOlf* 

^Douhli^  ibmhli  uil  and  ir9^U  (\ 
As  this  was  a  vtiy  extraordinary  incanution,  they  were  to  doa- 
ble their  pains  at)out  it.    I  think,  therefore,  it  fliould  be  poinwd 
as  I  have  pointed  it, 

Doublif  double  toil  a^d  troM  i 
otherwife  the  folemnity  is  abated  by  the  immediate  incurrence 
oftherhime.     Stebybns. 


-maw,  ^dpil/\ 


Th^gid^is  the /wallow,  the  throat.    Stbbvbns. 

I  i  A  SlIverM 
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Slivered  in  the  moon's  eclipfc ; 

*Nofe  of  Turk,  and  Tartar's  iips  ; ' 

Finger  of  birth-ftrangled  babe» 

Ditch  deliver'd  by  a  drab  •, 

Make  the  gruel  thick,  and  flab. 

Add  thereto  a  tyger's  chawdron  \  ' 

For  the  ingredients  of  our  cauldron. 

All.  Double,  double  toil  and  trouble ; 
Fire  burn  -,   and  cauldron  bubble. 

2  Wttcb.  Cool  it  with  a  baboon's  blood  \ 
Then  the  charm  is  firm  and  good. 

Enter  Hecate^  and  other  three  fFitcbes. 

Hec.  Oh !  well  done  !  I  commend  your  pains  •, 
And  every  one  (hall  (hare  i'the  gains. 
And  now  about  the  cauldron  fing. 
Like  elves  and  fairies  in  a  ring, 
Inchanting  all  that  you  put  in, 

*  No/i  of  Turk,  and  Tartar* t  Up  j] 

Thefe  ingredients  in  all  probability  owed  their  introduAion  to 
the  deteftation  in  which  the  Saracens  were  held,  on  account  of  the 
loljwarf.    Stebvbns, 

3  JdJ  tbertto  a  tjfger's  chawdron,] 

Cbanudront  i.  e.  entrails  \  a  word  formerly  in  common  ufe  in  the 
books  of  cookery,  in  one  of  which,  printed  in  1597,  I  met  with 
a  receipt  to  make  a  pudding  of  a  calf's  tbaUhron.     Stbeyens. 

^  C09I  si  wiii  a  baboon's  blood,] 
The  blood  of  a  baboon  (as  of  all  other  falacious  animals)  is  rec- 
koned to  be  of  an  extraordinary  warmth.  Shakefpeare  therefore 
employs  it  with  great  art,  to  raife  our  idea  of  the  fiery  contents  of 
the  cauldron,  into  which  the  blood  of  an  animal  remarkable  for 
its  conftitutional  heat,  might  with  propriety  be  thrown,  as  a  cooler. 
This,  however,  is  merely  chimerical.    Steevbms. 
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Mufick  and  a  fong  *. 

Black  fpir its  and  wbite^ 

Bluefpirits  and  grey ; 
Mingle^  mingle^  mingle^ 

Tou  that  mingle  may. 

%  Witch.  By  the  pricking  of  my  thumbs 

Something  wicked  this  way  comes  : 

Open  locks,  whoever  knocks. 

Epter  Macbeth. 

Mact.  How  now,  you  fecret,  black,  a(\d  midnight 
hags  ? 
What  is't  you  do  ? 

^//.  A  deed  without  a  name. 

Macb.  I  conjure  you,  by  that  which  you  profel5» 
(Howe'er  you  come  to  know  it)  anfwer  mc  : 
Though  you  untie  the  winds,  and  let  them  fight 
Againft  the  churches ;  though  the  *  yefty  waves 
Confound  and  fwallow  navigation  up ; 
Though  bladed  corn  be  lodg'd,   and  trees  blown 

down  •, 
Though  caftles  topple  ^  on  their  warders*  heads  j 
Though  palaces  and  pyramids  do  flope 
Their  heads  to  their  foundations ;  though  the  treafure 

'  "^a/ong]  Of  this  fong,  only  the  two  firft  words  are  fbond 
in  the  old  copy  of  this  play.  The  reft  was  fupplied  from  Mr. 
Betterton's  alteration  of  it  in  the  year  1 674.  The  fong  was  how- 
ever in  all  probability  a  traditional  one.    St b evens. 

•  — jr^  waws]  That  is,  foamiug  ot  frothy  wavis.    Jo h  nso it. 

^  Though  caftles  topple  ■] 

ToppUt  is  nfed  for  tumhU.    So  in  Marlow's  Luftt^t  Dominim^  zBi 
iv.  fc.  3. 

"  That  I  might  pile  up  Cha/on's  boat  fo  full 

**  Until  it /i^///f  o'er."    Steevbns* 

Of 
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'Of  N^iture's  germins  tumble  all  tog^ther^ 
Even  till  deftruAion  ficken,  ahfwer  me 
To  what  I  afk  you. 

I  fFiicb.  Speak. 

^fyiicb.  Demand. 

3  micb.  We'll  anfwer. 

I  Witcb.  Say,  if  thou*dft  rather  hear  it  from  our 
mouths. 
Or  from  our  matters  ? 

Macb'  Call  'em.    Let  me  fee  *em. 

I  JVitcb.  Pour  in  fow*s  blood,  that  hath  eaten 
Her  nine  farrow ;  greafe,  that's  fweaten 
From  the  murtherer's  gibbet»  throw 
Into  the  flame. 

AU.  Come,  high,  or  low ; 
Thyfelf,  and  office,  deftly  (how.  [Tbumkr. 

ifi  '  Apparition^  an  armed  bead. 

M^ch.  Tell  me,  thou  unknown  power 

I  IViUb.  He  knows  thy  thought : 
Hear  his  fpeech,  but  fay  thou  nought. 
App.  Macbeth  !    Macbeth !    Macbeth  I   beware 
Macduff; 
Beware  the  Thane  of  Fife. — -Difmifs  me : — Enough. 

{Defcends* 
Macb.  What-e'er  thou  art,  for  thy  good  caution, 
thanks : 

,  *  0/ Natures  germins  J 

Tbi^  WM  AlbiUtijted  by  'tjieobaM  for  Nataris  gtrmaint. 

JOHMSQN. 

*  Apparition  tfan  armed  bead  ri/es.]  The  armed  head  reprefentt 
fymbbflicklly  Macbedi's  hedd  cue  of  and  brought  u>  Makolm  by 
Macduff.  The  bloody  chjld  is  MacduiF  unuoielv  ripp'd  from 
his  mother's  WQmb*.  The  child  with  a  crown  on  his  head,  and 
li  bough  in  'hU  liind,  is  the  royal  Malcolm ;  who  order^  his 
foldiers  to  h^w  them  down  a  bough,  and  bear  it  before  them  to 
Dunfinane.   This  obftrvation  I  have  adopted  from  Mr.  Upton. 

■*•  '     '$TfKTBKS. 

Thou 
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^hqxk  lu^  harp'd  my  fear  aright ;-— But  on^  wpr4 

more — 
I  fFitfb.   Hp  will  not  be  commanded:   Here*s 

another 
More  potent  than  the  firft,  {Thunder. 

2d  /fppariiianj  a  bhody  child. 

App.  Macbeth  !  Macbeth  !  Macbeth  ! . 

l^ach.  Had  I  three  ears,  I'd  heard  thee, 
Afp.  Be  bloody,  bold,  and  refolute:  laugh  to  fcorn 
The  power  of  man;  for  none  of  wonian  born 
Shall  barm  Macbeth.  \D€j€en3s. 

Mad.  Then  live,  Macduff;   what  need  I  fear  of 
thee  ? 
But  yet  ru  make  aflfurance  double  fure. 
And  take  a  bond  of  Pate:  thou  (halt  not  live, 
1  hat  I  may  tell  pale«hearted  fear,  it  lies  ; 

And  fleep  in  fpight  of  thunder. What  is  thi/8 

{Thunders. 

3  J  Apfori^on^  a  child  crowned^  with  a  tree  in  his 


That  rifes  like  the  ilTue  of  a  Icing ; 

And  wears  upon  his  baby-brow,  '  the  round 

And  top  of  fovereignty  ? 

All.  Liften,  but  fpeak  not. 

A^.  Be  lion-mettled,  proud  ;  and  take  no  care. 
Who  chafes,  who  frets,  or  where  confpirers  are : 
Macbeth  (hall  never  yanqui(h'd  be,  imtil 
Great  Birnam-wood  to  *  high  Dunfinane  hill 

■  — —  tbi  rtmmd 
And  top  off§v9ritgnty  f\ 
Tbb  r«W  is  that  part  of  the  crown  that  encircles  the  head.  The 
if  if  the  ornament  that  rifes  above  it,    Johnson.       * 

^ DuMfaiMMit  high  bill 

The  folio  reads, 

higb  Dunfinam  hiU 
ami  I  have  followed  it.    STBiviirt^ 

Shall 
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Shall  come  againft  him.  [Defcends. 

Macb.  That  will  never  be  : 
'Who  can  imprcls  the  forcft.;  bid  the  tree 
Unfix  his  earth-bound  root?  Sweet  bodements!  good! 
^  Rebellious  head,  rife  never,  'till  the  wood 
Of  Birnam  rife,  and  our  high-placM  Macbeth 
Shall  live  the  leafe  of  Nature,  pay  his  breath 
To  time  and  mortal  cuftoni. — ^Yet  my  heart 
Throbs  to  know  one  thing ;  Tell  me,  (if  your  art 
Can  tell  fo  much)  fliall  Banquo's  iflue  ever 
Reign  in  this  kingdom  ? 

AIL  Seek  to  know  no  more. 

Macb.  I  will  be  fatisfy'd  : — Deny  me  this. 
And  an  etern^  curfe  fall  on  you  !  Let  me  know  :— 
Why  finks  that  cauldron  ?  and  what  noife  is  this  ? 

{Hautboys. 

1  mtcb.  Shew ! 

2  Witch.  Shew !       ' 

3  Witch.  Shew ! 

All.  Shew  his  eyes,  and  grieve  his  heart. 
Come  like  (hadows,  fo  depart. 

\^  Ajhtw  of  eight  kings^  and  Banquo  the  laji^  with 
a  glafs  in  bis  hand. 

MacK 

3  H^  can  impre/i  tbefertft ; ] 

i.  e.  who  can  command  the  foreft  to  ferve  him  like  a  foldier  im- 
prefsM.     Johnson. 

♦  Rebellicut  dead,  rifi  nivir, J 

WefliOttld  read, ReB^llieut  head—/,  e.  let  rebellion  ne- 
ver get  to  a  head  and  be  fuccefsful  till — and  then —    Warbv  rt. 
Mr.  1  heobaldy  who  firft  propofed  this  change,  rightly  ob« 
ferves,  that  htad  means  boft^  or  power. 

•  Douglas  atul  the  rebels  met^ 
A  migbty  and  a  fearful  head  tbej  are. 

And  again. 

His  Mwfions      ■       are  in  thr$t  beads.     Johnson. 

s eigbt  kings.]  It  is  reported  that  Voltaire  often  laughs  a^ 

Ihe  tragedy  oi  Macbetb^  for  having  a  legion  of  ghofts  in  it.    One 

ihottld 
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Mack  Thou  art  too  like  the  fpirit  of  Banquo  j 

Down ! 
*  Thy  crown  docs  fear  mine  eye-balls : — ^  And  thy  air,. 
Thou  other  gold* bound  brow,  is  like  the  firft : — 
A  third  is  like  the  former : — ^Filthy  hags  ! 
Why  do  you  (hew  me  this  ?-^A fourth? — Start,  eyes !" 
What!    will  the  line  ftretch  out  to  the  crack  of 

doom  ? 

Another  yet  ? — A  fcventh  ?  Til  fee  no  more ;   '     ■ 
And  yet  the  eighth  appears,  who  bears  a  glafs  \ 

fhould  imagine  he  either  had  not  learned  Englifhy  or  had  forgot 
his  Latin  ;  for  the  fpirits  of  Banquo's  line  are  no  more  ghofts. 
than  the  reprefenutions  of  the  Julian  race  in  the  i£neid;  and 
there  is  no  ghoU  but  Banqao's  throughout  the  flay.  Effay  on  tbi 
Genius  and  JVritings  of  Sbake/peare^  &C. 

I  wifhy  the  very  accomplifhed  aothorefs,  by  fetting  her  name 
to  her  performance,  had  given  me  leave  to  claim  the  honour  of 
inferting  it  on  the  prefent  occafion.    Stbevbns. 

*  Thy  crown  does  fear  mine  eye^baUs.  ] 

The  expreffion  of  Macbeth,  that  the  cro^wn  fears  bis  eye-balls,  is 
taken  from  the  method  formerly  pra£lifed  of  deitroying  the  fight 
of  captives  or  competitors,  by  holding  a  buminor  bafon  before  the 
eye,  which  dried  up  its  humidity.  Whence  the  Italian,  abacimarg, 
to  blind.  Johnson. 
'  In  former  editions, 

-: atdtfyhzlr, 

Tbou  oiber  gold- bound  brow,  is  lUi  tbtfirfi  :  — 

J  third  is  like  the  former  : 

As  Macbeth  expedled  to  fee  a  train  of  kings,  and  was  only  enquir- 
ing from  what  race  they  would  proceed,  he  could  not  be  furprifed 
that  the  bair  of  the  fecond  was  bound  witb  gold  like  that  of  the 
firft ;  he  was  offended  only  that  the  fecond  refembled  the  firil,  as 
the  firft  refembled  Banquo,  and  therefore  faid, 

.  ■  and  ibj  air, 

Tbeuvfber  geld'btund  brow,  is  like  tbtfirfi. 
This  Dr.  Warburton  has  followed.    Johnson. 

^  Andyetibeeigbtb  appears,  wbo  bears  a  glafs,'] 
The  method  of  juggling  prophecy  is  again  referred  to  in  Mtmf 
for  Meaf  aft  ii.  fc.  7. 

ti  .«_  and  like  a  prophet 

*'  Looks  in  ^giafs  and  ^ews  mtfuturanfils.^^  Stebvivs. 

Which 
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Which  fflc^s  ink  tfiany  more  •  and  fhiHk  I  fee; 
•  That  twofold  balls  aiid  treble  fceptcfs  cirrj  : 
riofrlble  fight  I^^I^Ow,  I  fee,  *tis  true ; 
For  *  the  bldod-boltef'd  Banquo  {miles  upon  inc, 
And  points  at  ihcm  for.Kis.-^What;  is  this  fb  ? 
.  I  fhick  Ay,  fir,  all  this  i^  i[o :— fiat  why 

Stind^  Macbeth  thus  amizedly  ? 

Come,  fillers,  chear  we  up  his  fprighis, 
Arid  0iew  the  beft  oi^  our  delights  j 
rU  choral  the  slir  to  give  a  found, 

?^hile  ^ou  perform  your  antique  round : 
hat  this  great  King  may  kindly  fay^ 
Our  duties  did  his  welcome  pay.  [Miifick. 

[The  ^ifcbes  dance  and  vimflif. 
Mack.  Where  arc  they  ?  gone  ? — Let  this  perni- 
cious hour 
Stand  aye  accurfed  in  the  calendar !— — 
Come  in,  Without  there  ! 

£nter  Leno^e. 
Len.  What's  your. grace's  will? 
Macb.  Saw  you  the  wei'rd  filters  ? 

^  That  fwpfoU  bulls  and  trkhte  fieptirs  carfy.^ 
This  was  intended  as  a  compliment  to  king  James  the  firft»  nrlui 
firft  united  the  two  iflands  and  the  three  kingdoms  nndei^  one 
Bead ;  whofe  hoafe  too  was  faid  to  be  defcended  from  Eanqno. 

WAliBuaTOir^ 

bf  this  laft  particnlar,  oiir  poet  fecms  to  have  bAn  thbroog)il]r 

iware,   having  repxefented   Banquo  not  only  as   ah  fnnooeht, 

but  as  a  noble  cnara£ler,  whereas  he  was  confederate  with  Mac 

beth  in  themurder  of  Duncan.  STBaVEKS« 

» —  the  6locJ'6olter*il Sdnq'ut  J 

Gildon  h^s xidiculoud^  interpreted  ttocjiolur'ift  yi  k^  thing  be 
^lls  a  Gl^j^rj,  to  iignify  fmtar^^l  wtb  dtj  BI09J;  he  might  as 
wel)  have  faid  with  extntm  uiidt9$*  JfloodMter'd  meins  oiSi 
whofe  blood  hath  ifiued  out*  at  many  woufids*  asflou^ofcofH 
pafles  through  the  holes  of  a  iieve.  Sb^kcfpeaxe  ufed  Lt  to  infi« 
jiiate  the  Darharity  of  Banquo's  murdeitrii  who  covered  him 
Wiih  wounds.    WAtsvitTON. 


Digitized 


by  Google 


Lek  No,  rhy  lord. 

Macb.  Came  they  not  6y  you  ? 

i>».  No,  indeed,  my  l^rd.     .  v 

Macb.  Infedlcd  be  the  air.wKcrcori  they  ridCi; 
And  damnM  all  thof^that  truft  them! — I  did  Hear 
The  galloping  of  horfe : — ^Who  w&s't  caqac  by  ? 

Len.  'Tis  two  or  three,  my  lord,  that  bring  you 
word, 
Macduflf  is  Bed  to  England. 

Mdcb,  Fled  to  England  ? 

J^n.  Ay,  my  good  lord,  ..       .      ^ 

Maci.  *  Time,   thou  anticipat'ft  fhy  dread  ex- 
ploits ; 
The  flighty  purpofe  never  Ts  o'er-took, 
Unlefs  the  deed  ^o  with  it.     Frpm  this  moment. 
The  very  firftlings  of  my  heart  (hall  be 
The  firftlings  of  my  hand.     And  even  now     ♦ . 
To  crown  my  thoughts  witTi  aCts,  bc*t  thought  anS 

done; 
The  caftle  of  Macduff  I  will  fuiprizc. 
Seize  upon  Fife,  give  to*  the  edge  o*the  fword 
His  wife,  his  babes,  and  all  unfortunate  fouls 
That  trace  hitn  in  his  line.    No  boafling  like  a  fool ; 
This  deed  Til  do,  before  this  purpofe  cool. 
But  no  more  fights  ! — Where  are  thefe  gentlemen  ? 
Come,  bring  me  where  they  arc.  [^xetinf. 

S  C  E  N  E    II. 

Enier  Macduff* j  wife^  her  fck^  and  Rojfe. 

L.  Macd.  What  had  he  doiie,  to  niake  him  fly  the 

land  ? 
Kp^.  You  muft  Have  pafticrice,  madam: 
L.  Macd.  He  had  none : 

*7/«#,  tbouaniuipMt*ftmjdriaiixplQits\\ 
A  0  aniictpait  u  here  Xxifrrutnt^  by  taking  away  the  opportuwt^. 

JOHNSOK. 

His 
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His  flight  was  madnefs  :  When  our  adlions  do  not. 
Our  fears  do  make  us  traitors. 

Rojfe.  You  know  not, 
Whether.it  was  his  wifdom,  or  his  fear. 

L.  Macd.  Wifdom !    to  leave  his  wife,  Co  leave 
his  babes. 
His  manfion^  and  his  titles,  in  a  place 
From  whence  himfelf  does  fly  ?  He  loves  us  not ; 
He  wants  the  '  natural  touch  :  for  the  poor  wren. 
The  mofl:  diminutive  of  birds,  will  fight. 
Her  young  ones  in  her  neft,  againfl:  the  owl. 
All  is  the  fear,  and  nothihg  is  the  love  *, 
As  little  is  tKe  wifdom,  where  the  flight 
So  runs  againfl:  all  reafon. 

Rojfe.  My  d'eareft  coz% 
Ipriayyou,  fchool  yourfelf:  Bur,  for  your  hufl^and^ 
He  is  noble,  wife,  judicious,  and  befl:  knows 
The  fits  o'the  feafon  ♦.^    I  dare  not  fpeak  much  fur- 
ther : 
But  cruel  are  the  times,  ^  when  we  are  traitors. 
And  do  not  know  ourfelves  5  « when  we, hold  rumour 

From 

^  —  natural  touch .-— ]  Nataral  fenfibility.     He  is  not  touched 
with  nataral  afltediion.    John  son  « 

♦  The  fits  o'thefiafitn ] 

i.  e^  what  befits  the  time.    Stsevbas* 

s      1.1       ^wben  nvi  are  trait orst 

And  do  not  know  marfel'ves  ] 

i.  e.  we  thiokr  ourfelves  innocent,  the  government  thinks  as  trai* 
tors ;  therefore  we  are  ignorant  of  oarfelves.  This  is  the  ironi- 
cal argument.    The  OxK>rd  editor  alters  it  to» 

And  do  not  know't  ourfthvts  ;■ 

But  fure  thqr  did  know  what  they  faid,  the  ftate  efteemed  Ihem 
traitors*    WAasuaTON. 

•  — —  n»hin  nut  boUfumour 
From  what  not/ear  ] 

To  hoU  rumour  fignifies  to  he  governed  by  the  lurhonty  of  m- 
sioar.    War  BURTON. 

Ira- 
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jproiti  ivhat  we  fear,  ycc  know  not  what  w«  fear ; 

But  float  upon  a  wild  and  violent  fea 

Each  way,  and  move. — I  take  my  leave  of  you  : 

Shall  not  be  long  but  I'll  be  here  again  : 

Things  at  the  word  will  ceafe,  or  elfe  climb  upward 

To  what  they  were  before. — My  pretty  coufin, 

Blcfling  upon  you  ! 

L.  Macd.  Fathered  he  is,  and  yet  he's  fatherlefs. 

Rcffe.  I  am  fo  much  a  fool,  Ihould  I  Itay  longer. 
It  would  be  my  difgrace,  and  your  difcomfort. 
I  take  my  leave  at  once.  [^Exit  Rofe* 

L.  Macd,  Sirrah,  your  father's  dead  -, 
And  what  will  you  do  now  i  How  will  you  live  ? 

Son,  As  birds  doj  mother, 

L,  Macd.  What,  with  worms  a,nd  flies  ? 

Son.  With  what  I  get,  I  mean- ;  and  fo  do  they. 

L.  Macd,  Poor  bird  !  ThouMft  never  fear  the  flct^ 
nor  lime. 
The  pit^iall,  nor  the  gin. 

Son,  Why  fliould  Ij  mother  ?  pQor  bir^s  tbey  are 
not  fet  for. 
My  father  is  not  dead,  for  all  yowr.faving. 

L,  Macd.  Yes,  he  is  dead;  how  wilt  thou  flo.for  a 
father  ? 

Son,  Nay,  how  will  you  do  for  a  hialband  ? 

Lfc  Macd.  Why,  I  can  buy  xnc  twenty  at  any  market* 

Son.  'I  hen  you'll  buy  *em  to  fell  again. 

I  rather  thihk  to  boU  tne^s  in  tbis  pUcC)  to  iflk'ut^  afi  tve^ay^ 
/  kolfi/ucb  a  thing  h  he  trut,  i.  e.  //aAr  iff  1  hdietieM  fo^ijo. 
The  fenfe  of  the  whplc  .palH^e  will  then  be,  Tbt  timts  ar/t  cruel 
nMihen  our  fears  induce  us  to  hthe*vt^  or  t^ke  for  grikntcd  ijubat  nvt  hiar 
rumoured  or  reported  ahrnad ;  and  yet  nt  tbejame  time  as  «we  live  un- 
der «  tyrammcat  gcueram^mt  «ufh$re  will  is  Jubfiituted  for  law,  ijh 
kno^jQ  not  nubat  <U;r  k^Vt  to /far  ^  iicaufe  mifc  A,nf.nAJ  js$t  fUibett.ig.'e  of- 
fend. This  is  the  bell  I  can  make  of  the  pafTage.  I  am  not  how- 
ever fatisfted  with  jny  owjiexplanadoo.  So  in  Heti.  \Ui, 
"  ■>  ■  Did  you  not  of  late  days  hear,  isfc. 
**  1  GtH.Ycs,  buti6//</it  not.**    Steevens. 

\?0L-  IV,  Kk  L. 
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L.  Macd.  Thou  fpeak'ft  with  all  thy  wit ;  and  yrt 
iYaith, 
With  wit  enough  for  thee. 

Son.  Was  my  father  a  traitor,  mother  ? 

i.  Macd.  Ay,  that  he  was. 

Son.  What  is  a  traitor  ? 

L.  Macd.  Why,  one  that  fwears  and  lies. 

Son.  And  be  all  traitors,  that  do  fo  ? 

L.  Macd.  Every  one  that  does  fo,  is  a  traitor,  and 
snuft  be  hang*d. 

Son.  And  muft  they  all  be  hang*d,  that  fwear  and 
lie? 

L.  Macd.  Every  one.  ^ 

Son.  Who  muit  hang  them? 

i.  Macd.  Why,  the  honeft  men. 

Son.  Then  the  liars  and  fwearers  are  fools :  for  there 
dfe  liars  and  fwearers  enough  to  beat  the  honeft  men^ 
and  hang  up  them. 

L.  Macd.  God  help  thee,  poor  monkey  1  But  how 
wilt  thou  do  for  a  father  ? 

Son.  If  he  were  dead,  you'd  weep  for  him  :  if  you 
would  not,  it  were  a  good  fign  that  1  fhould  quickly 
have  a  new  father. 

L.Macd.  Poor  prattler  !  how  thou  talk'ft  ? 

Enter  a  Mejfenger. 

Mef.  Blefs  you,  fair  dame !  I  am  not  to  you  known. 
Though  in  your  ftate  of  honour  I  am  perfedt. 
I  doubt,  fome  danger  does  approach  you  nearly  : 
If  you  will  take  a  homely  man*s  advice. 
Be  not  found  here;  hence,  with  your  little  ones. 
To  fright  you  thus,  methinks,  I  acD  too  favage  ; 
I  To  do  worfe  to  you,  were  fell  cruelty, 

'  To  d9  worfc  to  you  wtreftU  crutliy^'] 

To  do  ^or/t  is»  to  let  her  and  her  children  be  deflroyed  wkhosc 
.warniBg.    Johksok. 

Which 
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Which  is  too  nigh  your  perfon.     Heaven  preferve 

you  ! 
I  dare  abide  no  longer.  [ExU  Mejfenger* 

L.  Macd.  Whither  (hould  I  fly  ? 
I  have  done  no  harm.     But  I  remember  now, 
I  am  in  this  earthly  world  :  where  to  do  harm 
Is  often  laudable ;  to  do  good,  fomecime 
Accounted  dangerous  folly.     Why  then,  alas ! 
Dol  put  up  that  womanly  defence, 
To  fay,  I  have  done  no  harm  ? What  arc  thcfe 

faces  ? 

Enter  Muriberers* 

Mur.  Where  is  your  hufband  ? 

L.  Mdcd.  I  hope>  in  no  place  fo  unfan£kificd| 
Where  fuch  as  thou  may*ft  find  him. 

Mur.  He'^  a  traitor. 

Son,  Thou  ly*ft,  thou  fhag-ear*d  villain* 

Mur.  What,  you  egg  ? 
Young  fry  of  treachery? 

Son.  Hc'as  kill'd  me,  mother. 
Run  away,  1  pray  you. 

[ExUL.  Macduffy  crying  Mur ihef 4 

SCENE    III. 
ENGLAND. 
•  Enter  Malcolm  and  Macduff i 
Mat.  Let  us  feek  out  fomc  dcfolate  (had*,  and 
there 
Weep  our  fad  bofoms  empty. 

«  Enttr  ——1  This  fccne  is  almoft  literally  taken  from  thd 
Cbrqnicle.  The  part  of  Holinftied,  that  relates  to  this  play,  is 
an  abridgment  of  John  Bellenden's  tranilation  of  the  NoifU  CLrki 
HeElQT  Botce^  imprinted  at  Edinburgh,  in  folio,  I54».  Mr  Far- 
mer has  incontrovertibly  proved  that  Shakefpeare  had  nOt  the 
k^t^j  from  Bachanan,  as  has  been  aiTerted.     Stbbvbns. 

K  k  a  Macd. 
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Macd.  '  Let  us  rather 
Hold  faft  the  mortal  fword ;  and,  like  good  men, 
'  Beftridc  our  down-fain  birthdom.     Each  new  morn. 
New  widows  howl,  new  orphans  cry  ;  new  forrows 
Strike  heaven  on  the  face,  that  it  refounds 
As  if  it  felt  with  Scotland,  *  and  ycird  out 
Like  fyllables  of  dolour. 

Mai  What  I  believe,  FU  wailj 

'  In  former  editions, 

Let  us  rather  * 

Hold  faft  the  mortal  fixi9ri\  and^  likiwdwun^ 

Beftride  our  downfal  birthdoom.— J 
tit  who  can  difcorer  what  is  meant  by  him  that  eameilly  exhorts 
him  to  beftride  his  domjnfal  birth-doom^  is  at  liberty  to  adhere  to  the 
prefenC  text ;  but  it  is  probable  that  Shakefpeare  wrote^ 

— —  like  gtod  mifif 

Beftride  our  downfaln  birthdom 

fhe  alluiipn  is  to  a  man  from  whom  fomething  valuable  is  aboot 
to  be  taken  by  violence,  and  who^  that  he  may  defend  it  withoot 
incumbrance,  lays  it  on  the  ground,  and  (lands  over  it  with  his 
weapon  in  his  hand.  Our  birthdom,  or  birthright,  fays  he,  lies 
on  the  ground,  let  us.  like  men  who  are  to  £ght  for  what  u 
deareft  to  them,  not  abandon  it,  but  (land  over  it  and  defend  it. 
This  isii  llrong  pidare  of  obftinate  refolutioa.  So  FaUlaff  fays  to 
Hal. 

JFben  I  am  do-van^  if  thou  wilt  beftride  me,  fi. 

Birthdom  for  birthright  is  formed  by  the  fame  analogy  with 
mafterdom  in  this  play,  iignifying  the  friwieges  or  rights  of  aau- 
fter. 

Perhaps  it  might  be  birth^me  for  m$thir ;  let  as  fland  over 
our  mother  that  lies  bleeding  on  the  ground.     Johmsok. 

'  Beftride  our  downfalu  birth-dom  ] 

To  protect  it  from  utter  deflrudion.  The  alluiion  is  to  the  Hypf- 
rafpills  of  the  ancients,  who  beftrode  their  fellows  fain  in  battle, 
and  covered  them  with  their  {hie1d«.    Warburtok. 

*  — —  and  yelled  out 

Likejjfllables  of  dolour,  ] 
This  prefents  a  ridiculous  image.    But  what  is  infinuated  unc'er 
k  is  noble  j  that  the  portents  and  prodigies  in  the  ikies,  of  which 
mention  is  made  before,  fhewed  that  heaven  fympathifed  with 
Sootland*    WArRB^URTOjir 

W1m« 
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What  know,  believe ;  and,  what  I  can  redtels^ 
As  1  ihall  find  the  time  to  friend,  I  will. 
What  you  have  fpoke,  it  may  be  fo,  perchance. 
This  tyrant,  whofe  fole  name  bliftcrs  our  tongues. 
Was  once  thought  honeft ;  you  have  lov'd  him  well ; 
He  hath  not  touch'd  you  yet,     I  am  young  •,  but . 

fomething 
'  You  may  deferve  of  him  through  me,  and  wifdom 
To  offer  up  a  weak,  poor,  innocent  lamb. 
To  appeafe  an  angry  .God. 

Macd.  I  am  not  treacherous. 

MaL  But  Macbeth  is. 
^  A  good  and  virtuous  nature  may  recoil 
In  an  imperial  charge.  But  I  ihall  crave  your  pardon  ; 
That  which' you  are,  my  thoughts  cannot  tranfpofc  : 
Angels  are  bright  ftill,  though  the  brightest  fell : 
^  Though  all  things  foul  would  wear  the  brows  of 

grace. 
Yet  grace  mull  look  ftill  fa 

Macd.  I  have  loft  my  hopes. 

Mai.  Perchance,  even  there,  where  I  did  find  my 
doubts, 

'  ToH  my  DISCS RN  ofbim  through  me,"         ] 
By  Macduff's  anfwer  it  appears  we  fhould  read, 

■       ■       ■   DESERVE  e/  him      ■■  WaRBURTON* 

^  A  good  and  'uirtw.us  nature  may  re<eil 

In  an  imperial  charge, ] 

A  good  mind  may  recede  from  goodnefs  in  the  execiition  of  a  royal 
4ommiJJiGn*     Johnson 

5  Though  all  things  foul ^  &C.] 
This  is  not  \try  clear.  The  meaning  perhaps  is  this  \^My  fuf* 
ficions  cannot  injure  you  ^  if  you  be  virtuous ,  hyf^ppojing  that  a  trai- 
Jor  may  f;ut  on  your  virtuous  appearance,  I  do  not  Jay  that  your  vir» 
tuous  appearance  frovis y:u  a  traitor  \  for  virtue  mu/l  luear  its  proper 
/(^rm^  though  that  fotrm  be  often  counrerfeitcd  by  viUany.     JoHNSOir. 
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*  Why  in  that  rawnefs  left  you  wife  and  children, 
(Thofe  precious  motives,  thofe  ftrong  knots  of  love) 
Without  leave-taking  ? — ^I  pray  you, 
Let  not  my  jealoufies  be  your  dilhonours. 
But  mine  own  fafeties.     You  may  be  rightly  juft. 
Whatever  I  Ihall  think, 
«     Macd.  Bleed,  bleed,  poor  c^^antry  !-  • 
Great  tyranny,  lay  thou  thy  bafis  furc. 
For  goodnefs  dares  not  check  tbcc  !-^  Wear  thou  thy 

wrongs— 
■  His  title  is  afFear'd  ! — ^Fare  thee  well,  lord  : 
I  would  not  be  the  villaip  that  thou  think'ft. 
For  the  whole  fpace-ffiat's  in  the  tyrant's  graip. 
And  the  rich  Eaft  to  boot. 
Mai.  Be  not  ofFendcd : 
I  fpcak  not  as  in  abfolutc  fear  of  you. 
I  think;  our  country  fmks  beneath  the  yoak  ; 
It  weeps,  it  bleeds  \  and  each  new  day  a  ga(h 
Is  added  to  her  wounds.     1  think  withal. 
There  would  be  hands  up-lifted  in  my  right; 
And  here  from  gracious  England  have  I  offer 

•  Why  im  that  rawntfs  ■  ] 

Without  previous  proviiion»  without  due  preparation,  without 
maturity  oi  counfel.     Johnson. 

'^inibatraivne/s — 1  I  meet  with  this  expreffion  in  Lilly's  Eth 
fbuth  1580,  andiiithe4<>  1608,  of  AT.  Hem.V. 

"  Some  their  wives  raw^j  left."    Stkevbns. 

^       ■         Wear  thou  thy  ivrott^j ] 

That  isy  Poor  country f  nutar  thou  thy  ivrougj.     Johnson* 

'  His  title  is  aflfcar'd ! ] 

JJear^J,  a  law  term  for  confirm'd.     Pope. 

What  Mr.  Pope  fays  of  the  law-term  is  undoubtedly  true,  but 
there  is  no  reafon  why  wc  (hould  have  recourfe  to  it,  for  the  cx» 
planation  of  this  paflage.  Macduff  firfl  apoftrophizes  his  coontr)', 
and  afterwards  points  to  Malcolm,  faying,  that  his  title  wai 
afeafd^  i.  c.  frighted  from  exerting  itfelf.  ,  Throughout  the  old 
pppii^s  of  Shakefpeare,  the  word  ^raid  is  written  as  it  was  for- 
merly pronounce49  afeard.    Stbevbns. 
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Of  goodly  thoufands.     Bur,  for  all  this. 
When  I  fliall  tread  uppn  the  tyrant's  head. 
Or  wear  it  on  my  fword,  yet  my  poor  country 
Shall  have  more  vices  than  it  had  before ; 
More  fuffer,  and  more  fundry  ways  than  ever. 
By  him  that  Ihall  fucceed. 

Macd.  What  (hould  he  be  ? 

MaL  9  It  is  myfelf  i  mean  ;  in  whom  I  know 
All  the  particulars  of  vice  fo  grafted. 
That,  when  they  (hall  be  open*d,  black  Macbeth 
Will  feem  as  pure  as  fnow  ;  and  the  poor  ftate 
Efteem  him  as  a  lamb,  being  compared 
With  my  confinelefs  harms. 

MacJ.  Not,  in  the  legions 
Of  horrid  hell,  can  come  a  devil  more  damn'd, 
in  evils  to  top  Macbeth.  y 

Mai.  1  grant  him  bloody. 
Luxurious,  avaricious,  fajfe,  deceitful, 
'Sudden,  malicious^  fmackingof  every  fin 
That  has  a  name  :  But  there's  no  bottom,  none. 
In  my  voluptuoufnefs  :    your  wives,  your  daughters. 
Your  matrons,  and  your  maids,  could  not  fill  up 
The  ciftern  of  my  luft ;  and  my  defire 
All  continent  impediments  would  o'er-bear. 
That  did  oppofe  my  will.     Better  Macbeth, 
Than  fuch  an  one  to  reign. 

MacJ.  Boundlefs  intemperance 
In  nature  is  a  tyranny  :  it  hath  been 
The  untimely  emptying  of  the  happy  throne, 
And  fall  of  many  kings.     But  fear  not  yet 
To  take  Aipon  you  what  is  yours :  you  may 

•  //  is  myftlf  I  mtan :  in  luhom  I  inow"] 
This  conference  of  Malcolm  with  Macduff  is  taken  out  of  the 
chronicles  of  Scotland.     Pope. 

'Sodden,  maiidcus. — ]  ^vifW^,  forcapricioos.     W4kRBUft. 

JUather  violent,  paffioaate,  hafty.    Johnsons 

K  k  4  .   Convey 
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Convey  your  pleafurcs  in  a  fpacious  plenty, 

And  yet  kcm  cold,  the  time  you  may  fo  hood-win^, 

We  have  willing  dames  enough;  there  cannot  be 

That  vulture  in  you  to  devour  fo  many. 

As  will  to  greatnefs  dedicate  thcmfelves. 

Finding  it  fo  inclin'd. 

MaL  With  this,  ther^  grows. 
In  my  mod  ill-compos*d  atteftion,  fuch 
A  ftauhchlefs  avarice,  that,  were  I  king, 
I  fliould  cut  ofF  the  nobles  for  their  lands  j 
Defire  his  jewels,  and  this  other^s  houfe : 
And  nly  more-having  would  be  as  a  faucc 
To  make  me  hunger  more  ;  that  I  fhould  forge 
Qiiarrels  unjuft  againfl;  the  good  and  loyal, 
Deftroying  them  K>r  wealth. 

Macd.  This  avarice 
Sticks  deeper ;  *  grows  with  more  pernicious  root 
Than  fummer  feeming  luft :  and  it  hath  been 
The  fword  of  our  flain  kings :  Yet  do  not  fear  \ 
Scotland  hath  '  foyfons  to  fill  up  your  will. 
Of  your  mere  own.     All  thefc  are  portable, 
With  other  graces  weigh'd. 

*  n       grow/  tvitb  more  ftrnUhui  rwt 

Than  fumm€fKttVMX{%  luft ; ] 

Zummtr-femittg  has  no  manner  of  fenfe  :  correct. 

Than  fummer<t^mxT^  Ittft ; 
i.  e.  the  paiTion  that  laAs  no  longer  than  the  beat  of  life,  iui4 
which  goes  off  in  the  ^winter  of  age.     Wa  r  b  w  r  ton  . 
When  I  Was  younger  and  bolder  I  corrected  it  thus, 
Ttanfuffiii  €tfttibing  luft, 
that  isy  Than  angry  pallion,  or  boiling  iqll.     Johkson. 

Summtr-feeming  luft^  is,  I  fuppofe,  luft  chat  feems  as  hot  as  fum-t 
iner.     Steev£«s. 
^ — f^M*% — ]  Plenty.    Popb. 
go  Puttenham  in  his  An  of  Pcetry^  >5^» 

«*  As  the  good  feeds  fowen  in  fruitful  foil 

H  firing  forth /#J5/i«  when  barren  doth  them  fpoU." 

Stbevens. 
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Mat.  But  I  have  none :  The  king*  becoming  graces^ 
Asjuftice,  verity,  temperanee,  fUblenefs^ 
Bouncy,  perieverance,  mercy,  lowlinela^ 
Devotion,  patience,  courage,  fortitude  ^ 
1  have  no  relilh  of  them  •,  but  abound 
In  the  divifion  of  each  ieveral  crime, 
Afling  it  many  ways.    Nay,  had  I  power,  I  (houkl 
Pour  the  fweet  milk  of  concord  into  hell. 
Uproar  the  univerial  peace,  confound 
All  unity  on  earth, 

Macd.  Oh  Scotland  f  Scotland! 

Mai.  If  fuch  a  one  be  fit  to  govern,  fpeak  r 
I  am  as  I  have  fpoken. 

Macd.  Fit  to  govern  f 
No,  not  to  live*— O  nation  miferable. 
With  an  untitled  tyrant,  bloody-fcepter'd. 
When  flialt  thou  fee  thy  wholeibme  days  again  i 
Since  that  the  trueft  iffue  of  thy  throne 
By  his  own  interdiction  Hands  accurs*d. 
And  does  blafpheme  his  breed  ?— Thy  royal  father 
Was  a  moft  fainted  king;  the  queen,  that  bore  thee; 
Oftner  upon  her  knees  than  on  her  feet, 
Dy*d  every  day  ihe  lived.     Fare  thee  well ! 
Thefe  evils,  thou  repeat'ft  upon  tbyfelf. 
Have  banifh'd  me  from  Scotland.— -O^  my  breaft» 
Thy  hope  ends  here ! 

Mai  Macduff,  this  noble  paffion. 
Child  of  integrity,  hath  from  my  foul 
WlpM  the  black  fcruples ;  reconciled  my  thoughts 
To  thy  good  truth  and  honour.    Devililh  Macbeth 
By  many  of  thefe  trains  hath  fought  to  win  me 
Into  his  power :  and  modeft:  wifdom  plucks  me 
From  over  credulous  hafte :  But  God  above 
Deal  between  thee  and  me  !  for  even  now 
1  put  myfelf  to  thy  diredion,  and 
Unfpeak  mine  own  detraftion  \  iicrc  abjure 
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The  taints  and  blames  I  laid  upoh  myfel/,  ^"  7 

For  ftrangers  to  my  nature.    I  am  yet 

Unknown  to  woman ;  ne^^er  was  forfworn  • 

Scarcely  have  coveted  what  *ras  mine  own ; 

At  no  time  broke  my  faith ;  would  not  betray 

The  devil  to  his  fellow ;  and  delight 

No  Icfs  in  truth  than  life.     My  firft  falfe  fpeaking 

Was  this  upon  myfclf.    What  I  aiifi  truly. 

Is  thine,  and  my  poor  country's,  to  command : 

Whither,  indeed,  before  thy  here-approach. 

Old  Seyward  with  ten  thoufand  war-like  men, 

♦  All  ready  at  a  point,  was  fetting  forth. 

Now  we'll  together  j  ^and  the  chance  of  goodncfs 

♦  Jttrtadjf  at  a  poikt,— -— ] 
Aiapojfttf  may  mean  all  ready  at  a  time;  batShakefpeare  meant 
more :  He  mean^  botli  time  and  place,  and  certainly  wjote, 

AllreadTfot  appoint,— 
u  i.  at  the  place  appointed,  at  the  rendezvous.  WA&BURTOHtf 
There  it  no  need  of  change.    Johnson. 

'  ■      ', 4«i//i#  chance  of  goodnefs 

Be  liii  our  numrmnud  quarrel!  ■     ■  ] 

The  chante  •fgooinefi^  as  it  is  commonly  read,  conveys  do  fenfe. 
If  there  be  not  fome  more  important  errour  in  the  paflage,  it 
ihoald  at  leaft  be  pointed  thos  i 

and  the  cba»€€f  •fgoedne/sy 
Be  like  our  war  ranted  quarrel  f-^^ 
That  is,  may  the  event  be,  of  the  goodnefs  ofheaven,  [frpjujlitia 
dMua]  anfwerable  to  the  caufe. 

The  aothor  of  the  Revi/al  conceives  the  fenfe  of  the  paflage  t» 
be  rather  this :  Jml  mof  tbe/uccefi  •/ that gcodnefi^  which  is  abeut  t0 
efteri  it/elf  iu  my  behalf,  be  futb  as  may  be  equal  to  the  juJHce  of  my 
quarrel. 

Bat  I  am  incUntd  to  believe  that  Shakefpeart  wiote, 
*  and  the  chatue^  O  guodue/s. 
Be  like  our  warranted  quarrel!  * 

^  This  fome  of  his  tranfcribers  wrote  with  a  fmall  *,  which  another 
imagined  to  mean  of  If  we  adopt  this  reading,  the  fenfe  will  be, 
mnd  O  tboufowreign  Goodue/s,  to  whom  we  now  affeal,  may  ourfor- 
iam  anjwer  to  our  caufe.    Johnson. 
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Be  like  our  warranted  quarrel !  Why  arc  you  filent  ? 
Macd.  Such  welcome,  and  unwelcome  things  at 
once, 
•Tis  hard  to  reconcile. 

Enter  a  DoHar, 

Mai.  Well ;  more  anon. — Comes  the  King  forth, 
I  pray  you  ? 

Da{l.  Ay,  fir :  there  are  a  crew  of  wretched  fouls. 
That  ftay  his  cure  :  their  malady  convinces  * 
The  great  affay  of  art.     But,  at  his  touch. 
Such  fanclity  hath  Heaven  given  his  hand. 
They  prefently  amend.  '        [£xiV, 

Mai.  I  thank  you,  Doftor. 

Macd.  What's  the  difeafe  he  means  ? 

Mai.  Tiscall'd  the  Evil;    ; 
A  mod  miraculous  work  in  this  good  king; 
Which  often  fince  my  here-remain  in  England 
I  have  feen  him  do.     How  he  follicits  Heaven, 
'  Himfelf  beft  knows :  but  ftrangely-vifited  people. 
All  fwoln  and  ulcerous,  pitiful  to  the  eye. 
The  mere  defpair  of  furgery,  he  cures ; 
Hanging  a  golden  ftamp  about  their  necks. 
Put  on  with  holy  prayers.  ^  And  'tis  fpokcn, 
To  the  fucceeding  royalty  he  leaves 

• con^incesl  i.  c.  overpowers,  fubdues.    So  aft  i,  fc. 

1)1^      StEBV£N8. 

^ and  *tit  fpoken^ 

To  the  fuiaeding  royalty  bt  leaves 

The  btaling  hentdiclton,  ] 

U  maft  be  own'd,  that  Shakefpeare  is  often  guilty  offtrange  ab- 
(urditles  in  point  of  hiflory  and  chronology.  Yet  here  he  has  art- 
fully avoided  one.  He  had  a  mind  to  hint,  that  the  cure  of  the 
enjtl  was  to  defcend  to  the  fucccffors  in  the  royal  line  in  compli- 
inent  to  James  the  firfl.  But  the  ConfciTor  was  the  firft  who  pre- 
tended to  this  gift :  How  then  coold  it  he  at  that  time  generally 
fpoken  of,  that  the  gift  was  hereditary  ?  this  he  has  folvcd  by  tell- 
jng  us  that  Edward  had  the  gift  of  prophecy  along  with  it. 

Warbjrton. 

The 
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The  healing  bcnedrftion.     With  this  ftrange  virtwg 
He  hath  a  heavenly  gift  of  prophecy ; 
And  fundry  bleflings  hang  about  his  throne. 
That  fpeak  him  full  of  grace. 

Enter  R^J/i. 

:    Macd.  See,  who  comes  here ! 

MaL  *  My  countryman  ;  but  yet  I  know  him  not, 

Macd.  My  ever-gentle  coufin,  welcome  hither. 

MaL  I  know  him  now.  Good  God  betimes  remove 
The  means  that  make  us  ftrangcrs  ! 

Rojfe.  Sir,  Amen. 

Macd.  Stands  Scotland  where  it  did  ? 
.   RoJfe.  Alas,  poor  country  ; 
Almoft  afraid  to  know  itfelf.     It  cannot 
Be  caird  bur  mother,  but  our  grave :  where  nothing, 
But  who  knows  nothing,  is  once  i^n  to  fmile : 
Where  fighs  and  groans,  and  Ihrieks  that  rend  the  air. 
Are  made,  not  mark'd  -,  where  violent  forrow  Icems 
^  A  modern  ecftacy  -,  the  dead  man's  knell 
Is  there  fcarce  alk'd,  for  whom  ;  and  good  men's  live^ 
Expire  before  the  flowers  in  their  caps, 
Pying,  or  ere  they  ficken. 

Macd.  Oh,  relation 
Too  nice,  and  yet  too  true  ! 

Mai.  What's  the  neweft  grief  ? 

RoJfe.  That  of  an  hour's  age  doth  hifs  the  fpeaker  f 

•  Mj  countryman  ;   but  yet  I  Jbiow  him  «?/.] 
Malcolm  difcovers  RofTe  to  be  his  countryman,  while  he  is  yet  at 
ibme  diflance  from  him»  by  his  drcfs.     This  circumfbnce  lofet 
its  propriety  on  our  ftage,  as  all  the  charadlers  are  uniformly  rt* 
prefcQted  in  Englifli  habits.     St  £  evens. 

'  Amodiru  ecftacy  ; ] 

That  isy  no  more  regarded  than  the  contorfioni  that  fanatics  throw 
themfelves  into.    The  author  was  thinking  of  thofe  of  his  own 

times.       WARBtTRTOV. 

I  believe  msdern  is  onXYfoolifi  or  trifling.    Johnsoit. 
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Each  minute  teems  a  new  one. 

Macd.  How  does  my  wife  ? 

Rqffe.  Why,  well. —      . 

Macd,  And  all  my  children*  ? 

Roffe.  Well  too. 

Macd.  The  tyrant  has  not  batter'd  at  their  peace  ? 

Hoffe.  No;  they  were  all  at  peace  when  I  did  Jeave 
them, 

Mdcd.  Be  not  a  niggard  of  your  fpcech:  How 
goes  it  ? 

Rojfe.  When  1  came  hither  to  trafport  the  tidings^ 
Which  I  have  heavily  borne,  there  ran  a  rumour 
Of  many  worthy  fellows  that  were  out ; 
Which  was  to  my  belief  witnefs'd  the  rather. 
For  that  I  faw  the  tyrant's  power  a-foot : 
Now  is  the  time  of  help  ;  your  eye  in  Scotland 
Would  create  foldiers,  and  make  women  fight. 
To  doff  their  dire  diftrcflcs. 

Mai.  Be*t  their  comfort 
We*rc  coming  thither.     Gracious  England  hath 
Lent  us  good  Seyward  and  ten  thoufand  men  -, 
An  older,  and  a  better  foldier,  none 
That  Chriftendom  gives  out. 

RoJfe.  Would  I  could  anfwer 
This  comfort  with  the  like  !  But  I  have  words. 
That  would  be  howled  out  in  the  defart  air. 
Where  hearing  *  fhould  not  catch  them. 

Macd.  What  concern  they  ? 
The  general  caufe  ?  or  is  it  a  *  fee-grief. 
Due  to  fome  fingle  breaft  ?  * 


'p}6nld  net  catch  ihtm  ] 


The  folio  reads,  latch  them^  I  believe  rightly.  To  latch  any  thlncr^ 
is  to  lay  hold  of  it.  To  latch,  (in  the  North  country  dialcc\) 
frgnifies  the  fame  as  to  catch,     St  sevens. 

*  -^"^fei-grJef^  — ]  A  peculiar  forrow ;  a  grief  that  h-ith  a 
iuigle  owaer.     The  expreillon  is^  at  kafi  to  our  cars,  very  harfh. 

John  sow. 
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Rojfe.  No  mind,  that's  honeft, 
But  in  it  (hares  fome  woe ;  though  the  main  part 
Pertains  to  you  alone, 

Macd.  Ifitbemine^ 
Keep  it  not  from  me,  quickly  let  me  have  it. 

Rcjfe.  Let  not  your  ears  defpife  my  tongue  for  ever. 
Which  (hall  poflcfs  them  with  the  heavicft  found. 
That  ever  yet  they  heard. 

Macd.  Hum !  I  guefs  at  it. 

Roffe.  Your  caftlc  is  furpriz'd;   your  wife,   and 
babes, 
Savagely  flaughter'd :  to  relate  the  manner. 
Were,  on  the  quarfy  of  thefe  murther'd  deer  ' 
To  add  the  death  of  you, 

MaL  Merciful  heaven  ! 

What,  man  !  ne'er  pull  your  hat  upon  your  brows  i 
Give  forrow  words :  the  grief,  that  does  not  fpeak, 
^Whifpers  the  o'er-fraught  heart,  and  bids  it  break. 

Macd.  My  children  too  ? 

Rojfe.  Wife,  children,  fervants,  all  that  could  be 
found. 

Macd.  And  I  muft  be  from  thence !  my  wife  kill'd 
too! 

Rojfe.  I  have  faid. 

MaL  Be  comforted. 
Let's  make  us  med'cincsof  our  great  revenge. 
To  cure  this  deadly  grief. 

^  Wtrtf  09  tbt  quarry  of  theft  mwthtr^d  dor] 

^arty  is  a  term  ufed  both  in  bumting  and  falto9fj.  In  the  IHI 
oTthefe  diverfions  it  means  the  dtatb  of  the  ^<<r,  in  the  fecondf 
tbt  game  tftbe  hawk  after  Jbt  basfiized  it,  and  is  tiring  cm  it. 

So  in  Maffinger*s  Gyardian, 
•*  he  ftrikes 


"  The  trembling  bird,  who  ev*n  in  death  appears 
<*  Proud  to  be  made  his  quart j.**    STeEVfiKS# 
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Macd.  ♦  He  has  no  children. — All  my  pretty  ones  ? 
t)idyoufay,  all?   Oh,  helUkitc!— All  ? 
What,  all  my  pretty  chickens,  and  their  dam. 
At  one  fell  fwoop  ? 

Mai  Difpute  it  iike  a  man  *. 

Macd.  I  fhall  do  fo  •, 
But  I  mufl:  alfo  feel  it  as  a  man : 
I  cannot  but  remember  fuch  things  were^ 
That  were  moft  precious  to  me. — Did  Heaven  look  on. 
And  would  not  take  their  part  ?  Sinful  Macduff, 
They  were  all  ftruck  for  thee  !  naught  that  I  am. 
Not  for  their  own  demerits,  but  for  mine, 
Fell  daughter  on  their  fouls.  Heaven  reft  them  now ! 

MaL  Be  this  the  whetftone  of  your  fword :  let  grief 
Convert  to  wrath  •,  blunt  not  the  heart,  enrage  it. 

Macd.  Oh,  I  could  play  the  woman  with  mine  eyes. 
And  braggart  with  my  tongue  !  But,  gentle  Heaven ! 
Cut  fhort  all  intermilHon  ;  front  to  front, 
Bring  thou  this  fiend  of  Scotland,  and  myfelf ; 
Within  my  fword's  length  fct  him  ;  if  he  *fcape. 
Heaven,  forgive  him  too ! 

Mai.  *  This  tune  goes  manly. 
Come,  go  we  to  the  King ;  our  power  is  ready  •, 
Our  lack  is  nothing  but  our  leave :  Macbeth 

*  Hi  has  no  children,       ■    ] 

It  has  been  obferved  by  an  anonymous  critic,  that  this  is  not  faid 
of  Macbeth,  who  had  children,  but  of  Malcolm,  who  having 
none,  fuppofes  a  father  can  be  fo  eaflly  comforted.     Johnsoi^ 

Hi  has  w  cbildrtn. 
The  meaning  of  this  may  be,  either  that  Macduff  could  not  by 
retaliation  revenge  the  murder  of  his  children,  becaufe  Macbeth 
had  none  himfelf  ?  or  that  if  he  had  had  any,  a  father's  feelings  for 
a  father,  would  have  prevented  him  from  the  deed.  I  know  not 
from  what  pafrac;e  we  are  to  infer  that  Macbeth  had  children  alive. 
The  Chronicle  does  not,  as  I  remember,  mention  any.   SxEavENS. 

*  Difpute  it  like  a  man,'\ 

i.  e.  contend  with  your  prefent  forrow  like  a  man.     St e evens. 
^  This  tu»e^]  The  folio  reads,  This  time.        STBiviNs. 

Is 
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Is  ripe  for  ihaking,  and  the  powers  above 

f  Put  on  their  inftrumcnts.     RcQcive  what  cheer  yoU 

may  I 
The  night  is  long,  that  never  finds  the  day.  [Exeunl. 


ACT    V-     S  C  E  N  E    I. 

Enter  a  Do3or  offbyfic^  and  a  waiting  GMlewomsn, 

Doctor. 

IH  A  V  E  two  nights  watch'd  with  you^  but  can 
perceive  no  truth  in  your  report.  When  was  it 
Ihe  lafl:  walk'd  ? 

Gent.  Since  his  naajefty  went  into  the  field,  1  have 
feen  her  rife  from  her  feed,  throw  her  night-gown  Up- 
on her,  unlock  her  dofet,  take  forth  paper,  fold  ki 
wnce  upon  it,  read  it,  afterwards  feal  it,  and  again 
return  to  bed ;  yet  all  this  while  in  a  nooft  faft  deep. 

Doil.  A  great  perturbation  in  nature !  to  receive  at 
once  the  benefit  of  deep,  and  do  the  effeAs  of  watch* 
ing.-^In  this  Aumbry  <agitation,  befides  her  walking* 
and  other  adual  performances,  what,  at  any  timct 
have  you  heard  her  fay  ? 

Gent.  That,  fir,  which  I  will  not  report  after  hen 

Do3.  You  may  to  me,  and  'tis  moft  meet  you 
fhould. 

Gent.  Neither  to  you,  nor  any  one,  having  no  wit- 
nels  CO  confirm  my  ipeech. 

Enter  Lady  Macbeth  ivitb  a  taper. 
Lo,  yoUy  here  fhe  comes !  This  is  her  very  guifir} 

*  Put  on  their  injiruments.^m-^l 
i.  e.  encourage,  thruft  forward  as  tkcir  inftraments,  againfi  t^^ 
tyrant.    SrsfiVfiNs. 

and 
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and,  upon  my  life,  fall  afleep.  Obfcrve  her;  ftand 
clofe. 

Do£i.  How  came  fhe  by  that  light  ? 

Gent.  Why,  it  ftood  by  her.  She  has  light  by  heir 
continually  ;  'tis  her  command. 

Do3.  You  fee,  her  eyes  are  open. 

Gent,  Ay,  but  their  fenfe  is  fhut. 

Bo£i.  What  is  it  flie  does  now  ?  Look  how  Ihe  rubs 
her  hands. 

Gent.  It  is  an  accuftomM  aftion  with  her,  to  fcem 
thus  wafhing  her  hands ;  I  have  known  her  continue 
in  this  a  quarter  of  an  hour* 

Lady.  Yet  here's  a  fpot. 

DoB.  Hark,  (he  fpeaks.  I  will  fet  down  what 
Conlfes  from  h6r,  to  latisfy  riiy  remembrance  the  more 
ftrongly. 

Lady.  Out !    damned  fpot !  out,  I  fay  ! One ; 

two  ;  why  thenj  'tis  time  to  do*t :— ^  ^^11  is  murky  ! 
i-^Fic,  my  lor45  fie !  a  foldicr,  and  afraid  ?  What 
need  we  fear  who  knows  it,  when  none  can  call  our 
power  to  account  ? — Yet  who  would  have  thought 
the  old  mafi  to  have  had  fo  much  blood  in  him  ? 

Dolt.  Do  you  mark  that  ? 

Lady.  The  Thane  of  Fife  had  a  wife ;  Where  i^ 
fhe  now  ?  What,  will  thefe  hands  ne'er  be  clean  ? — * 

7 — : — Htll  is  murky  I'-^'-^^'iLzdy  Macbeth  is  afting  over* 
in  a  dream,  the  bufincfs  of  the  murder,  and  encouraging  her 
hufband  as  wheti  dwake.  She  therefore,  would  never  have  faid 
any  thing  of  the  terrors  of  hell  to  one  whofe  confcience  (he  faw 
was  too  much  alarmed  already  for  her  purpofe.  She  certainly 
imagined  herfelf  here  talking  to  Macbeth,  who  (die  fuppofcs)  has 
juft  faid.  Hell  is  mur^y^  (i.  e.  hell  is  a  difmal  place  to  go  to  in 
confeqHence  of  fuch  a  deed)  and  repeats  his  words  in  contempt  of 
his  cowardice^ 

Hell  is  murky  ! F;>,  fie  fhy  lord^  fit !  afisUicr^  and  afraid  ? 

This  explanation,  I  think,  gives  a  fpirit  to  the  pafTage,  which, 
lias  hitherto  appeared  languid,  being,  perhaps,  mifapprehended  by 
thofe  who  placed  a  full  point  at  the  concluficn  of  it.     Steevens. 

Vol.  IV.  L  1  No 
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No  more  o'that,  my  lord,  no  more  o'that :  you  mar 

all  with  this  darting. 

DoS,  Go  to,  go  to  5  -you  have  known  what  you 
fhould  not. 

Gent.  She  has  fpoke  what  fhe  fhould  not,  I  am  Aire 
«f  that :  Heaven  knows,  what  fhe  has  known. 

Lady.  Here's  the  fmell  of  the  blood  flill :  all  the 
perfumes  of  Arabia  will  not  fweeten  this  little  hand. 
Oh  !  oh !  oh ! 

Boa.  What  a  figh  is  there  ?  The  heart  is  forcly 
charged. 

Gent.  I  would  not  have  fuch  a  heart  in  my  boforo, 
for  the  dignity  of  the  whole  body. 

Doa.  Well,  well,  well, 

Gent.  Pray  God,  it  be,  fir. 

Do£t.  This  difeafe  is  beyond  my  pradice :  Yet  I 
have  known  thofe  which  have  walk'd  in  their  fleep, 
who  have  died  holily  in  their  beds. 

Lady.  Wafh  your  hands,  put  on  your  night*gown ; 

look  not  fo  pale : 1  tell  you  yet  again,  \Banquo's 

buried ;  he  cannot  come  out  of  his  grave. 

Do£f.  Evenfo? 

Lady.  To  bed,  to  bed ;  there's  knocking  at  the 
gate.  Come,  come,  come,  come,  give  me  your 
hand ;  what's  done,  cannot  be  undone  :  To  bed,  to 
bed,  to  bed.  [^Exis  Laiy* 

DoS.  Will  (he  go  now  to  bed  ? 

Gent.  Direftly. 

Do£f.   Foul  whifperings  are  abroad:  Unnatural 
deeds 
Do  breed  unnatural  troubles :  Infedbcd  minds 
To  their  deaf  pillows  will  difcharge  their  fecrets. 
•More  needs  fhe  the  divine,  than  the  phyfician.   ■ 
God,  God,  forgive  us  all ! — Look  after  her  5 
Remove  from  her  the  means  of  all  annoyance, 

An<t 
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And  ftill  keep  eyes  upon  her. — So,  good- night: 
•  My  mind  (he  has  mated,  and  ama^'d  my  fight ; 
I  think,  but  dare  not  fpeak. 

Gen(.  Good  night,  good  doflor,  ]^Ei;eunt^ 

SCENE    IL. 

prum  and  Colours.    Enter  Mentetb^  Cathnefs^  ^f^gt^s^ 
Lenox  J  and  Soldiers. 

Ment.  The  Englilh  power  is  near,   led  oq   bj{ 
Malcolm, 
His  uncle  Seyward,  and  the  good  Macduff, 
Revenges  burn  in  them :  for  their  dear  qaufe^ 
Would,  to  the  bleeding  and  the  grim  alarm 
?  Excite  the  mortified  man, 

Ang.  Near  Birnam -wood 
Shall  we  well  meet  them ;  that  way  are  they  coming, 

Ci/ir.  Who  knows,  if  Donalbainbe  with  his  brother? 

Len.  Fpr  certain,  fir,  he  is  not :  I  have  a  file 
Of  all  the  gentry ;  there  is  Sey  ward's  fon 
And  many  unrough  youths,  -that  even  noW| 
Proteft  their  firft  of  manhood, 

Ment.  What  does  the  tyrant  ? 

Catb.  Great  Dunfinane  he  ftrongly  fortifies : 
Some  fay,  he's  mad ;  others,  that  IcflTer  hate  hinii 
Do  call  it  valiant  fury  :  but,  for  certain, 
He  cannot  buckle  his  diftemper'd  caufe 

■  My  mindjbe  has  niat^d^ — ]  Conquered  or  fubdued*     Po?R. 

father  ^ftonifhed,  confoi;nded,  Johnsq;;, 
*  Excite  tht  mortified  man*^ 
Mr.  Theobald  will  needs  explain  this  exprefSon.  It  mtaiii  (fa^rt 
)ie)  the  man  nvho  has  abandoned  him/tlfto  de/pair^  'wi^o  has  no/firU 
frre/olationleff.  And  tq  fupport  ihU  kxAt  oi  mortified  many  h^ 
quotes  mortified ffirit  in  another  place*  But  if  this  was  the  ine^n-n 
ng,  Sbakefpeare  had  not  wrote  the  mortified  man^  but  a  mcrtifitd 
man.  In  a  word,  by  the  mortified  man^  is  meant  a  religious ;  ono 
who  has  fubdued  his  paflions,  is  dead  to  the  worlds  has  abandone4 
it,  s^ni  911  the  affairs  of  it :  an  ji/cetic.    Wahjurton, 
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Within  the  belt  of  rule. 

jing.  Now  does  he  feel 
His  fccret  murthers  (licking  on  his  hands; 
Now  minutely  revolts  upbraid  his  faith-breach  ^ 
Thofc,  he  commands,  move  only  in  command, 
•Nothing  in  love :  now  docs  he  feel  his  title 
Hang  loofe  about  him,  like  a  giant's  robe 
Upon  a  dwarfifli  thief. 

Meni.  Who  then  (hall  blame 
IJis  pefter'd  fenfes  to  recoil,  and  ftart, 
'  When  all  that  is  within  him  does  condemn 
Itfelf,  for  being  there  ? 

Caib.  Well,  march  we  on. 
To  give  obedience  where  'tis  truly  ow*d. 
Meet  we  the  medecin  of  the  fickly  weal ; 
And  with  him  pour  we,  in  our  country's  purge. 
Each  drop  of  us. 

Len.  Or  fo  much  as  it  needs, 
To  dew  the  fovereign  flower,  and  drown  the  weeds* 
^/fake  we  our  march  towards  Birnam. 

[Exeunt^  marching. 
SCENE    IIL 
Enter  Macbeth^  BoBor^  and  Attendants. 

Mad.  *  Bring  me  no  more  reports : — Let  them  fly  all : 
'Till  Birnam-wood  remove  to  DunGnane, 
I  cannot  taint  with  fear.  What's  the  boy  Malcolm? 
Was  he  not  born  of  woman  ?  Spirits,  that  know 
All  mortal  confequences,  have  pronounc'd  me  thus  * : 

'  When  all  that  is  wthin  him  dots  ccndemm 

Itftlft  for  bting  tberi?] 
That  is,  when  all  the  faculties  of  the  mind  are  employed  in  fclf- 
condemnation.    Johnson. 

*  Bring  mi  no  mort  reports ^  &C.] 

Veil  mi  not  any  mon  of  deftrtiom—^Lit  all  m; /uifias  liMve  mi^ 
Jam/a/ttillg  &c.    Johnson. 

•  —  havi  pronoun^ d  me  thas  :  J 

So  the  old  copy.    The  modern  editorsi  for  the  fake  of  netiVy 
>tad,--p— iw<i;^/r^M*ffrVit.    Stbivens. 
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Fear  notj  Macbeth  %  no  mattj  that^s  born  of  woman j 
Shall  e^er  have  power  upon  thee. — Then  fly,  falfc  Thaocs, 
And  mingle  with  the  '  Englifli  Epicures. 
The  mind  I  fway  by,  and  the  heart  I  bear. 
Shall  never  fagg  with  doubt,  nor  Ihake  with  fear. 

Enter  a  Servant. 
The  devil  damn  thee  black,  thou  creamfac'd  loon  J 
Where  got'ft  thou  that  goofe-look  ? 

Ser.  There  is  ten  thoufand— — 

JMacb.  Geefe,  vijlain  ? 

Ser.  Soldiers,  fir. 

Macb.  Go,  prick  thy  face,  and  over-red  tliy  fear. 
Thou  lily-liver'd  boy.     What  foldiers,  patch  *  ? 
Death  of  thy  foul !  ^  thofe.  linen  cheeks  of  thine 
Are  counfellors  t6  fear.     What  foldiers,  whey -face  ? 

Ser.  The  Englifh  force,  fo  pleafe  you. 

Maeb.  Take  thy  face  hence. — Scytoit ! — I  am  fick 
at  heart. 
When  I  behold—Seyton,  I  fay  !— This  pufli 


'  E^glifi  Epicurtf,'\ 


The  reproach  of  Epicurifm,  on  which  Mr.  Theobald  has  beftowed 
a  note,  is  nothing  more  than  a  natural  invedlive  uttered  by  an  in- 
habitant of  a  barren  country,  againll  tlK>re  who  have  more  oppor- 
tunities of  luxury.    Johnson. 

Shakefpeare  cook  the  thought  from  Holinflied,  p.  180,  of  his 
Hiftory  of  Scotland:  *f  For  manie  o^  the  people  aibhorring  the 
**  riotous  maners  and  fuperBuous  gormandizing  brought  ia 
•*  among  them  by  the  tnglyfliemen,  were  willing  inough  to  re- 
*«  ceive  this  Donald  for  their  king,  trufting  (becaufe  he  had  beene 
**  brought  up  in  the  liles  with  the  old  cuilomes  and  maners  of 
'*  their  antient  nation,  without  tail  of  Englifh  likerbus  delicats), 
*'  Wf."  The  fame  hifiorian  informs  i|s,  that  in  thofe  days  the  Scots 
cat  but  once  a  day,  and  even  theii  very  fparingly,     Steevbks. 

*  — patch?]  An  appellation  of  contempt,  alluding  to  the/^yV, 
patched,  ©r  particoloured  coats  anciently  worn  by  the  fools  belong- 
ing to  the  people  of  diflin^tion.     Steevens^ 
•  thoft  linen  cheeks  of  thine 


The  meaning  is,  they  infeft  others  who  fee  them  with  cowardice, 

Warburton, 


Jre  counfellors  to  fear. -^^ ] 

:  others  who  h 

L  1  3  Will 
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jfts  Vr  A  d  B  E  t  «; 

Will  chccf  me  ever,  or  '  dif-fcat  me  now; 
1  have  livVi  long  enough  :  *  my  way  of  life 
is  fylVn  into  the  fear,  the  yellow  leaf) 

And 

*  ■    "   "    orJi/'Jeat  me  now.^ 

^VL$  the  old  copy,  and,  I  think,  rightly.  The  modern  editors 
however  read,— -difeafe  me  novo ;  yet  furely  it  is  rather  the  nature  of 
tpujbt  to  thruft  us  from  the  iitaation  we  occupy,  than  to  affed  tu  with 
any  difeafe.  I  ground  this  opinion  on  the  fuppofition,  that  by  the 
pufij  is  here  meant  the  violent  aHaalt  preparing  on  the  fide  of  th^ 
«nemy ;  but  fhould  it  only  meati  the  forcible  ftraggle  he  is  aboot 
to  make  himfelf,  it  would  not  much  alter  the  qaeSion ;  for  then 
the  meaning  of  the  paffage  might  be,  the/v/^I  am  going  to  make 
Will  either  give  me  perpetual  confidence,  or  thrnft  me  £h>m  the 
ibat  I  have  filled.  I  mufl  confefs  I  never  met  with  the  wotd  i^ 
any  other  author.    Stbevbns. 

*  — —  my  way  of  life 

Is  fair  n  into  the  fear  ^      ■  ] 

As  there  is  no  relation  between  the  nuay  ofUfex  znd /dllen  tmtc  tii 
Jenr^  I  am  inclined  to  think  that  the  W  is  only  an  M  inverted, 
&nd  that  it  was  originally  written, 

■■  my  May  ofUfe^ 

t  am  nonv  pajfedfrom  fhe/pring  to  the  autumn  of  my  detfi^  iui  1  ea$ 
without  tbf>je  comforti  that  fhouii fuccfed  the fpritelineft  of  hlopm^  mmi 
jufport  me  in  this  melancholy  feafon, 

^he  authotfr  has  May  in  the  fame  fenfe  i^lfewhere.    JohiisoK. 

my  way  of  life 

is  fallen  into  tbejfear,  ] 

Ail  anonyMus  would  have  it, 

— — ^  my  May  of  life  : 
But  hie  did  hot  confider  that  Macbeth  is  obt  here  fpeaking  of  hi& 
ra/r  or  government.  Or  of  any  fuddcn  change ;  but  of  the  gradual 
decline  of  lifd,  as  appears  from  this  line,  * 

And  that ^  njDbichJbould  accompany  o\6.  SLgt, 
And  njuay  is  ufed  forcourfe,  progrefs.     Warbi^rton. 

To  confirm  the  juftnefs  of  May  of  life  for  Ruay  of  life^  Mn 
ISolman  quoces  from  Much-a-do^  tec* 

"  May  of  youth  and  bloom  of  luilyhood." 
And  Hen.  V.  p.  292. 

*«  My  puififant  leige  is  in  the  jery  Maymorn  of  his  youth.** 

Lamctoii. 
^  in  Sidney's  JJlrophil  and  Stella^  Stanza  %u 

«« If  now  the  May  of  my  years  much  decline.'* 
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And  that,  which  ihould  accompany  old  age. 
As  honour,  love,  obedience,  troops  of  friends, 
I  muft  not  look  to  have ;  but  in  their  ftead, 
Curfes^  not  loud,  but  deep,  mouth  honour,  breath. 
Which  the  poor  heart  would  fain  deny,  and  dare  not. 
Scyton ! • 

Enter  Sejton. 

Sey.  What  is  your  gracious  pleafure  ? 

Macb.  What  news  more  ? 

Sey.  All  is  confirmed,  my  lord,  which  was  reported. 

Mach.  rU  fight,  'till  from  my  bones  my  flelh  be 

hack'd. 

Give  me  my  armour. 

Sey.  *Tis  not  needed  yet. , 

Macb,  ril  put  it  on. 
Send  out  more  horfes,  ^  fkirr  the  country  round ; 
Hang  thofe  that  talk  of  fear. Give  me  mine  ar- 
mour.— ' 
How  does  your  patient,  do£tor  ? 

DoSt.  Not  fo  fick,  my  lord. 
As  (he  is  troubled  with  thick-coming  fancies. 
That  keep  her  from  her  reft. 

Again,  in  7%r  Spanijb  Curate  of  Beaumont  and  Fletcher* 


you  Diet  me 


«*  With  equal  ardour  in  your  May  o/iiood,y 
Again,  in  Thi  Guardian  of  Maffinger, 

*«  I  am  in  the  May  of  my  abilities, 

•*  Apd  you  in  your  December,"    Sti evens. 

7 fkirr  the  country  round ;] 

To  fiirr,  I  believe,  fignifies  to  fcour,  to  ride  haftilf.     The  woid 
as  vfed  by  Beaumont  and  Fletcher  in  the  Martial  Maid, 

««  Whilft  I,  with  this  and  this,  well  mounted, /irrV. 
"  A  horfe  troop,  through  and  through,  Wf." 
Again  in  Hgnry  V. 

"  And  make  them  Jkir  away,  as  fwift  as  ftones 

f«  E^fol;c•d  from  the  old  Aflyrian  flings.'*    Stkbvews, 

J^  1  4  Mdcbp 
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550  MACBETH, 

M^ch.  Cure  her  of  that : 
Can  ft  thou  not  minifter  to  a  mind  difeasM  ; 
Pluck  from  the  memory  a  rooted  forrow ; 
Raze  out  the  written  troubles  of  the  brain ; 
And,  with  fome  fweet  oblivious  antidote, 
*  Cleanfe  the  ftufF'd  bofom  of  that  perilous  ftufl^ 
^Which  weighs  upon  the  heart  ? 

DoSl.  Therein  the  patient 
^luft  minifter  unto  himfelf. 

Macb.  Throw  phyfick  to  the  dogs,  I'll  none  of  it. — 
, — ^Come,  put  mine  armour  on  ;  give  me  my  ftafF: — 
Scyton,  fend  out. — Doftor,  the  Thanes  fly  from  me— • 

Come,  fir,  difpatch : If  thou  could'ft,  doftor, 

9  call 
The  water  of  my  land,  find  her  difeafe, 
And  purge  it  to  a  found  and  priftine  health, 
1  would  applaud  thee  to  the  very  echo. 

That  fhould  applaud  again. — PuU't  off,  I  lay. 

What  rubarb,  fenna,>  or  what  purgative  drug, 
.Would  fcour  thefe  Eiiglilh  hence  ? — Heareft  diou  of 
them  ? 

DoSl.  Ay,  my  good  lord  j  your  royal  preparation 
Makes  us  hear  fomething. 

Macb.  Bring  it  after  me, 
I  will  not  be  afraid  of  death  and  bane, 
*Till  Birnam-foreft  come  to  Dunfinane. 

DoSi.  Were  I  from  Dunfinane  away  and  clear 
Profit  again  fhould  hardly  draw  me  here.     [£v««i/, 

"  Chanfi  thiftujfd  ho/cm  of  that  perilous  fluffs 
Is  the  reading  of  the  old  copy;  but  for  the  fake  of  the  car,  which 
mull  be  (hocked  by  the  recurrence  of  fo  harfh  a  word»  I  would  be 
filling  to  read,  fiul^  were  there  any  authority  for  the  change. 

St£SV£V8, 

5 r-^^fi 

The  water  of  my  landy  ] 

To  cafl  the  ^ater  was  the  phrafe  in  ofe  for  finding  out  diforden 
\ri  the  infpedion  of  urine,    Steevens* 
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SCENE    IV. 

J)rum  and  Colours.  Enter  Malcolm^  Seyward^  Macduff^ 
Seward's  Son^  Mentethy  Catbnefs^  Angus^  and  Solr 
diers  marching. 

Mai.  Coufins,  I  hope,  the  days  are  near  at  haivl. 
That  chambers  will  be  fafe. 

Menl.  We  doubt  it  nothing. 

Sey.  What  wood  is  this  before  us  ? 

Meni.  The  wood  of  Birnam. 

Mdl.  Let  every  foldier  hew  him  down  a  boug^b^ 
And  bcar't  before  him ;  thereby  Ihall  we  fliadow 
The  numbers  of  our  hoft,  and  make  difcovery 
Err  in  report  of  us. 

Sold.  It  Ihall  be  done^ 

Sey.  We  learn  no  other,  '  but  the  confident  tyrant 
Keeps  ftill  in  Dunfinane,  and  will  endure 
Our  fitting  down  before't. 

A4al.  'Tis  his  main  hope : 
*  For  where  there  is  advantage  to  be  given> 

Both 

"  -—  iut  the  ^ONEiD£KT  tjrani\ 
We  muft  furely  read, 

'     -       tbt  CONFINED  tyrant.     Warburton. 
He  was  confident  of  fuccefs ;  fo  confident  that  be  would  not  fly, 
tat  ei^d^re  their /ittJni^  down  before  his  cafUe.    Johnson. 

*  For  njiben  then  is  advantage  to  be  given. 
Both  more  andUfs  bavigi'ven  him  tbt  revolt  \\ 

The  impropriety  of  the  cxpreflion,  ad^vantogt  to  6e  given ^  inllead 
of  ad<vantage  gi*v,en^  and  the  difagreeable  repetition  of  the  word 
gi<ven  in  the  next  line,  incline  me  to  read, 

*wbere  there  is  a  'vantage  to  be  gone. 
Both  more  and  left  hame  gifven  bim  the  re'uolt. 

Advantage  or  ^vautage,  in  the  time  of  Shakefpeare,  fignified  of* 
fortunitj.    He  put  uf  him/elf  and  bii/dditrs^  (fays  Malcolm)  in  tb$ 

cafiltp 
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Both  more  and  lefs  have  given  him  the  revolt ; 
And  none  ferve  with  him  but  conftrained  thingSi 
Wiiofe  hearts  are  abfent  too. 

Macd.  Let  our  juftccnfures 
Attend  the  true  event,  and  put  we  on 
Induftrious  foldierfhip. 

Sgr.  The  time  approaches, 
That  will  with  due  decifion  make  us  know 
» What  we  (hail  fay  we  have,  and  what  we  owe. 
Thoughts  fpeculative  their  unfure  hopes  relate ; 
But  certain  iflfue  ftrokes  muft  ^  arbitrate : 
Towards  which,  advance  the  war.   [Exeunt^  marching. 

SCENE    V. 

Enier  Macheib^  Seyton^  Und  Soldiers  with  drums 

and  colours, 
Mach.  Hang  out  our  banners  on  the  outward 
walls ; 
The  cry  is  ftill,  fb^  come :— Our  cattle's  ftrcngtk 
Will  laugh  a  Qege  to  fcorn. — Here  let  them  lie, 
'Till  famine,  and  the  ague,  eat  them  up : 
Were  they  not  forcM  with  thofc  that  fliould  be  ours, 
We  might  have  met  them  dareful,  beard  to  beard. 
And  beat  them  backward  home.    What  is  that  noife  ? 

{^A  cryi  within^  of  women. 

taftU^  licaufi  miben  there  is  an  ofpwiuniij  t§  he  gone  tbey  all  de/ert 
kim. 

More  and  lefi  is  the  fame  with  greater  and  lefs.  So  In  the  bter* 
polaced  Mande*viU*t  a  book  of  that  age,  there  is  a  chapter  of  India 
the  More  and  tht  Lefs,     Joh  nson. 

3  What  *weJhaUfaj  *wt  have,  and  what  we  OW^.J 
i.  e.  property  and  alUgiance.    W a  r  b  u  r  TOif . 

What  nssefhallfay  nve  have,  an  J  what  W0  9weJ] 
When  we  are  governed  by  legal  kings  we  ihall  know  the  limits  of 
tbeir  claim*  and  Ihall  know  what  we  have  of  our  own,  and  what 
they  have  a  right  to  take  from  us.    Stbbybn9. 

4  «.  arbitrate  ia  dttermine.    Johnson. 

Siy. 
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S^.  It  is  the  cry  of  women^  my  good  lord. 

Maei.  I  have  altnoft  forgot  the  tafte  of  fears  t 
The  time  has  .been,  my  fenfes  would  have  cool'd 
To  hear  a  night  fhriek ;  and  my  ^  fell  of  hair 
Would  at  a  difmal  treatife  rouze  and  ftir. 
As  life  were  in't*    ^  I  have  fupt  full  with  horrors  i 
Direnefs,  familiar  to  my  flaughtVous  thoughts. 
Cannot  once  ftart  me.    Wherefore  was  that  cry  ? 

Siy.  The  queen,  my  lord,  is  dead. 

Mad.  ^  She  Ihould  have  dy'd  hereafter ; 
There  would  have  been  a  time  for  fuch  a  word.— 

To- 

S   .  niM  ■■  .1  fell  ^iair^ 
My  Hairy  part,  my  eapilUtium.    Fill  njkin*    JoHNSOir ^ 

^  —  /  ha'vt  fupt  fuU with  horrwi ;] 
71ie  Oxford  editor  alters  this  to, 

'  furftittd  nvith  terrors ; 
ftbd  ^o,  for  the  fake  of  a  politer  phrafe,  has  made  the  ipeaker 
talk  abfurdly.  For  the  thing  we  lurfeit  of«  we  behold  with  un. 
eafinefs  and  abhorrence.  But  the  fpeaker  fays,  the  things  he/upt 
fuH  of^  were  %tow[i  familiar  to  him,  and  he  viewed  them  without 
e&iotion.    Warburton. 

^  SbiJbouU  bante  J^^iheUafier ; 

Thtre  nn9uld  bant  bun  a  timtforfueb  a  wtrJ.^^J 

This  paflage  has  very  juftly  been  fufpeded  of  being  corrapt.  It 
1^  not  apparent  for  what  <wBrJ  there  would  have  been  a  time,  and 
that  there  would  or  would  not  be  a  time  for  any  nverd  feems  not  a 
coniideration  of  importance  fufiicient  to  transport  Macbeth  into 
the  following  exclamation.    I  read  therefore, 

Sbejbould  ba<ve  dfdbereafter. 

Tbere  would  have  been  a  timefer'^fucb  a  world  !<^^ 

To-morrow,  &c. 

It  IS  Si  broken  fpeech,  in  which  only  part  of  the  thought  is  ex* 
prelTed,  and  may  be  paraphrafed  thus  :  Tbe  queen  is  dead,  Mac- 
beth. Her  deatbfiould  ba*ue  been  deferred  tofome  more  peacefnl  bour  ; 
hadjhe  li*v^d  longer ,  there  ^  would  at  length  have  been  a  time  for  tbe 
honours  due  to  htr  as  a  queen  ^  and  that  refptS  which  I  owe  her  for  her 
fihlity  and  love.  Such  it  tbe  world-'^/kch  is  the  condition  of  humam 
iife,  that  we  always  think  to«morrow  nvill  be  happier  than  to-day, 
but  to-morrow  and  to-morrow  fieals  over  us  unet^oyed  and  unregarded, 
fud  vn  ftill  linger  in  ibtfanu  esepe&atiwn  t9  tb$  momint  appointed  for 

our 
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To-morrow,  4nd  to-morrow,  and  to-morrow; 

Creeps  in  this  petty  pace  from  day  to  day, 

'  To  the  laft  fy  liable  of  recorded  time; 

And  all  our  yefterdays  have  lighted  fools 

9  The  way  to  dufty  death.     C^t,  out,  brief  candle ! 

Life's  but  a  walking  fhadow,  a  poor  player. 

That  flruts  and  frets  bis  hour  upon  ike  ftage. 

And  then  is  heard  no  more :  It  is  a  talc. 

Told  by  an  idiot,  fullt)f  Ibund  and  fury. 

Signifying  nothisg : 

Enter  a  Mcjfenger. 

Thou  com'ft  to  ufe  thy  tongue  y— Thy  ftory  quickly. 
Mef.  My  gracious  lord, 

0ur  end.  All  theft  days^  nuhich  ha^ve  thus  pajfed  a'way^,  hatfe/§mt  mid' 
titudes  of  fools  to  the  grave  ^  nvbo  *wer$  engroffed  by  the  fame  dream  $f 
future  felicity  9  and^  when  life  tvas  departing  from  them,  ivere$  Hie  me^ 
reckoning  on  to-morrow. 

Such  was  once  my  conjedure»  but  I  ^m  now  lef?  confident* 
Macbeth  might  mean^  that  there  would  have  been  a  more  conve- 
nient time  for  fuch  a  fwordi  for  fach  intelligence^  and  (b  fall  into 
the  following  refleftion.  We  fay  we  fend  word  when  wc  give 
intelligence.     Johnson. 

•  To  the  laJiJyUahle  »/ recorded  time  ;] 
Recorded  time  feems  to  fignify  the  time  fixed  in  the  decrees  of 
Heaven  for  the  period  of  life.  The  record  oi  futurity  is  indeed 
no  accurate  expreiEon,  but  as  we  only  know  tranfadions  pad  or 
prefent,  the  language  of  men  affords  no  term  for  the  volumes  of 
prefcience,  in  which  future  events  may  be  fuppofed  to  be  written. 

Johnson. 

'  Theiuay  to  Durrv  death, ] 

We  (hould  read  Dusicy,  as  appears  from  the  figurative  term  light* 
td.     The  Oxford  editor  has  condefcendcd  to  approve  of  it. 

Warburtok, 
Dufly  is  a  very  natural  epithet.     The  fecond  foUo  has. 
The  way  to  ftudy  death  • 
wiich  Mr.  Upton  prefers,  but  it  is  only  an  crrour  by  an  acciden- 
tal tranfpofttion  of  the  types.     Joh  nson. 

The  dufi  of  death  is  an  cxprcfiion  ufcd  in  the  Pfalms. 

Stekvems. 

7  1  Ihojld 
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I  fliould  report  that  which,  I  fay  I  faw, 
But  know  not  how  to  do't. 

Macb.  Well,  fay  it,  fir. 

Mef.  As  I  did  ftand  my  watch  upon  the  hill^ 
I  looic'd  toward  Birnam,  and  anon,  mcthought. 
The  wood  began  to  move. 

Macb.  Liar,  and  flave  !  [Siriksng  himi 

Mef.  Let  me  endure  your  wrath,  if 't  be  not  fo : 
Within  this  three  mile  may  you  fee  it  coming ; 
1  fay,  a  moving  grove. 

Macb.  If  thou  fpeak'ft  falfe. 
Upon  the  next  tree  (halt  thou  hang  alive, 
'*Till  famine  cling  thee  -,  if  thy  fpeech  be  footh, 
I  care  not,  if  thou  doft  for  me  as  much. 
— *  I  pull  in  rcfolution,  and  begin 

To 

'  ^TiU/4tmin$  cling  thet  :— — —  ] 
To  clings  IS  to  confume^  to  wafte  away.  Ben.  Joafon  nfes  the 
word  cltm  in  the  fame  feafe :  Poit^ir^  a£k  i.  fc.  2.  '<  Icannoteai 
««  rfones  and  turfs;  fay,  what  will  he  dm  mt  and  my  followers? 
««  aik  him  an  he  will  cltm  me  V*  To  be  chfn'd  is  a  Staffordshire 
exprtflion,  which  means,  ta  bsjf argued:'  and  there  is  likewife  a 
Chclhire  proverb,  ««  You  been  like  Smithwick,  either  ci^/gtV  or 
•*  burflen.''    In  Moreton's  Antotiio  and  MiUidut 

**  Now  lion's  half-c/^/nV  entrails  roar  for  food.** 
In  Every   Man  out  cf  hit  Humour^  Shift  fays,  "  Hard  is  tli9 
"  choice,  when  the  valliant  muft  eat  their  arms,  or  clem  J* 

To  cling t  may,  however,  meanto^^;^#,  10  comfre/t. 
So  in  The  Revenger* s  Tragedj,.  1607, 

**  flidp  from  the  mother 
**  And  clmg  the  daughter."     Stbbvsns* 
*  — /  pull  in  rejeltttiw  ;  and  begin 
To  doubt  the  equivocation  of  the  fiend^ 
That  liet  like  truth  :— — ] 
Though  this  is  the  reading  of  all  the  editions,  yet,  as  it  is  a  phfafe 
without  either  example,  elegance  or  propriety,  it  is  furely  bcttcf 
to  read. 


J  pall  In  rtfilution^ 


1  languifi?  in  my  conflancy^  my  confidence  begins  to  for/ah  me.     It  U 
fcarccly  ncccflary  to  obfcrve  how  tsSily  fa/l  might  be  changed  in- 
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To  doubt  the  equivocation  of  the  fiend. 

That  lies  like  truth :  Fear  mU  ^till  Birnamwoid 

J^o  come  So  Dunfinane  *,— and  now  a  wood 

Comes  toward  Dunfihane. — Arm,  arm,  and  out  \ 

If  this,  which  he  avouches,  does  appear. 

There  is  nor  flying  hence,  nor  tarrying  here, 

\  'gin  to  be  a-weary  of  the  fun ; 

And  wiih,  the  eftate  o'the  world  were  now  un^^ 

done,-^ 
Ring  the  alarum  bell— Blow,  wind  !  come,  wrack  ( 
At  leaft,  we*ll  die  with  barnefs  on  our  back. 

\_ExeimU 

S  C  E  N  E    VI. 

Drum  and  colours.    Enter  Malcolm^  Seyward^  Macduff^ 
and  their  Army  with  Boughs. 

MaL  Now,  near  enough  :— ~Your  leavy  fcreeof 
throw  down. 
And  Ihewylike  thofe  you  are. — You,  worthy  unde^ 
Shall  with  my  coufin,  your  right-noble  fon, 
Lead  our  firft  battle.    Worthy  Macduff,  and  wc^ 
Shall  take  upon  us  what  elfe  remains  to  do. 
According  to  our  order. 

Sey.  Fare  you  well ; 
Do  we  but  find  the  tyrant's  power  to-night. 
Let  us  be  beaten,  if  we  cannot  fight. 

to  ftdl  by  a  negligent  writer,  or  miflaken  for  it  by  an  unfMlfbl 
printer.  With  this  emendation  Dr.  Warbnrton  and  Mr.  Heacli 
concur.    Johnson. 

There  is  furely  no  need  of  change ;  for  Shakefpeare,  who  inad0 
TrinculOy  in  the  Tmfeftt  &y» 

/  woill  let  hc/i  my  ofimon^ 
might  have  written, 

J  pull  in  my  refoluthn* 
He  had  permitted  his  courage  (like  a  horfe)  to  carry  him  to  th^ 
briqk  of  a  precipice,  but,   feeing  his  danger,  refoives  to  che^l; 
||^9  confidence  to  whi^h  he  had  jiv«pi/i(^  r$tn  btfore.    Stbbveiis, 
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Macd.  Make  all  your  trumpets  fpeak ;  give  them 
all  breathy 
Thofe  clamorous  harbingers  of  blood  and  death. 

[^Exeunt.    Alarums  continued* 

SCENE    VII. 

Enter  Macbeth. 

Mach  They  have  ty*d  me  to  a  (lake  \  I  cannot  fly. 
But,  bear-like,  I  muft  fight  the  courfc. — ^What's  he. 
That  was  not  born  of  woman  ?  Such  a  one 
Am  I  to  fear,  or  none. 

Enter  young  Steward. 

To.  Sey.  What  is  thy  name  ? 
Macb.  Though  be  afraid  to  hear  it. 
To.  Sey.  No,  though  thou  cairft  thyfelf  a  hotter 
name. 
Than  any  is  in  hell. 

Macb.  My  name's  Macbeth. 
To.  Sey.  The  devil  himfclf  could  not  pronounce  a 
title 
More  hateful  to  mine  ear. 
Macb.  No,  nor  more  fearful. 
To.  Sey.  Thou  lieft,  abhorred  tyrant  5   with,  my 
fword 
ril  prove  the  lie  thou  fpeak'ft. 

[Fight J  and  young  Seywarff s  Jlain. 

Macb.  Thou  waft  born  of  woman. 

But  fwords  I  fmile  at,  weapons  laugh  to  fcorn, 
Brandifli'd  by  man  that's  of  a  woman  born,      [Exit.. 

Alarums.     Enter  Macduff. 

Macd.  That  way  the  noife  is : — Tyrant,  (hew  thy 
face; 
If  thou  be'ft  flain,  and  with  no  ftroke  of  mine. 
My  wife  and  children's  ghofts  will  haunt  me  ftill. 

I  can« 
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1  cannot  ftrikc  at  wretched  kernes,  whofcarms 

Are  hir'd  to  bear  their  ftaves  -,  cither  thou,  Macbctfi^ 

Or  elfe  my  fword  with  an  unbattcr'd  edge 

I  Iheath  again  undeeded.  There  thou  flioulli'ft  be : — 

By  this  great  clatter,  one  of  greateft  note 

Seems  bruited.     Let  me  find  him,  fortune  !  and 

More  1  beg  not*  ^Exii.    Alarunt^ 

Enter  Malcolm  and  Seyward. 

Sey.  This  way,  my  lord :— The  cattle's  gehtly  reri' 
der'd : 
The  tyrant's  people  on  both  fides  do  fight  i 
The  noble  Thanes  do  bravely  in  the  war  j 
The  day  almoft  itfelf  profcflcs  yours. 
And  little  is  to  do. 

Mai.  We  have  met  with  focs^ 
'that  ftrike  bfefide  us. 

Sey.  Enter,  fir,  the  caftle*         [Exeunt.    Alafum& 

.  Re-enter  Macbeth. 

Mach.  Why  (hould  I  play  the  Roman  fool,  and 
die 
On  mine  own  fword  ?  whilft  I  fee  livesi  the  gafhes 
Do  better  upon  them. 

Entet  Macduffk 

Macd.  Turn,  hell-hound,  turn. 

Macb*  Of  all  men  elfe  I  have  avoided  thee : 
But  get  thee  back ;  my  foul  is  too  much  charg'd 
With  blood  of  thine  already. 

Macd.  I  have  no  words  5 
'  My  voice  is  in  my  fword ;  thou  bloodier  villain. 
Than  terms  can  give  thee  out.  \Fight.    Alaruni. 

Mack  Thou  lofeft  labour  3 

As 
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As  eafy  may'ft  thou  the  >  inirencbant  air 

With  thy  keen  fword  imprefs,  as  make  me  bleed: 

Let  fyH  tby  blade  on  vulnerable  crefts  \ 

^  I  bear  a  charmed  life,  which  mult  not  yield 

To  on^  of  woman  born. 

Micd^  Despair  thy  ^harm ; 
And  let  the  aogel,  whiHQ  thou  ftill  had:  fervM,. 
Tell  thee;  Macduff  wa3  fr^oi  his  mother's  womb 
Untimely  «:ipp*d. 

2k^K  AccursM  be  th^t  tongue  that  tells  me  fo. 
For  it  hath  cow'd  my  better  part  of  man  ! 
And  bcthife  jug^Uiig  fiends  no  more  believ'd. 
That  ^  palter  with  u^  m  a  double  fcnfe  i 
That  keep  the  word  of  promifc  to  our  car. 
And  break  it  to  our  hope^-^ril  not  fight  with  thet, 

JUlMi.  Then  yield  tbee»  eoward. 
And  live  to  be  the  fliew,  and  gaze  o'the  time. 
We'll  have  thee,  as  our  rarer  monfters  are. 
Painted  upon  a  pole ;  and  under-writ, 

5  Js  eafy  m^^ft  ih^M  tb^  inJtrf  ncMut  aii  ] 
That  \$g^  w  which  cannot  he  cue.    Jphnson . 

As  uijj^may'^ft  fbpu  tbf  intnncbant  air 

}f^itb  thy  ktenfw9rd  imfri/sn  ^'  "^f  ^^  tUtd  ;} 
So  Milion,  P.  L.  B.  6. 

'*  Nar  in  (heir  liquid  lextnre  mortal  wound 

M  Receive,  no  more  than  can  the  fluid  aiy,**    Stebvins. 

♦  /  bear  4  charmed  ///>,. — — ^] 
In  the  days  of  chivalry,  the  champion's  arms  beioff  oeremoni- 
oufly  blaffcd,  each  took  an  oath,  that  he  uftd  no  Charmed  wea- 
pons. Macbeth,  according  to  thfe  Uw  of  arms,  or  perhaps  only 
in  allufibn  to  this  cuftom,  tells  Macduff  of  the  fccnnty  he  had  ia 
the  prediftioo  of  the  fpirit. 
To  ibx&  likewife  Pofthumqs  alludes  in  CymbiUm^  aft  v, 

<i  .„..  ,    ■-,  I  in* my  own  woe  ebarmed 

f«  Could  not  find  death."    Upton. 

5  —  palm  nvitb  us  in  q  doable  fen/e ;] 
y\^tfiii4fi  with  ambiguooi  cxpreffio^,    Johhsoii, 

Vol.  IY,  M  m  Here 
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Here  may  you  fee  the  tyrant.  ^ 

Macb.  I  will  not  yield. 
To  kifs  the  ground  before  young  Malcolm's  feet, 
And  to  be  baited  with  the  rabble's  curfe. 
Though  Birnam-wood  be  come  to  Dunfinane, 
And  thou,  oppos'd,  being  of  no  woman  born^ 
Yet  I  will  try  the  lad.     Before  my  body 
I  throw  my  warlike  fhield.    Lay  on,  Macduff; 
And  damn'd  be  him,  that  firft  cries,  Hol4y  enougbl 

{Exeunt^  figbti$ig.    JIarum. 

^  Re-enter  fightings  and  Macbeth  isflain. 

tie  treat  andfiourijb.    Enter  with  Drum  and  Colour s^ 
A^colm^  QldSeywardj  Rojfe^  Thanes^  and  Soldiers. 

Mai.  I  would  the  friends  we  mifs,  were  fafe  arriT'd. 

Sey.  Some  muft  fp  off:  and  yet,  by  thefe  I  fee. 
So  great  a  day  as  this  is  cheaply  bought. 

Mat.  Macduff  is  miffing,  and  your  noble  fbn. 

Rojfe,  Your  fon»  my  lord,  has  paid  a  (bldier's  debt: 
}Ie  only  liv'd  but  'till  he  was  a  man ; 
The  which  no  fooner  had  his  prowefs  confinn'd» 
In  the  unfhrinking  ftation  where  he  fought. 
But  like  a  man  he  dy'd. 

Sey,  Then  he  is  dead  f 

Rojfe.  Ay,  and  brought  off  the  field.    Your  caufc 
of  forrow 
Muft  not  be  meafur'd  by  his  worth,  for  then 
It  hath  no  end. 

Scy.  Had  he  his  hurts  before  ? 

RoJfe.  Ay,  on  the  front. 

^  Rt'tntir]  This  ftage-direQion  is  taken  from  the  fbllo,  and 
proves,  tbae  the  players  were  not  even  (kilfol  enongh  to  preveot 
impropriety  in  thofe  circumftances»  which  fell  immediately  andcr 
their  own  care.  Macbeth  is  here  killed  on  the  ftage,  tad  a  no- 
fnent  after  MacdofFenters^  as  from  another  plaoe,  withhiahttd 
oyafpear.'  Stbbvsns. 

Sej. 
1     ' 
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Sey.  Why  then,  God's  foldicr  be  he ! 
^  Had  I  as  many  fons  as  I  have  hairs, 
I  would  not  wi(h  them  to  a  fairer  death : 
And  fo  his  knell  is  knoU'd. 

Mai.  He's  worth  more  Ibrrow^ 
And  that  Til  fpend  for  him. 

Sey.  tie's  worth  no  more ; 
They  fay,  he  parted  well,  and  paid  his  fcorc; 
And,  God  be.wich  him  !-^Here  comes  newer  comforti 

Enier  Macduff  with  MacbetVs  bead. 

Maed.  Hail^  King!  forfo  thou  art.  Behold^  where 
ftands 
The  ufurper's  curfed  head.     The  time  is  free : 
I  fee  thee  compafs'd  with  *  thy  kingdom's  pearls^ 
That  fpeak  my  falutation  in  their  minds  ; 

Whofe  voices  I  defire  aloud  with  mine, * 

Hail,  King  of  Scotland  I 

M.  Hail,  King  of  Scotland  1  [Flouri/b, 

7  BaJ  I  as  mdkyfitii  ts  t  ha^  bdiri^ 

J  nveuld  not  nvijh  tbim  to  afculrer  death  : 

Andfo  bis  kmllis  inolTd.] 
'thii  Incident  is  thas  related  from  Heniyof  Hantingdonby  Cam- 
den ID  his  Remains,  from  which  oar  authour  probably  copied  it. 

When  Seywardy  the  martial  earl  of  Noitnumberlandy  under- 
ftood  that  his  Ton,  whom  he  had  fent  in  fervice  agaihft  the  Scctch- 
men,  was  flain,  he  demanded  whether  hi$  wounds  were  in  the 
lore  part  or  hinder  part  of  his  body.  When  it  was  anfwered,  in 
the  fore  part,  he  replied^  ^*  1  am  right  glad ;  Neither  wiih  I  any 
**  other  death  to  me  or  mine."    Johnson. 

f      ,  tly  kiMgJom^s  pearls,] 

Whether  this  is  a  metaphorical  ej^preflion,  Or  only  a  blunder  of 
the  prefsy  I  cannot  determine.  Mr.  Rowe  firft  made  the  altera- 
tion,  which  has  been  continued  by  Aiccoeding  editors  who  read 
p€in.  The  following  paflage  from  Ben.  Jonfon's  Entertainmimt^  of 
the  ^een  and  Prince  at  Jhborfe,  may  countenance  the  old  read^ 
^ng»  which  I  have  inferted  in  the  text : 

«  Queen  t  prince,  duke  and  earls, 

'*  CounceiTes^  ye  courtly /««r/r»  &c."    ST£ivBirs. 

M  m  a  MaL 


Digitized 


by  Google 


532  M  ACS'ET  »;. 

Mai  Wc  ffiall  not  fpcnd  a  lar^  caqjcnce  bTtin^ 
Before  we  reckon  with  your  fcvcral  loves^ . 
And  make  us  even  with  y6u.    My  Thaae&  and  kiii£- 

Henceforth  be  Earls,  die  firft  that  ever  Scotland 
In  fuch  an  honour  nam'd.     What's  more  to  do^ 
Which  would  be  planted  newly  with  the  time. 
As  calling  home  our  extl'd  friends  abroad. 
That  fled  the  fnares  of  watchful  tyranny ; 
Producing  forth  the  cruel  minifters 
Of  this  dead  butcher,  and  his  fiend-like  ^jueen. 
Who,  as 'tis  thought,  by  felf  and  violent  bands 
Took  off  her  life :  This,  and  what  needful  eUc 
That  calls  upon  us,  by  the  grate  of  Grace, 
We  will  perform  in  meafure,  time,  and  place. 
So  thanks  to  all  at  once,  and  to  each  one. 
Whom  we  invite  to  fee  us  cpoWn'dat  Scone. 

{Flotm/b.    Exema. 

IT  may  be  worth  while  to  remark^  that  Miltoih  who  left  be- 
hind  him  a  lift  of  no  lefs  than  Cil.  dramatic  fobjeas,  had  fixed  oar 
the  ftory  of  this  play  among  the  reft.  His  intendon  was  to  have 
begun  with  the  arrival  of  Malcolm  at  MaedufF^s  caftle.  <*  The 
^  matter  of  Duncan  (fays  he)  my  be  exprefled  by  the  appearing 
**  of  hit  ghoft."  It  fhould  feem  from  this  laft  memorandums  dkac 
Milton  didiked  the  licence  that  his  predeceiTor  had  taken  in  com« 
prehending  a  hiftory  of  fuch  length  m  the  fhort  compafs  of  aplqr» 
and  woulahave  new- written  the  whole  on  the  plan  of  the  ancient 
drama.  He  could  not  furdy  have  indulged  fo  vain  a  hope,  as 
diat  of  excelling  Shake(peare  in  the  Tragtdy  cf  Macbeth, 

Stbbtbiis. 

^^^C^^T'/f  was  certainly  one  of  Shakefpeare's  lateftpro- 
duftionsy  and  it  might  pofEbly  have  been  fuggefted  to  him  by  a 
little  performance  oh  the  fame  fubje6l  at  Oxford,  before  king 
Jamesy  1605.  I  will  tranftribe  my  notice  of  it  from  tTai^j  Rex 
Plannicus  :  **  Fabnlx  anfam  dedit  antiqna  de  Regia  profapia  hi* 
*«  ftoriola  apud  Scoto-Britannos  celebfata,  qux  narrat  tres  olira 
<*  Sibyllas  occnrriffe  duobus  Scotix  proceribus,  Macbetho  & 
^  Banchoniy  Sc  ilium  pnedixifle  Regem  futnrum,  fed  Regent 
**  nullum  geniturum  ;  banc  Regem  non  futumm,  (ed  Regis  ge- 
**  niturum  maltos.  Vaticinii  varitatem  rernm  eventos  compro- 
^  bavit  Banchonis  enim  e  ftirpe  Fptcntiffimus  Jacobus  ofian* 
««  dus/'  p.  29,    Farmer. 
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THIS  play  is  deiervedly  celebrated  lor  the  propriety  of  its 
fi£UoBt,  aad  folemnity,  grandeur,  and  variety  of  its  adion ;  but 
it  has  no  nice  difcriminations  of  chara^r,  the  events  are  too 
great  to  fdait  the  inflaence  of  oarticolar  difpofitions,  and  the 
coorfe  of  the  adion  neceflarily  determines  the  condod  of  the 
mgents. 

The  danger  of  ambition  is  well  defcrtbed ;  and  I  know  not 
whether  it  may  not  be  faid  in  defence  of  fome  ^arts  which  now 
leem  improbable,  that»  in  Shakefpeare's  time,  it  was  necefiary 
to  warn  credulity  againft  vain  and  illufive  predi^ions. 

The  paffions  are  direded  to  their  true  end.  Lady  Macbeth  is 
merely  detefted  ;  and  though  the  courage  of  Macbeth  prefcrvea 
fbmt  efteem>  yet  every  reader  rejoices  at  his  fiilL    Johksok. 
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